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AS    VOV    LIKE    IT. 


C    O   M    E   D  Y. 


,  Vol.  n. 


Dramatis  Perfona;*. 

DUKE. 

Frederick,  brother  to  thiDuie,.  and  ufurper. 
Amiens,  1    Lords  attending  upon  the  Duke  in  bis  I 
Jaques,   J         nijhment. 
Le  Beu,  a  courtier  attending  Upon  Frederick. 
Oliver,  eldejl  Son  to  Sir  Rowland  de  Boys. 

o3aSo     }  ^^^^^^  brothers  to  Oliyer. 
Adam,  an  old/ervant  of  Sir  Rowland  dc  Boys. 
Touchftonc,  a  clown. 

William,  in  love  with  Audrey. 

Sir  Oliyer  Mar-text,  a  country  curate. 

Charles,  wrejller  to  the  ufurptng  JDwi^  Frederick. 

Dennis,  fervant  to  Oliyer. 

Rofalind,  daughter  to  the  Duke. 
Celia,  daughter  to  Frederick. 
Fhebe,  a  Jbepherdefs. 
Audrey,  a  country  wench. 

Lords  belonging  to  the  two  Dukes  j  with  pdges^  for^l 
and  other  attendants. 

Titf  SCENE  lies,J!rft,  near  Oliver's  hou/e;  a 
afterwards^  partly  in  the  Duke^s  Court  i  and  pa 
in  the  Foreft  of  Arden. 

The  firft  Ediboo  of  this  play  is  in  the  Folio  of  1623. 

*  The  lift  of  the  perionii  beiog  omitted  in  the  old  Editiosi, 
ftdded  by  Mr.  Rsmt. 


AS   YOU    LIKE  IT^ 


ACT     I.        SCENE    I. 
O  LIFER'S   Orchard. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Adam. 


O  E  L  A  N  D  O. 

S  I  remember,  Adam^  it  was  upon  this  faHiion 
bequeathed  me.  By  Will,  but  a  poor  thou- 
fand  crowns';  and,  as  thou  fay'fl,  charged 
ny  brother  on  his  BleiEng  to  breed  me  well.  And 
there  begins  my  fadnefs.  My  brother  Jaques  he  keeps 
at  fchool,  and  report  fpeaks  goldenly  of  his  profit. 

For 


A' 


*  As  /  rememhir^  Adam,  /'/ 
fcof  ttpom  elnsTKtHion  htfueathid 
M  by  WiU^  but  a  fow  tboufandn 
immtt  ^S^  The  Graminir,  as 
«cB  at  lenfe,  foflfers  crudly  by 
lUs  icadiog.  There  are  two 
BOQUDasives  to  the  verb  bi» 
fmtibtdt  amt  not  lb  much  as  one 
ID  the  verb  chMrgtd:  and  yet,  to 
die  Bomioattve  there  wanted, 
^  [iv  M^]  refen.^  So  that 
'  ibe  whole  fentenoe  is  confafed 
and  oblcare.  A  veiy  finall 
ailnition  in  the  reading  and 
fointing  fets   all    right,     ■   ■■ 


At  I  nnimier,  Adam,  //  nvmj 
upon  this  MYPATKBR  bifuiotbed 
me,  Bcc  The  Grammar  is  now 
redifiedj  and  the  fenie  alio; 
which  is  this,  OrUmdo  and  Aditm 
were  diToourfing  together  on  the 
cauie  why  the  vounger  brother 
had  but  a  thouiand  crowns  left 
him.  They  agree  opon  it;  and 
Orlando  opens  the  fcene  in  this 
manner,  A$  I  nmembir,  it  ^mu 
9^  tbt'jf  L  e.  for  the  reaibn  we 
have  been  talking  of,  that  inr 
father  left  me  bat  a  thoofind 
crowns ;  however,  to  make  a* 
B  2  menda 


4  A  S    Y  O  U    L  I  K  E    I  T. 

For  my  part,  he  keeps  me  niftically  at  home ;  or,  to 
fpeak  more  properly,  (lays  me  here  at  home,  unkept  * ; 
for  call  fovL  that  keejring  for  a  gentleman  of  my  bhrth, 
that  differs  not  from  the  flailing  of  an  ox  ?  His  horfes 
arc  bred  better;  for  befides  that  they  are  fair  with 
their  feeding,  they  are  taught  their  manage,  and  ta 
that  end  riders  dearly  hired ;  but  I,  his  broiler,  gain 
nothing  under  him  but  growth ;  for  the  which  his 
animals  on  his  dunghills  are  as  much  bound  to  him  as 
I.  Befides  this  Nothing  that  he  fo  plentifully  gives 
me,  the  Something  that  nature  gave  meSliis  coun- 
tenance feems  to  take  from  me.  He  lets  me  feed  with 
his  hinds,  bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and,  as 
much  as  in  him  lies,  mines  my  gentility  with  my  edu- 
cation. This  is  it,  Adam,  that  grieves  me ;  and  the 
Spirit  of  my  father,  which,  I  tbink,  is  within  me, 
begins  to  mutiny  againft  this  fervitude.  I  will  no 
longer  endure  i^  tho'  yet  I  know  no  wife  remedy  how 
to  avoid  it. 


inelxlt  fbr  tUi  (omty  provifion, 
lie  char^  my  brother  on  hu 
biefling  to  hrced,  me  well. 

Warburton. 

Theft  is,  in  my  opinion,  oo- 
diing  but  a  point  mifplaced,  and 
:ui  omiflion  of  a  word  which  eve- 
ry he^nr  can  fupply,  and  which 
therefore  an  abrupt  and  eager  di- 
alc^ue  naturally  excludes. 

I  read  thus  :  Ji  I  remembtr^ 
Adam,  it  'wtu  on  thisfafhion  hi" 
ftuatbed  mi,.  By  luiu  but  a  foor 
tboufand  crowns  ;  and^  as  thou 
finpi  chamd  my  Brother  on  his 
il(png  ic  tree  J  me  weU,  What 
is  there  in  'this  difficult  or  ob- 
icore  ?  the  nominative  my  father 
is  certainly  left  outj^  but  lo  left 
out  that  the  auditor  xnftrts  h, 
i&fpiteofhiafelfk 


*  Stats  me  here  at  home,  «•- 
Aeft.]  WeihouJd  reader Y s, /•<• 
keeps  me  like  ia  brute.  The  fol- 
lowing words fir  call  yon  ' 

that  keeping  —  that  differs  not 
from  the  failing  of  an  ox,  con* 
firms  this  emendation.  So  CaU- 
ban  (ays, 

Jhd  here  you  sty  me  in  this  hard 
rocL  Wa  r.B« 

Sties  is  better  than  fays,  and 
more  likely  to  be  Shakefpear^s. 

'  His  countenance  fetms  H 
take  from  meS\    We  (hould  cer* 

taiiilyreadi6rjDi9COUNT£NANC  E^ 

WAlt»t;RTOfl» 

There  is  no  need  of  chang^. 
a  countenanoe  is  either  good  of 
had. 


AS    TOT?    tIKE.iT, 

S  C  E  N  E    H. 
Enter  Oliver. 


Adam.  Tonder  comes  my  mafter,  yoizi:  brochti;. 

Orla.  Go  apart,  ifci^  and  thou  ihalt  hear  hov  hi 
will  fliake  me  up. 

OIL  Now»  Sir,  what  make  ye  here  ? 

Orla.  Nothing:  i  am  noc  taught  to  make  ulj 
fhiiig. 

OIL  What  mar  ye  then.  Sir  ? 

Oria.  Marry,  Sir,  I  am  helping  you  to  mar  That! 
which  God  made ;  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  yours, 
with  idlenefs.  ' 

OH.  Marry,  Sir,  be  better  employ'd,  and  be  nought 
awhUfc^ 

Orla. 


4  A  'kiwr  mthffi  ^  fat 
HMight  a  wliik.]    Mr.  TbeohaU 
btt  bece  a  voy^  critical  oote;. 
iUdL  thoDgh  nis  modefty  faf* 
bed  aim  to  withdraw  it  fit)ni  his 
ipCDod  c£tion,   deferyts  to  be 
metoated,  /.  r.   (&ys  he)   hi 
Wtr  ewiflarfei^  in  my  opinion^  in 
^m^  mtJ  doing  nothing.    Twnr 
Saufi  asjon  cnffit  majfot  an  i9t^ 
"rdfif  hy  ^wlnch  ym  nutf  mah  a 
^frtj  and  tndearjattr/elf  to  the 
^mrU:  and  I  bad  ratbir  jou*w€rg 
r  antemftihb  Cypher.    The  poet 
mi  to  me  i0  have  that  trite  pro^ 
'^liidjeutiment  in  bit  tye  ptotedt 
^Atdlios,  iy  the  younger  Fli" 
J  and  others ;    iatius  eti  odofimi 
frquam  nihil  agere.     But  Olt- 
9  in  the  Ur^erfenefs  of  his  di/- 
^M 'wnud  rfueffi  the  doSrine 
^thi  pnverb.    Docs  the  Read? 


er  know  what  all  this  means? 
Bat  'ns  no  matter.  I  will  afiure 
him  ^  he  nought  a  nubile  is  on* 
\j  a  north-coantry  prOTeri>ia| 
curfe  equivalent  to,  a  mifchief 
on.  ym-    So  the  old  Poet  Sieiton.,, 

Carreafirfi  thy  felfi^  wMe  and 

BE  NOUGHT^ 

Deeme  fmbat  thorn  i^l^  then  inow-' 
e/i  not  tny  tbomgbt. 

Bat  what  the  Oxford  Editor  coald 
not  explain,  he  would  amende 
andreaids, 

wm  and  do  as^ght  a  nubile.    . 

Warbuhtok*  ' 

If  he  nought  a  'while  has  the 
fignification  here  given  it^  the 
reading  may  certainly  ftand ;  Bat 
till  I  learned  its  meaning  fix)m 
this  note,  I  read> 
-B  3j  B- 


Be 


6  A  S    Y  6  U    L  I  K  E    1  t. 

Orla.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  cat  huflcs  with 
them?  what  Prodigal's  portion  have  I  fpent,  that  I 
ibould  oome  to  fuch  penury  ? 

OH  Know  you  where  you  are^  Sir  ? 

Orla.  O,  Sir,  very  well ;  here  in  your  Orchard. 

OIL  Know  you  before  whom.  Sir  ? 

Or/a.  Ay,  better  than  he,  I  am  before,  knows  me. 
I  know,  you  are  my  eldeft  brother ;  and  in  the  gentle 
condition  of  blood,  you  fhould  fo  know  me.  The 
courtefy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better,  in  that  you 
:irc  the  firft  born ;  but  the  fame  tradition  takes  not 
away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt 
us.  I  have  as  much  of  my  fai^her  in  me,  as  you ;  al- 
beit, I  confels  your  comlx^;  before  me  is  nearer  to  his 
reverence  '. 

0/i  What,  boy !  [menacing  with  bis  band. 

Orla.  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  yon  are  too  yocmg 
in  this.  [collaring  bim^ 

OH.  Wilt  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  villain  ? 

Orla.  I  am  no  villain*:  I  am  the  youngeft  fon  of 
Sir  Rowland  de  Boys ;  he  was  my  father,  and  he  is 


hirtip-pHfifyid^  ami  6i  nought 
a  HvhiJe, 

In  the  fame  fenie  at  we  (ay  «/  u 
iiiiir  to  do  mijcbieft  than  to  do 
nothing. 

^  Jtihiitf  Iconfefi  your  coming 
ho/ore  me  u  manr  to  hu  RSve- 
RIENCB.]  This  if  ksak  indeed, 
and  may  be  thus  underflood, — 
The  reverence  doe  to  my  lather 
if,  in  fome  deme,  derived  to 
yoQ,  as  the  £rft  boni<— >Bat  I  ara 
iperfoadcd  that  Orlando  did  not 
here  mean  to  compliment  hit 
brother,  or  condemn  himielf; 
Ibmethmg  of  both  which  there  if 
in  that  ^nfc.    I  rather  think  he 


intended  a  iatirical  reflexion  on 
his  brother,  who  by  letting  him 
feed  ^joith  his  hinds  treatecl,  hitu  as 
one  not  fo  nearly  recited  to  oU 
Sir  Robert  a«  himfelf  was,  I 
imagine      therefore      Shake^ar 

might    write, alheit  yonr 

coming  before  me  is  nearer  to  his 
RfiVBNVB,  f.  e.  though  yon  are 
no  nearer  in  blood, .  yet  it  moft 
be  owned,  indeed,  you  are  nearer 
in  eftate.  wARBURTotf. 

^  I  am  no  villain*']  The  word 
inllain  is  u(ed  by  the  eldef  bro^ 
ther,  in  its  prefent  xpeaning,  for 
a  njuicked  or  bloody  man  ;  by  Or- 
landof  in  its  original  fignification, 
for  iifeUmv  ofbafe  extraSion. 

thrice 


A9TOULIKEIT.  7 

chrke  a  viUaiSt  that  fays,  fuch  a  father  begot  filjlains. 
Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  I  would  not  take  this  hand 
from  thy  throat,  till  this  other  had  pulled  out  thy 
tongue  for  laying  fo ;  thou  haft  rail'd  on  thyielf. 

JdoM-  Sweet  inafters,  be  patient  \  for  your  father's 
remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

OIL  Let  me  go,  I  fay. 

Orla.  I  will  not  'till  I  plcafe^  You  (hall  hear  me. 
"—My  father  charged  you  m  his  Will  to  giTe  me 
good  edncatic^;  yoif  have  trained  me  up  like  a  pea- 
umta  obfcuriog  and  biding  from  me  all  gentleman-like 
quaUties.  The  Spirit  o?  my  father  grows  ftrong  Iq 
PM^  fod  I  will  no  longer  enidure  it :  therefore  aUow 
me  fndi  ezerdfes  as  may  become  a  gentleman,  or  give 
me  the  popr  allottery  my  father  left  me  by  teftament ; 
v^h  that  I  will  go  buy  my  fortunes. 

OIL  And  what  wilt  thou  do?  beg,  when  that  if 

fpcnt?— Well,  Sir,  get  you  in. 1  will  not  long 

be  troubled  widi  you :  you  fhall  have  fome  part  ot 
your  will.    I  pray  you,  leave  me* 

Qrla.  I  will  no  further  offei^  ypu^  than  becomes  m^ 
for  Biy  good. 

OU.  Get  you  with  him,  yqu  old  dog. 

JLfam.  Is  old  dqg  my  revirard  ?  moft  true,  I  have 
kft  my  teeth  in  your  fervice.  God  be  with  my  old 
inafter,  he  would  nof  have  fpoke  fuch  a  word. 

[Exe.  Orlando  and  Adam. 

SCENE    m. 

OH,  Is  it  even  fo  ?— Begin  you  to  grow  upon  me  ? 
—1  will  phyfick  your  ranknefs,  and  yet  give  no  thour 
&ad  crowns  neither.    Holla,  Dennis  I 

Enter  Dennis. 
.  Den.  Calls  your  Worflup  ?  ^ 

B  4         ' '   ^      on. 


«  AS    Y  O  U    LIKj:    I  T. 

OIL  Was  not  Charles,  the  Dukc'fi  Wrcftler^liarc  t« 

'ffe'dk  with  me  ? 

Detr.  So  pli^ife  yott,  he  is  here  at  the  doar^^uflliBf* 
por tunes  acccls  to  you. 

0/L  Call  him  in  —  [E:^it  Dcflflis.]  ^Twitt  b^a  gocxl 
way;  and  to-morrow  the  wreftlkig- ii»        ^    ^ 

Enter  Chirlis: 

dhi.  dtoA  nWfrtit^  f d  ycWf  WoHhip. 

0/i.  G66d  moiifieuf  CbatUs,  what's  the  MW  flWTI 
at  the  ne\«r  Cemrt? 

Cbd.  Thcr6*s  do  MW  at  tie  Court,  Sir,  btit  the 
old  news;  that  is,  the  oM  £fuke  is  batfiffa^d  lif)At 
jrbtittget  brothgf  th^  new  iJtik^f,  and  three  of  four  lov^ 
mg  lords  have  put  thefnfelve^  into  vohiiltary  e^ttle  with 
Irim ;  Whofe  lands  add  reVenuA'  etirlefa  the  new  t)tike^ 
thtrcfbre  he  gives  th6ili  good  leate  tb  watiden 

6/i,  Can  yon  tdl,  \f  Ro/attrid,  fhfc  Old  fiukd*4 
daughter  \  be  banifh'd  With  hef  fatht*  ? 
^  Chd.  O,  no;  for  thenewDttke*$d4oghtei'h«f  ecu* 
fin  fo  loves  her,  being  ever,  from  their  cradlel  bfed 
together,  that  flie  ^onld  have  followed  her  e^^ilc,  or 
tave  died  to  (lay  behind  her.  iShe  b  at'  the  CoOr^ 
isxA  no  lefs  beloved  of  her  unele  than  his  own  daughr 
tcr;  and  never  two  ladies  loved,  as  they  d6. 
■  OIL  Where  will  the  old  Duke  live  ? 

Cha.  They  fay,  he  is  already  in  the  foreft  oiArden, 
and  a  many  merry  bien  with  him ;  and  there  they  livi 
like  the  old  Ruhin  Hood  of  England.  They  fav,  many 
yonng  gentlemen  flock  to  him  every  day^  and  fleet  the 
time  carelefly,  as  they  did  in  the  golden  worldi 

OIL  What,  you  wreftlc  to-morrow  before  the  new 
Duke? 


7  The  ^Id  Duke^s  daughter,^    of  the  dialogue,  are  inierted  from 
The  words  0^  and  «f>u;,  which    Sir  T*.  i/0ff;nrr^;  Edition* 


fcem  nccefiary  to  the  pcrfpicuity 


Cha. 


A  S    T  O  U    L  IKE    I  T.  79 

'«•  Marry,  do  I,  Sir;  and  I  came  to  acquaiat.you 

a  nuttier.    I  am  given.  Sir,  fecretly  to  iindcr- 

,  that  yonr  younger  brother  Orlando  hath  a  dif- 

iOQ  to  come  in  difguis'd  s^aintl  me  to  try  a  Fall 

urrow;  Sir,  I  wreflle  for  my  credit ;  and  he,  chat 

«s  me  without  ibme  broken  limb,  (hair  acquit  hni| 

Tour  brother  is  but  young  and  tender,  and  for 

lo?e  I  would  be  loth  to  foil  lilm;  as  I  nuifl:  for 

own  honour,  if  he  come  in.     Therefore  out  of 

Tft  to  you,  I  came  hither  toracquainc  yoir  witbal ; 

cither  you  might  (lay  him  from  his  intendment, 

ook  fuch  difgrace  well  as  he  fliall  run  into;  in 

it  is  a  thing  of  hii  own '  fearcfa,  and  altogether 

iftmywilL 

f.  Charles^  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me^.which 
(halt  find,  I  will  mofl  kindly  requite.  I  had  my- 
lotice  of  Iny  brother^!  purpofe  herein,  and  have 
oder-hand  means  laboured  to  dilTuade  him  from 
at  he  is  refolute.  I  tdl  th£e,  Cbaries^  he  ^  the 
omcft  young  fellow  of  Franca  ;  full  of  amb^tiont 
rious  emulator  of  every  man's  good  parts,  a  fe« 
2id' rill&ioous  contriver  againft  me  his  natural  bro* 
Therefore  ufe  thy  difcretion ;  I  had  as  lief  thoa 
break  his  neck,  as  his  finger.  And  thoa  wert 
oodc  co't;  for  if  thoodoft  him  any  flight  difgrace, 
lie  do  not  mightily  grace  himfelf  on  thee,  he  will 
ife  agsuoft  thee!  by  poifon ;  entrap  thee  by  fome 
Iierou8  device ;  and  never  leave  thee,  'till  he  hath 
thy  iffe  by  fome  indireA  means  br  other ;  for  I 
I  thee,  (and  almofl  with  tears  I  fpeak  it)  there  is 
3e  fo  young  and  fo  villauous  thisi  day  living.  I 
bat  brotherly  of  him;  but  (hould  ranatomize 
o  thee  as  he  is,  I  mud  blulh  ami  weep,  and  thou 
look  pale  and  wonder.  ' 

t.  I  am  heartily  glad,  I  came  hither  to  you.    If 
•me  to  morrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment;  if 
le  go  alone  again,  HI  never  wreftle  for  prize 
Afid  fo,  God  keep  your  Worfliip.  [Exit. 

OliVdix- 
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OIL  Farcwclj  good  Charles.  Now  will  I  ftir.  this 
gamefter :  I  hope,  I  fhall  fee  an  end  of  him ;  for  mjt 
foul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing  more  than 
hini  Yet  he's  gentle ;  never  fchoolM,  and  yet  learned; 
foil  of  noble  device ;  of  all  Sorts  enchantingly  be- 
loved ;  andi  indeed,  fo  much  in  the  heart  of  the  wprld> 
and  efpeciaJly  of  my  own  people  who  beft  know  hinv 
that  I  am  altogether  mifprifed.  But  it  ihall  not  be  io 
Iongr!T-this  wrefUer  fhall  clear  all.  Nothing  remains, 
but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither,  which  now  FU  go 
about,  [E^it. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Changes  to  an  Open  Walkt  before  the  Duke^s  Palac^. 

Enter  Rofaliod  ^i;i^  Celia* 

Oh  ¥  Pray  thee,  Rofalind^  fwcet  my  coz,  be  merry, 
f .-  X  R^*  Jitzx  Celiat  I  ibow  more  mirth  than  I  am 
miftrefs  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier  ?  Un« 
lefs  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  baniih'd  father,  you 
mull  not  learn  me  how  to  remember  any  extraordinary 
pleafure. 

Cei.  Herein,  I  fee,  thou  lov*(l  me  not  with  the  full 
weight  that  I  love  thee.  If  my  uncle,  thy  baniflied 
father,  had  baniihed  thy  uncle,  the  Duke  my  father, 
fo  thou  hadd  been  dill  with  me,  I  could  have  taught 
my  love  to  take  thy  father  for  mine ;  fo  wouldft  toou, 
if  the  truth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  fo  righteouily  .tcnjT 
per'd,  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

.  MsjC  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  eftatc; 
to  rejoice  in  yours* 

CeL  You  know,  my  father  hath  no  child  but  I,  not 
none  is  like  to  have ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies,  thou 
ftialt  be  his  heir ;  for  what  he.  hath  taken  away  from 
thy  father  perforce,  I  will  render  thee  again  in  aflecr 
tion ;   by  mine  Honour,  I  will-T-aja4  .when  I  break 

that 


ASTOULIKEIT-  if 

thit  oath,  let  me  torn  monften  Therefore,  iiiy  fweet 
Jt^,  my  dcarB^,  be  merry. 

A^  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devife  Spcnrtl 
Let  me  fee— What  think  you  of  failing  in  love  ? 

Cei.  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  fport  withal ; 
but  lore  no  man  in  good  eameil ;  nor  no  further  ih 
fport  neither,  than  with  fafcty  of  a  pure  blufli  thoa 
may'ft  in  honour  come  oiF  again. 

Rtf.  What  ihall  be  our  Sport  then  ? 

Cel.  Let  us  fit  and  mock  the  good  houfcwife  For- 
tune from  her  wheel ",  that  her  gifts  may  henceforth 
be  bellowed  equally. 

Riff.  I  would,  we  could  do  fo ;  for  her  benefits  arc 
mightily  mifplaced,  and  the  bountiful  blind  w^oman 
doth  mod  miftake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

CeL  Tis  true;  for  thofe,  that  fhe  makes  fair,'fhc 
fcarce  makes  honeft ;  and  thofe,  that  ihe  makes  honeft, 
flie  makes  very  ilUfavoured. 

jR^/T  Nay,  now  thou  goeft  from  fortune's  office  ti» 
nature's:  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  world,  not  ia 
the  lineaments  of  nature. 

Enter  Touchftone,  a  ClounL 

CeL  No!  when  nature  hath  made  a  fair  creature, 
may  ^e  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the  fire  ?  Though  na- 
ture hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  fortune,  hath  mit 
fortnae  fent  in  this  Fool  to  cut  off  this  argument  ? 

Raf.  Indeed,  there  is  fortune  too  hard  for  nature ; 
when  fortune  makes  nature's  Natural  the  cutter  off  of 
namre's  Wit. 

CeL  Pcradventure,  this  is  not  fortune's  work,  nei- 
ther, but  nature's ;  who,  perceiving  our  natural  wits 
too  dull  to  reafon  of  fuch  Goddeffes,  hath  fent  this 

'  ^-^^  mock  ibe  gmd  b9itfiwfi    only  fif^ret  uncertainty  and  vi- 
hrtmufrmm  btr  njibeel^     The    ciflitude,    with  the  deftinie  that 
wheel  or  fortune  is  not  the  inhal    fpint  the  thread  of  life,  though  in- 
^tzi^Jrwifit.    Skaki/^an  has    deed  not  with  a  wheel. 
CDafcandcd  fintiiae  wkde  wheel 

Natural 
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K«tvsd  for  dor  whetftane ;  for  always  the  duhiefii  6f 
the  fool  is  the  whetftone  of  the  wits.    How  now.  Wit, 
yrbkher  wander  yoiQ  ?' 
Clo.  Mtflrefs,  you  mud  come  away  t6  yottr  fatkerw^ 
Cet.  Were  you  made  the  meffcnger  ?  .   ^-    . 
Qh.  No,  by  mine  honour;  but  I  was  bid'  tccOBN 
£oryoa« 

Rof,  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fooU 
Clo.  Of  a  certain  Knight,  that  fwore  by  bis  honour 
they  were  good  pancakes,  and  fwore  by  his  honour 
the  mui^rd  was  naught.  Now  I'll  ftand  to  ic,  thtf 
pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  muftard  was  good,  and 
yec  was  not  the  Knight  forfworn. 

CeL  How  prove  you  that  in  the  great  heap  of  your 
knowledge  ? 
.  Rof.  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wifdom. 
^;.C^.  Stand  you  both  forth  now;  ftrolce  your  ^hhis, 
and  fwear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  ktia^e. 
c:0/«  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  ihouart^  *  - 
mCk.  By  my  knaiery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were;  \mx. 
if  you  fwear  by  That  that  is  not,  you  arc  ttxA  for- 
fworn ;  no  more  was  this  Knight  fwearing  by  his  ho- 
nour, for  he  never  had  any ;  or  if  he  had,  he  had 
fworo,  it  aw^y,  before  ever  he  faw  thofe  panciikes  or 
that  muftard. 
,,CeU  Pr*yihee,  who  is  that  thou  mcan?ft  I 
Clx  ^  One,  that  old  Frederick  your  father  iovesu 
Cei.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  him:—* 


•  do,  One^  that  old  Frederick 
jfcur  father  loaves. 

Rof.  My  father^ i  heme  is  enough 
t9  h§mHr  him  enough ;]  This 
f^eply  to  the  Ck*wn  is  in  all  the 
Books  plac'd  to  Rofalind\  but 
fredf/iik  was  i^  her  Father,  but 
LeJuij:  I  have  therefore  ven- 
tured to  prefix  the  Nanie  o(Ce/w. 
There  is  no  Coantcoance  from  - 
any  Fiifl;igc  in  the  Play,  or  from 


the  Dramatis  Perfime^  to 
eine,  that  Both  the  Brother- 
£)akes  were  Namefakes ;  *  and . 
One  called  the  Old,  and  the  Other 
the  Younger  Frederich ;  and,  with- 
out fome  fuch  Authority,  it  won)d 
make  Confufion  to  Aippole  it, 

Theobald. 
Mr.  Theobald  ieems    not    to 
know  that  the  Dramatii  Per/omti 
were  firft  cnufflerated  by  Rowe. 

enough! 
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loiigh!  fpeak  no  inare  of r  binvryou'Jl  be  wUpt  fioir 
Ration  one  of  thefe  days. 

Clo.  The  more  pity,  chat  f /c^jm^ynot  fpcak  wifely 
viiat  wife  men  do  fooli(hiy« 

CeL  By  mycroth«  thou  fay 'ft  true;  for  fioce  the  In- 
dc  wit  that  #ools  have  was  filenc'd  \  the  Ijttle  foolery 
that  wife  men  have  makes  a  great  Show.:  here  corner 
Mdafieuri>&tf. 

SCENE    V. 


Enter  Le  Beu. 

Rsf.  VJitki  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

CeL  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed  their 
young. 

R^.  Then  (hall  we  be  news-cram'd. 

CeL  All  the  better,  we  ihall  be  the  more  maxketabler 
Bon  Jour,  Mfinjieur  le  Beu ;  what  news  ? 

LeBeu.  Fair  Princefs,  you  have  loft  much  good 
Sport. 

CeL  Sport ;  of  what  colour  ? 

Le  Beu.  What  colour,  Madam  ?  How  ihall  I  an- 
fwcr  you  ? 

Rrf.  As  wit  and  fortune  will, 

Cfo.  Or  as  the  deftinies  decree* 

CeL  Well  faid ;  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trowel  V 

Cla.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank,«-^ 

Rof.  Thou  lofcft  thy  old  fmell. 

LeBeu.  Ton  amaze  me,    ladies  V    I  would  have 


■  «...  jfiK^  the  Utile  wit  thai 
fiJi  bmm  was  Jflenc^dJ]  Shake- 
^un  firofaftbly  alludes  to  tlie  u(e 
mfiels  or  jtfien^  who  for  ibme 
^  Jiad  been  allowed  in  all  courts 
tt  iflbridled  liberty  of  ceofure 
ttd  nockery,  and  aboat  this  time 

Ml  fiD  be  left  tolerated. 

^p^m>^lmdmnmthntw9wd^ 


benni 


I  foppofe  the  meaoiiig  is,  thi^ 
thete  is  too  heavy  a  mSfs  of  big 
words  laid  upon aflight  fdbjed. 
3  You  amaxi  me,  rndtet.}  T<> 
amaze,  here,  is  not  toaflocufli  Or 
ftrike  with  wonder,  but  to*  per> 
plex ;'  to  confufer  as,  to  pot  out 
of  the  intended  torative* 

toJd 
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told  you  of  good  "wreftling,  which  you  have  Id  ^rf  I 
fight  of.  ta^ 

Rof.  Yet  tell  Its  the  manner  of  the  wrcftling. 

Le  Beu.  I  will  tell  you  the  beginnings  and»  if  itpl^te 
your  Ladyihips,  ybu  may  fee  the  end,  for  the  bcft  is 
yet  to  do  ;  and  here  where  you  arc,  they  are  comiBg 
|o  perform  it. 

Cei  Well— the  beginning  that  is  dead  and  burted. 

Le  Beu.  There  comes  an  old  man  and  his  three 
fons,— 

CeL  I  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  old  tale. 

Le  Beu.  Three  proper  young  men,  of  excellent 
growth  and  prefence ; — 

Rof.  With  bills  on  their  necks :  Be  it  known  unt^ 
all  men  by  thefe  frefents  \  — — 

LeBeu.  The  eldeft  of  the  three  wreftled  vnihCbarles 
iheDuke*s  Wreftler ;  vr\i\chCbarles  in  a  moment  threw 
him,  and  broke  three  of  his  ribs,  and  there  is  little 
hope  of  life  in  him :  fo  he  fervM  the  Second,  and  fo 
the  Third.  Yonder  they  lie,  the  poor  old  man  their 
father  making  fuch  pitiful  Dole  over  them,  that  all  the 
beholders  take  his  his  part  with  weeping. 

jR^/Alas! 


♦  JVitb  BILLS  on  their  necks  : 
Si  it  htcmtn  unto  ail  men  by  thejk 
frtfem  ;•'— J  The  loiiiej  and  the 
J^^Z/accordinj^  to  the  mode  of 
wit  at  that  time,  are  at  a  kind 
of  crofi  furfofeu  Where  the  words 
of  one  fjmker  are  wrefted  bv 
another,  in  a  repartee,  to  a  dif- 
leicnt  meaning.  As  where  the 
Chiwn  (ays  juft  before  —  -  ffay^ 
if  I  keep  not  my  rank,  RofaUnd 
Rplies  '-thou  lofft  thy  old  fmU. 
80  here  when  RofaUnd  had  ikid, 
n'lth  hills  on  their  nech,  the 
Oonvn,  to  be  auits  with  her,  pnts 
in,  JGto*iu  all  f/teu  fy  thefe  tri' 
knts.    She  fpoke  of  an  inttru- 


ment  of  war,  and  he  tarns  it  to 
jam  inftrument  of  law  of  the  iame 
naibe,l>eginniflgwith  tbefe  words: 
So  that  ihey  moll  be  given  to 
him.'  WAa  BURTON. 

This  conjeAure.is  ingenious. 
Where  meaning  is  fo  very  thin, 
as  in  tht:i  vein  o?  jocnlarity,  ic  is 
hard  to  catch,  and  ther^bre  I 
know  not  well  what  to  deter- 
mine ;  but  [  cannot  kt  why  Ro* 
foHnd  (hoald  fuppofe,  that  the 
competitors  in  a  wrclUing  match 
carried  hilh  on  their  Ihoulders, 
and  I  believe  the  whole  conceit 
is  in  the  poor  refembfamcfe  of /rfw 
feme  and  feefents, 

*    Gfe.3ut 
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C&.  But  what  is  the  Spoi%  Monficur,  that  thela* 
Ses  have  loft  ? 

Jjt  Beu.  Why  this,  that  I  fpeak  of. 

CIq.  Thus  men  may  grow  wifer  every  day !  Ic  is 
the  firft  time  that  ever  1  heard  breaking  of  ribs  was 
fport  Cor  ladies. 

CcL  Or  I,  I  promife  thee. 

A^  But '  is  there  any  elfe  longs  to  fee  this  broken 
mufioc  in  his  fides  ?  is  there  yet  another  doats  upon 
rib^breaking?  Shall  we  fee  this  wreftling,  Coufin  ? 

LtBtu.  You  muft  if  you  ftay  here ;  for  here  is  the 
place  appointed  for  the  wreftling»  and  they  are  ready 
to  perform  it. 

CiL  Yonder,  fure,  they  are  coming.  Let  us  now 
ftay  and  fee  it. 

S  C  E  N  E    VL 

:  Fhurijb.    Enter  Duke  Frederick,  Lords^  Orlando^ 
Charles,  and  Attendants. 


Duke.  Comt  on.    Since  the  Youth  will  not  be  en- 
treated, his  pwn  peril  on  his  forwardnefs. 
Rof.  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 


f  ■«  tbtri  tfxpp  elfi  longs  to 

SM  Ms  tfkn  nrnjU  in  hisfidts  ^] 
A  ftmid  emir  ia  thecopies.  They 
aae  taikiM  bcre  of  ibme  who  had 
lldr  tibs  broke  in  witftliog :  and 
Ikt  pkftftntry  of  RrfaUnts  re- 

KflMift  confift  in  the  allofion 
ibet  to  C9mf9jmg  in  mufick. 
It.  iwoeffiuily  foUowt  therdore, 
te  liic  poet  wrote— ssT  this 
faralBenmofick  in  hufidu. 

Warburton. 
V  my  ciMnge  were  necefliuy 
I  flMid  wiite,  fiii  ibis  bnkim 
MpfUw  ior  /m.  Bat  >r  it  the 
cdloaaiai  wrm  far  pcgception  <tf 
.tt(Mcnt^  So  we  iqr  ever/ 
I 


day,  fee  if  the  water  be  hot ;  I 
will  fee  which  is  the  bfcft  time; 
(he  haft  tried,  and  fees  thnt  ftie 
cannot  lift  it.  Jn  thii  fenfe  fig 
may  be  here  ofed.  The  fufierer 
can,  with  no  propriety,  be  fiud 
to  ftt  the  mnfick ;  netdier  is  the 
allofion  to  the  ad  of  toning  an 
inftn^ent,  or  pricking  a  tone, 
one  of  which  muft  be  nwant  by 
Jetfinf  mafick.  R^ml  kino  at 
awhunfical  fimilitude  bctwcenthe 
ieriet  of  ribs  gradually  ihorien- 
ing,  and  ibme  mafical  inftramtnts, 
M^  thcrefin«  calls  bnhst  nis, 
iroiim  fmifici» 

LeBeu. 


IS  A  S    Y  d  tJ    L  I  K  E    IT* 

Le^  Beu.  Even  he,  Madam. 

Cel.  Alas,  he  is  too  young ;  yet  he  looks  iacccSL^, 
fully. 

Duie.  How  now,  Daughter  and  GoufiB  f  are  you 
crept  hkher  ta  fee  the  wreftlmg  ? 

Rof  Ay,  my  liege,  fo  pleafe  you  give  w  leaw. 

Duie.  You  will  take  little  deligbt  in  it,  I  ^n  tcfl 
you,  there  is  fuch  odds  in  the*  men :  in  pity  of  the 
chaHenger's  youth,  I  would  feign  diffuade  him,  hoc  he 
will  not  be  entreated.  Speak  to  him,ladie8,  fee  if  jm 
can  move  him. 

Cel.  Call  hhn  hither,  good  Monfieiir  Li^  Beyj 

Duke.  Do  fo.  Fll  not  be  by.  [Duke  g0es  etpsfii 

\  te  Beu.  Monfienr  the  Challenger,  the  iPrinccfifcs^^aU 
for  you. 

Orla.  I  attend  them  With  all  refpeft  and  duty. 

Rof.  Young  man,  have  yoi^  dialleng'd  Charles  the 
wrcftler  ^ 

Orla.  No,  fair  Princefs;  he  is  the  general  challagdr  r 
I  come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with  him  the 
ftrcngth  of  my  youth. 

Cel,  Young  Gentleman,  your  fpirits  arc  too  htAA  for 
your  years.  You  have  feen  cruel  proof  of  tliis  roan^ 
ftrength.  If  you  faw  yourfelf  with  your  own  eyes  \ 
or  knew  yourfelf  with  your  judgment,  the  fear  of  your 
advcBHire  would  counfel  you  to  a  more  equal  enter- 
prize.  We  pray  you,  for  your  own  fake,  to  embrace 
your  6wn  fafdty,  and  give  ovei:  this  attempt. 

^  Sir  7.  Hmmtr.  la  the  old  impartial  jaJ^matyn^m¥ll4fm^ 
fidhitet^  tkeMnr.  hmr.  WAiLBuaT4Mr. 

'^^  ^  ■■  ^fjoa  Jim  ytmfe^  I  cannot  .find  the  abrncdiqr  cf 
nmib  «ovii  ^ffy,  or  kmijuo  ywrjnf  the  meft nt  iceding.  ^ym  mme 
%i^  «0vt/i(4miNf.]  Abfurd  I  not  bUwdul  aad  ptt^jfit^td,  fiygi 
trheieflfrreqaifctthatweihookl  the  priacde,  ivith  the  J^t  tf 
'ft«d,oi;ft#|Vi,aDdouR/m(FMM#.  mamfujft^  ify^  tmrU  ij^e  your 
Tliramiineut  is,  Towrjpiriis  mn   vrnn  eyes  to  fect  Qt  your 


^e^MMftrnd  tkirefwo  ymrjm^    jndgneaC  to  know  ymrf^t  ^ 

■jfitar^yam  mimnimjt  muMmm 
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Rof.  Do, young  Sir;  your  reputation iball  not  there- 
)re  be  mifprifcd.  We  will  make  it  our  fuit  to  the 
hike,  that  the  wteftling  might  not  go  forward. 

Or  la.  ^  I  befeech  you,  punilh  me  not  with  your  hard 
loughts,  wherein  I  confefs  me  much  guilty,  to  deny 

>  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any  thitig.  But  let  your 
lir  eyes  and  gentle  wiflies  go  with  me  to  my  trial, 
'herein  if  I  be  foil'd^  there  is  but  one  fham'd  that  was 
ever  gracious;  if  kilPd,  but  one  dead  that  is  willing^ 

>  be  fa  I  fliall  do  my  friends  no  wronjg,  for  I  have 
one  to  lament  me;  the  world  no  injury,  for  in  it  I 
ave  nothing ;  only  in  the  world  I  fill  up  a  place, 
Tblch  may  be  better  fupplied  when  I  have  made  it 
mpty, 

jRg/T  The  little  ftrength  that  I  have,  I  would  it  were 
nth  yoti. 
CcL  And  mine  to  eke  out  hers. 
Rof.  Fare  you  well.    Pray  heaven,  I  be  deceiv*d  in 

'OIL 

CcL  Your  heart's  defires  be  with  you ! 

Cba.  Come,  where  is  this  young  Gallant,  that  is  fp 
lefirons  to  lie  with  his  mother  eanh  ? 

Oria*  Ready,  Sin  But  his  Will  hath  in  it  a  more 
nbdeft  workings 

Duie.  You  mall  try  but  one  Fall 

Cba.  No-U  warrant  your  Grace  ;  you  (hall  not  en« 
Teat  him  to  a  fecond,  that  have  fo  mightily  perfuaded 
liim  from  a  firft 

Oria.  You  mean  to  mock  me  after;  you  fliould.not 
bave  mocked  me  before ;  but  come  your  ways. 

Rtf.  Vow  Hercules  be  thy  fpeed,  young  man ! 

Ce/.  I  would  I  were  invifible,  to  catch  the  ftrong 
FclIofW  by  the  leg !  [tbey  nvreftle. 

Brf.  O  excellent  young  man ! 

^  IhifitAym^  famfi  me  aot,  nnfefs  firj(frlf  Much  guilty  to  lu^-y 

ic     1  Aoud  wi(h  to  read,  /  fo  fair  and  exctlhnt  iadics  any 

hfmhjmh.pndfb  m  mt  wth  thing. 
9m  hard  iitt^hts.      Therein  / 

Vol-  n.  C  Cel. 


18  ASYOULIKEIT. 

Cel.  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  car 
who  (hould  down,  [j 

Duke.  No  more,  no  more.  [Charles  is  thr 

0 r la.  Ycsy  I  befcech  your  Grace.  I^ara  no 
well  breathed. 

iJute.  How  doft  thou,  Charles  ? 

Le,  Beu.  He  cannot  fpeak,  my  Lord. 

Duie.  Bear  him  away.— What  is  thy  name,  y< 
man? 

Orla.  Orlando,  my  liege,  the  youngeft  fon  ol 
Rowland  de  Boys. 

Duke.  I  would,  thou  hadft  been  fon  to  fome 
clfe! 
The  world  efteemM  thy  Father  honourable. 
But  I  did  find  him  ftill  mine  enemy : 
Thou  ftiouldft  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  this  dc 
Hadft  thou  defcended  from  another  Houfe. 
But  fare  thee  well,  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
—I  would  thou  hadft  told  me  of  another  father. 

[Exit  Duke,  with  his  t/ 

SCENE    VII. 

Mancnt  Celia,  Rofalind,  Orlando. 

Cel.  Were  I  my  father,  coz,  would  I  do  this? 

Orla.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  Sir  Rowland^  fon, 
His  youngeft  fon,  and  would  not  change  that  cal 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 

Ref.  My  father  lovM  Sir  Rowland  as  his  foul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  niind  : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  fon, 
I  (hould  have  giv'n  him  tears  unto  enureaties. 
Ere  he  (hould  thus  have  ventured. 

Cel.  Gentle  Coufin, 
Let  us  go  thank  him  and  encourage  him ; 
My  father's  rough  and  envious  difpofition 
Sticks  me  at  heart.    Sir,  you  have  well  deferv'd : 
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If  you  do  keep  your  promifes  in  love, 
But  juftly  as  you  have  exceeded  all  prbmife, 
Your  miftrefs  fliall  be  happy. 

Ro/.  Gentleman, 
Wear  this  for  me;  one  out  of  fuits  with  fortune  V 
That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lades  means. 
—Shall  wcgo,  coz  ?  [Giving  him  a  Cham  from  her  Nee  ki 

Cel.  Ay— Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 

Or/d.  C^n  I  not  fay,  I  thank  youP-r—niy  better 
parts 
Are  all  thrown  down ;  and  that,  which  here  ftajtidsup, 
is  but  a  quintaine  ^  a  meer  lifclefs  block. 

R^f.  He  calls  us  back— my  pride  fell  with  my  for* 
tunes. 
PU  a/k  him  what  he  would.— Did  you  call,  Sir  .^— =• 
Sir,  you  have  wrcftled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 

Cel.  Will  you  go,  coz  ? 

R^.  Have  with  you— Fare  you  well. ' 

[Exeunt  Kofalind  and  Celia. 

OrliT.  What  paffidn  hangs  thcfc  Weights  upon  my 
tongue  c 
I  cannot  fpeak  to  her ;  yet  flic  urg'd  conference. 


•      *    #«g  piit  rf fiats  trnthfir- 

AMff]  Tiuj  ieelIls^aa  allnfion  to 

tuds,  where  he  chat  has  no  iDore 

.  Ottdt  'to  play  of  any  particiilar 

^  L  hi  m  qaiDtaine,  m  mter 
tfdffi  hUck.l  A  ^ntmm  was 
^  %F§i  or  Biai  ict  up  for  feveral 
kinds  of  martial  exercifes,  againil 
whidi  th^  threw  theii-  daru  and 
cmciied  dkekirms.  Tlie  allnfion 
is  beantifol,  I  am,  fays  OrUufdof 
mif  a  qaiDtaiiie,  a  Ufeltfs  bkck 
«t  nMcb  Uv$  onfy  ixtrcifes   his 


^  w^  im  jgfi  ;    the  grtat  dij^arity 
I  <<)HMMMrfcr«tMrRofidiDdA«/ 


I 


fm^  mtfiiffering  me  to  hcfi  that 
Uve  nuiii  e*uir  makt  afiriom  mmt- 
ttr  tf  it.  The  fomous  iatiri(t 
Rtgnier^  who  lived  about  the 
time  of  our  author,  afes  the  faaie 
metaphor,  on  the  (ame  fut  je^« 
tho*  the  thooght  be  difeent. 

St  qui  tUpuis  dix  ans^  jsifyu'en 

fits  derniers  jourSf 
Afimtcnu  le  frix  en  f  efcrime  tt 

amours  \ 
Lafe  enfitde  fir^ir  au  pet^e 

de  OITiNTAINE, 

EUikQ. 

Warburtok. 


Ca 


inter 
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Enter  Le  Beu. 

O  poor  Orlando  !  thou  art  overthrown ;  ' 

Or  Charles^  or  fomething  weaker,  matters  thee. 

Le  Beu.  Good  Sir,  I  do  in  friendfliip  counfel  you 
To  leave  this  place.     Albeit  you  have  deferv'd 
High  commendation,  true  applaufe,  and  love ; 
Yet  fuch  is  now  the  Duke's  condition  ', 
That  he  mifconftrues  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  Duke  is  humorous  ;  what  he  is,  indeed, 
More  fuits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  fpeak  of. 

Orla.  I  thank  you.  Sir.   And,  pray  you,  tell  me  this. 
Which  of  the  two  was  Daughter  of  the  Duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wreftling  ? 

Lt  Beu.  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge  by  maot 
ners; 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  fliorter  is  his  daughter. 
The  other's  daughter  to  the  banifli'd  Duke,  j 

And  here  detained  by  her  ufurping  Uncle 
To  keep  his  daughter  company ;  whofe  loves  , 

Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  fifters.  , 

But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  Duke 
Hath  ta'en  difplcafure  'gainft  his  gentle  Niece ;         j 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument, 
But  that  the  people  praife  her  for  her  virtues. 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  fake ; 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gainft  the  lady 
Will  fuddenly  break  forth. — Sir,  fare  ye  weM ;  | 

Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 
I  (hall  defire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  youv     [Exihi 

Orla.  I  reft  much  bounden  to  you  :  fare  ye  well !  ,i 
Thus  muft  I  from  the  fmoke  into  the  fmothcr;  •( 

From  tyrant  Duke  unto  a  tyrant  Brother :  \ 

But,  hcav'nly  Rofalind ! .  [£*di; 


*  — —  tife    Dukis   condition,]     Antenio,  the  Mtrcbtait  of  f'tmO^ 
The  word  cimittion  means  cha-    is  called  by  his  friend  die 
raster,  temper,  difpoiiuon.    So    conMHwid  man, 

SCE 

1 
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SCENE  vra. 

Changes  to  an  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Re-enter  Celia  and  Rofalind. 

>/.  \Tf /HY,  Coufin ;  why,  Rofalind-^upid  have 
V  V    mercy—^not  a  word ! 

Rof.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

Cei.  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  caft  away 
pon  curs,  throw  feme  of  them  at  me;  come,  lame 
le  with  reafons. 

Rof.  Then  there  were  two  Coufins  laid  up ;  when 
3e  one  (hould  be  lamM  with  Reafons,  and  the  other 
lad  without  any. 

CeL  But  is  all  this  for  your  father  i 

Rof.  No,  fonje  of  it  is  for  my  father's  child  \  Oh, 
ow  full  of  briar?  Is  this  workmg-day  world ! 

CeL  They  are  but  burs,  coufin,  thrown  upon  thee 
)  holiday  foolery;  if  we  walk  not  in  the  trodden  paths, 
ur  very  pe;icoats  will  catch  them. 

Rf.  I  could  (hake  them  off  my  coat ;  thefe  burs 
re  in  my  heart. 

CeL  Hem  theiQ  airoy. 

Rof  I  would  try,  if  I  could  cry,  hem,  and  have  him. 

CeL  Come,  come,  wreftle  with  thy  afFeftions. 

Rof.  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  Wreftler  tlian 
yfeif.  ' 

CeL  O,  a  good  wifli  upon  you !  you  will  try  ra 
nc,  in  defpightof  a  Fall. — —But  turning  thefe  jefts 
It  of  fervice,  let  us  talk  in  good  earnefl.  Is  it  pof- 
>le  on  fuch  a  Aidden  ypi|  (hould  fall  into  fo  ftrong  a 
uqg  with  old  Sir  Bfiwiand^s  youngeft  fon  ? 

jR^The  Duke  my  father  lov'd  his  father  dearly, 

^^m-m^fatber^  chiU.']  The    by  Mr.  TMiM,  /or  my  fiunn 
iBditioiis  have  it,  for  mf  cMd's    iiutamL 
tfcr,  that  ii,  as  it  igjexphdned 

C3  CeL 
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Ceh  Doth  it  therefore  enfue,  that  you  fliould  love 
his  fon  dearly  ?  by  this  kind  of  chafe  ^  I  ftiould  hate 
him ;  for  my  father  hated  his  father  dearly ;  yet  I  ^ 
hate  not  Orlando. 

Rsf.  Nt),  faith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  fake. 

CeL  Why  Ihould  I  ?  doth  he  not  deferve  well  ? 

S  C  E  N  E    IX. 
Enter  Duke,  with  Lords, 

Rof.  Let  me  loye  him  for  that ;  and  do  you   love  . 
him,  betaufe  I  do.     Look,  here  comes  the  Duke. 

CeL  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Duke.  Miftrefs,  difpatch  you  with  your  fafeft  ha(tc,  . 
And  get  you  from  oiir  Court. 

il^/ Me,  Uncle! 

Duke.  You,  Coufm. 
Within  thefe  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'ft  found 
So  near  our  publick  Court  as  twenty  miles, 
Thou  cjieft  for  it. 

Raf.  I  do  befeech  your  Grace, 
Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  me : 
If  with  myfelf  I  hold  intelligence. 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  my  own  defiresj 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  t^e  not  frantick. 
As  i  do  truft,  I  am  nor,  then,  dear  Uncle, 
Never  fo  much  as  in  <i  thought  unborn 
Did  r  oflfend  your  Highnefs. 

Duke.  Thus  do  all  traitors  ; 
If  their  purgation  did  confift  In  words, 
Tliey  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itfelf. 
Ltt  it  fufficc  thee,  that  1  truft  thee  npt, 

'  — -  hy  this  kind  cf'chttfe^  rifcd,  tnd  both  drawn  fixmi  ttjr- 
That  ii»  by  this  way  of  foltrw- .  mology,  but  properly  hdanMi  is 
ing  the  argument.  Dear  is  ufed  dsar^  and  hateful  is  dere.  Re- 
by  Sbakefiieare  in  a  double  ienfe,  falind  ufes  diorly  in  the  good,  and 
for  helovedf  and  for  hurtful^  hated,     Cetta  in  the  bad  fenie.  | 

baleful.    Both  fenies  are  autho- 
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if  Yet  your  miftruft  cannot  make  me  a  traitor; 
me  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 
Mke.  Thou  art  thy  father's  daughter,  there's  enough. 
-if.  So  was  I,  when  your  Highncfs  took  his  Duke- 
dom; 
as  I,  when  your  HjgHnefs  banifti'd  him. 
fon  is  not  inherited,  my  lord, 
f  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends, 
It's  that  to  me  ?  my  father  was  no  traitor. 
1,  good  my  liege,  miftake  me  not  fo  much, 
hink  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 
/.  Dear  Sovereign,  hear  me  fpeak. 
uke.  Ay,  Celia^  we  but  ftaid  her  for  your  (akc; 
had  (he  with  her  father  rang'd  along. 
/.  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  ftay ; 
IS  your  pleafure,  and  your  own  remorfc ; . 
s  too  young  that  time  to  value  her, 
now  I  know  her ;  if  (he  be  a  traitor,    '  ' 
^  fo  am  I ;  we  (till  have  flcpt  together, 
at  an  inftapt,  learned,  play'd,  eat  together ; 
wherefoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno^s  Swans, 
we  went  coupled,  and  infeparablc. 
uke.  She  is  too  fubtie  for  thee;  and  her  fmoothnfifs, 
very  filence  and  her  patience, 
ik  to  the  people,  and  they  pity  her. 
u  art  a  fool;  (he  robs  thee  of  thy  name, 
thou  wilt  (how  more  bright,  and  feem  mdre 
virtuous  *, 
:n  (he  is  gone.     Then  open  not  thy  lips : 
I  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom, 
ich  I  have  paft  upon  her.     She  is  bani(h'd. 

ind  thou  wili  fiefw  more  i.  e.    her   viitnes  would  appear 

',  and  szEiA  more 'virtMvst^  noce  iplendid  when  the   lallre 

impises  her  to  be  Tome  how  of  her  coufin's  was  away. 

kabJy  dcfcaivc  in  virtue;  WAaauaTON. 

was    not   die   fpeakerY  The  plain  meaning  of  the  old 

bt.      The    poet   doabdefs  and  true  reading  is,  that  when 

(he  was  feen  alone,  ihc  woaM  be 

-^ anJ  mwR  more  virtuous,  mote  noted. 

C  4  CeL 


24  A  S    Y  O  U    L  r  K  E    I  T. 

Cel.  Pronounce  that  fentence  then  on  me,  my  Liege; 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

Duke.  You  are  a  fool— You,  Niece,  provide  your 
felf; 
If  you  out-lbiy  the  time,  upon  mine  Honour, 
And  in  the.GXfc^tuefe  of  my  word,  you  die. 

\Exeunt  Duke,  ^c 


SCENE     X. 

Cel.  O  ray  poor  Rofalind;  where  wilt  thou  go  ? 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers !  I  will  give  thee  mine  : 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  griev'd  than  I  am. 

Rof.  I  have  more  caufe. 

CeL  Thou  haft  not,  coufin; 
Pr'y thee,  be  cheerful ;  know'ft  thou  not,  the  Duke 
Has  banifti'd  me  his  daughter? 

Rof.  That  he  hath  not. 

CeL  No  ?  hath  not  ?  Rofalind  lacks  then  the  love  \ 
Which  teacheth  thee  that  thou  and  I  are  one. 
Shall  we  be  fundred?  ftiall  we  part,  fweet  Girl? 
No,  let  my  father  feek  another  heir. 
Therefore  devife  with  me,  how  we  may  fly ; 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us ; 
And  do  not  leek  to  take  your  change  *  upon  you. 
To  bear  your  grjeft  yourfelf,  and  leave  me  out : 
For  by  this  heav'n,  now  at  our  forrows  pale, 
Say  what  thou  canft,  FU  go  along  with  thee. 


5 Rofalind  lacks  then  the 

io<ve 

Which  teacheth  tbcc  that  thou 

and  I  are  one.]  The  poet 

certainly   wrott^-^auhich  ttacbeth 

MB.     For  if  ^^/W  had  learnt 

to  think  Celia  one  part  of  her- 

iblf,  ihe  could  not  lack  that  love 

which  CiMa  complains  ihe  does. 

'     *  Warburton. 

Either  rpMling  may  ftand.  Tbo 


fenfe  of  the  eftablifhed  text  is  not 
rei^iote  or  obfcure.  Where  woakl 
be  the  abfurdity  of  faying*  Tou 
knotv  not  the  lanju  ivhich  teaches 
you  to  do  right. 

*  — *-  take  your  chamgo  ufom 
JI0V,]  In  all  the  later  eiditioos, 
from  Mr.  Row^s  to  Dr.  War- 
hurton^Sf  change  is  altered  to 
charge,  without  any  reafon. 
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Why,  whither  (hall  we  go  ? 
To  feek  my  Uiiclc  in  the  forcft  of  Arden.  ■ 
Alas,  whs^t  danger  will  it  be  to  us, 
IS  we  are,  to  travel  forth  fo  far! 
provoketh  thiev^e?  fooner  tl^an  gold. 
I'll  put  myfelf  in  poor  and  mean  attire, 
th  a  kind  of  umber  fmirch  my  face ; 
e  do  you ;  fo  (hall  we  pafs  along, 
ver  flir  affailants. 
Wcrc't  not  better, 
I  that  I  am  more  than  conmion  tall, 
^id  fait  me  all  points  like  a  man?     > 
int  Cunle-ax  ^  upon  my  thigh, 
-fpear  in  my  hand,  sCnd  (in  my  heart 
re  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will) 
s '  a  fwafhing  and  a  martial  outfide, 
\j  other  manniih  Oiwards  have, 
o  outface  it  with  their  femblances. 
What  (hall  I  call  chee,  when  thou  art  a  man  ? 
I'll  have  no  worfe  a  name  than  Jcve^s  own 
Page; 

erefore,  look,  you  call  me  Gammed. 
at  will  you  be  calFd  ? 

Something  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  ftate : 
;er  Cf/ia,  but  Aliena. 
But,  Coufin,  what  if  we  aflaid  to  (teal 
wnifli  Fool  out  of  your  father's  Court  ? 
he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel  ? 
He'fl  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  mc. 
lie  alone  to  woo  him.     Let's  away, 
:t  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together ; 
the  fitteft  rime,  and  fafeft  way 
e  us  from  purfuit  that  will  be  made 
ny  flight :  now  go  we  in  contf  nt 
erty,  and  not  to  Banlfhment.  [Exeunt. 

trtU-axti    or  cutlactf  a         ^  Pll  have]     Sir  T.  Hanmir^ 
frd.  for  <willhayt* 

ACT 
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ACT    11.      SCENE    I. 

Arden  FOREST. 

Enter  Duke  Senior^  Amicus,  and  two  cr  three  Lords 
(ike  Fore/tehn . 
Puke  fenhr. 

NOW,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  in  exile, 
Hath  not  old  cuftom  made  this  life  more  fweet 
Than  That  of  painted  Pomp  ?  afe  not  thefe  woodls 
More  free  from  peril,  than  the  envious  Court  ? 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty »  of  Adam, 
The  Seafons'  difference ;   as,  tHe  icy  fang, 
And  churlifh  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind; 
Which,  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body, 
Even  'till  I  (brink  with  cold,  I  fmile,  and  fay, 
This  is  no  Flattery :  thefe  ard  CounfcUors, 
That  feelingly  perfuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  ufes  of  Adverfity, 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous. 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head  ^ : 
And  this  our  life,  eicempt  from  pablick- haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 

Sermons  in  ftones,  and  good  in  every  thing. 
t 
9  In  former  editioiu,  Htrtfetl    our  Author's  forao'  E^tioAf* 


nve  not  the  Penalij.]  What  was 
t!ie  Penalty  of  Jdam,  hinted  at 
by  oar  Poet?  The  being  (enfible 
of  the  Difi^renoe  of  the  Seafoni. 
The  Duie  (ays,  the  CoU  and 
Effefts  of  the  Winter  feelingly 
perfuade  hixn  what  he  is.  How 
does  he  not  then  feel  the  Penalty  f 
Doobtkfs,  the  Text  rouft  be  re- 
ftor*d  as  I  have  corredled  it :  and 
'tis  obvious  in  the  Courfe  of  thefe 
Notes,  how  often  not  and  6uthy 
Miftake  have  changM  Place  in 


THfiOBALP. 

■  ff'lnch,  like  the  toad,  ugly  W 

ve/io/agus, 
IV^arsjit  afrtcioufje^imt  iu  Ut 

head:]  it  wu  the  cvmnt 
opinion  in  ^hakej^are^s  tunej  that 
in  the  head  of  an  old  toad  was  xoht 
(bund  a  ftone,  or  pearl,  to  ^MA 
great  virtues  were  afcribcd*  Tfeil 
Hone  has  been  often  (bueht,  but 
nothing  has  been  fbuad  mdre 
than  accidental  or  perhaps 
bid  indurations  of  the  (kuU. 
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I  would  not  change  it  ^.  Happy  is  your  Grace,, 
m  tranflate  the  ftubbornnefs  of  fortune 
quiet  and  fo  fweet  a  ftyle, 
?  Sen.  Come,  fhall  we  go  and  kill  us  venifon? 
t  it  irks  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools, 
latiye  burghers  of  this  dcfert  dry, 
in  their  own  Confines,  with  forked  heads 
heir  round  haunches  goarM. 
^d.  Indeed,  my  Lord, 
dancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that  j 

that  kind  fwears  you  do  more  ufurp 
loth  your  brother,  that  hath  banilh*a  you. 

my  Lord  of  Ami  ens  y  and  myfeif, 

al  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 

an  oak,  whofe  antique  root  peeps  out 

he  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood ; 

which  place  a  poor  fequeftred  ftag, 

om  the  hunters'  aim  had  ta'en  a  hurt, 

ne  to  languifh ;  and,  indeed,  ifty  lord, 

"etched  Animal  hcav'd  forth  fuchf  groans 

icir  difcharge  did  ftretch  his  leathern  coat 

to  bur  fling;  and  the  big  round  tears 

I  one  another  down  his  innocent  nofe 

)us  chafe ;  and  thus  the  hairy  fool, 

aiarked  of  the  melancholy  Jatjues^ 

m  th'extremeft  verge  of  the  Iwift  brook, 

nting  it  with  tears. 

*  Sen.  But  what  faid  Jaques  ? 

nor  moralize  this  fpeftacte? 
rd.  O  yes,  into  a  thoufand  Cmilies. 
iv  his  weeping  in  the  needlefs  dream ; 
eer,  quoth  he,  thou  mak'ft  a  teftament 
Idlings  do,  giving  thy  fum  of  more 
:  which  had  too  much.     Then  being  alone,  . 
d  abandoned  of  his  velvet  friends  : 

iU  mi  cbMige  it.]    Mr.    and  tnakes  ^fciViii  begin,  Htffj 
)t   without  prolxibility,     is  your  Grace, 
fe  wcMPcU  to  the  duke, 

^Tis 
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*Tis  right,  quoth  he,  thus  mifcry  doth  part 
The  flux  of  company.     Anon  a  carelefe  herd, 
Full  of  the  pafture^  jumps  along  by  him, 
And  neVet  ftays  to  gr^et  him :  Ay,  quoth  Ja^ues, 
Sweep  on,  you  fat  ^nd  grcafy  citizens, 
Tis  juft  the  faftuop:  wherefore  dp  you  look 
Upon  that  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there  ? 
Thus  moft  inveftively  he  piercetb  through 
The  body  of  the  Covintry,  City,  Court, 
Yea,  and  of  this  bur  life ;  fwearing,  that  we 
Are  meer  ufurpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worfe^ 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kill  thf  m  up 
In  their  affignM  and  native  dwelling  place. 
^Duie  Sen.  And  did  you  leay^  him  in  this  contem^ 
plation  ? 

2  Lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  coramentT 
ing 
Upon  the  fobbing  deer, 

Duie  Sen.  Show  me  the  place ; 
I  love  to  cope  him  *  in  thefe  fuUcn  fits. 
For  then  he's  full  of  matter. 

2  Lord.  rU  bring  you  to  him  ftraight.         [Exeunij 

•         S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Changes  to  the  Palace  again. 
Enter  Duke  Frederick  with  Lords. 

Dttir./^  AT^  it  be  poffible,  that  no  man  faw  them  ? 
V^  It  cannot  be.     Some  viUjiins  of  my  Court 
Are  of  confent  and  fufFerance  in  this. 

I  Lord.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  fee  her, 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a-bed,  and  in  the  morning  early 
They  found  the  bed  untreafur*d  of  their  miftreft. 

t  r***  ^'  ^^  ^"hl    To  encounter  him ;  to  engage  with  him. 

2  Lord^ 


AS    YOU    LiKE    IT. 
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2  Lord.  My  lord  the  roynifh  Clown,  at  whom  foi 
oft 
Your  Grace  was  wont  to  latigh,  is  al/b  miilmg. 
Hefpiria^  the  Princefs*  Gentlewoman, 
ConfeflFes,  that  flbte  fecretly  o'er-heard 
Your  Daughter  and  her  Couiin  much  coitimetul 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  Wreftler, 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  (inewy  Charles ; 
And  ftie  believes,  where  ever  ^hcy  are  gone. 
That  Youth  is  furely  in  their  company. 

Duke.  Send  to  his  brother :  Fetch  that  Gallant  hither^ 
If  he  be  abfent,  bring  his  brother  to  niei 
ril  diake  him  find  him.    Do  this  fuddenly ; 
And  let  n6t  Search  and  Inquifition  quail 
To  brmg  agaid  thefe  foolifh  runaways.         \Ei:ewiiti 

s  c  E  k  t   ra. 

Changes  to  Oliver's  Ihufe. 


Enter  Orlando  and  Adam. 

Or/tf.TTTHO^  there? 

V V     Adam.  What !  my  young  mafler  ?  oh, 
my  gentle  mafter. 
Oh,  my  fwcet  mafter,  O  you  memory 
Of  dd  Sir  Rowland !  why,  what  make  you  here  ? 
Why  arc  you  virtuous  ?  why  do  people  love  you  ? 
And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  ftrong,  and  valiant  ? 
Why  would  you  be  fo  fond  to  overcome 
The  bony  '  Prifer  of  the  humorous  Duke  ? 
Your  Praife  is  come  too  fwiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  mafter,  to  feme  kind  of  men 
Their  Graces  ferve  them  but  as  enemies  ? 


*  In  die  fbnner  editions,  ^bi 

BOKHy  Prifir J  We  ihould 

lead    BONBT   Prifer.     For  this 
wrcfiicr  is  charaftcrifed  for  bis 


(Irengtii  and  bulk,  not  for  hu 
gayety  or  good-hamoar. 

Warburtow. 
So  Milton^  Giants  of  mighty  bone. 

No 
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No  mdre  do  yours;  your  vinues, gentle  maftef, 
Are  fanftlfied  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
Oh,  what  a  ^vo^ld  is  this,  ^cn  what  is  comely 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it!        . 

Off'a.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

AJam.  O  unhappy  youth, 
Come  not  >vithin  thefe  doors ;  within  this  too( 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
Your  brother— *.no;  no  brother — yet  the  foo^-i 
Yet  not  the  fon— I  will  irot  call  him  fon 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  father, 
Hath  heard  yqur  praifes,  and  this  night  he  meins 
To  burn  the  lodging  where  you  ufe  toliCi  j 

And  you  withiii  it.    If  he  fail  of  that,  ^ 

He  will  have  other  means  to  alt  you  off;  j 

I  overTieard  him,  and  his  praftices :  ^ 

This  is  no  place,  this  houfe  is  but  a  butchery ; 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

Orla.  Why,  Whither,  Adarriy  wouldfl  thou  have  mc 

go? 
Adam.  No  Dlatter  Either,  fo  you  come  not  herci 
Or/a.  What  wouldft  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  nUT 
food?  . 

Or  with  a  bafc,  and  boifterous  fword  enforce 
A  thievifli  living  on  the  common  road.^ 
This  I  mud  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do: 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  fubjeft  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood  ^  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam,  Bi'it  do  flot  fo.     I  have  five  hundred  crbwii^ 
The  thrifty  hire  I  fav'd  under  your  father^ 
Which  I  did  ftore,  to  be  my  fofter  nurfe 
When  fervice  fhould  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame, 
And  unregarded  age  in  comers  thro^Ti. 
Take  That :  and  he  that  doth  the  rayens  fecd^ 
Yea,  pitovidently  caters  for  the  fparrow,  . 

4  .^  difvirud-blood,\  Blood  turned  out  of  the  courfe  of  nature. 
4  Be 
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Be  comfort  to  my  age !  Here  is  the  gold, 
All  this  I  give  you,  let  me  be  your  fcrvant; 
Tho'  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  ftrong  and  lufty  j 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood ; 
Nor  did  I  with  unbafhful  forehead  wop 
llie  means  of  weaknefs  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lufty  winter, 
Frofty,  but  kindly.     Let  me  go  with  you ; 
FU  do  the  fervice  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  bufinefs  and  neceiTuies. 

Or  la.  Oh!  good  old  man,  how  well  in  thee  appcdrt 
The  conftanc  fervice  of  the  antique  world; 
When  ffenrice  fwcat  for  duty,  not  for  meed! 
Thoa  art  not  for  the  falhion  of  thefe  times. 
Where  mme  will  fWcat,  but  for  promotion ; 
And,  having  That,  do  cloak  their  fervice  up 
Even  with  the  Having  \    It  is  not  fo  with  thee. 
fim  poor  old  man,  thou  prun'ft  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  fo  much  as  a  bloflbm  yield. 
In  Ilea  of  all  thy  pains  and  hufbandry. 
But  come  thy  ways,  we'll  go  along  together ; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  (pent, 
We'll  light  upon  fome  fettled  low  Content. 

Adam.  Mafter,  go  on ;  and  1  will  follow  thee  ' 
To  the  laft  gafp  with  truth  and  loyalty. 
From  fcventeeji  years  'till  now  almoft  fourfcore 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  feventeeu  years  many  their  fortunes  feek  j 
But  at  fourfcore,  it  is  too  late  a  week  ; 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompence  me  better 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  maftcr's  debtor. 

lExeunf. 

5  E^vM  nuitb  thi  having.]    Even  with  (htprwaotioM  gained  by  fer- 
fice  h  fernct  cxtingaiihed. 

SCENE 
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SCENE"     VI. 
Changes  to  the  Forest  of  Ardeil. 

Enter  Rofalind  in  Boys  ctoaths  for  Ganimed,  CcBa 
dreft  like  a  Shepherdefs  for  Aliena,  and  Touchftooe 
the  Clown* 

i^f.  /^  Jupiter  !  how  weary  are  my  fpirits®  ? 

\J  Clo.  I  care,  not  for  my  fpirits,  if  my  legs 
were  not  weary. 

Rof.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  difgrace  my  matf s 
apparel,  and  cry  like  a  woman ;  but  I  muft  comfrtrt 
the  weaker  veffel,  as  doublet  and  hofe  ought  to  (how  ^ 
itfelf  courageous  to  petticoat;  therefore,  courage^  good  | 
Aliena.  ^ 

Cel\  I  pi'ay  you  bear  with  me ;  I  can  go  no  fiirtha*.  •] 

Clo.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you,  than 
bear  you ;  yet  I  ftiould  bear  no  crofs,  if  I  did  bcir 
you;  for,  I  think  you  have  no  money  in  yourpurfe 

Rof.  Wfell,  this  is  the  foreft  of  Arden. 

Clo.  Ay ;  now  I  am  in  Arden^  the  more  fool  t;  when 
1  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  place ;  but  travellers 
xnuft  be  content, 

Rof  Ay,  be  fo,  good  Touchjlone.  Look  you,  vBo 
comes  here;  a  young  man  and  an  old  in  folemn  talk. 

Enter  Corin  and  Silvias, 
Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  fcorn  you  ftilL 


*  O  Jupiter!  b<nv  merry  are 
wy  Spirits  F]  And  yet,  within 
the  Space  of  one  intervening  Line, 
She  lays.  She  could  find  in  her 
Heart  to  dilgrace  her  Man's  Ap- 
parel, and  cry  like  a  Woman, 
Saie,  this  is  but  a  very  bad  Sym- 
ptom of  the  Brijknefs  of  Spirits : 

4 


rather  a  direfl  Proof  of  die  ooo- 
trary  Difpofition.  M^t.Wtarher' 
ton  and  I,  concurred  in  conjediir- 
ing  it  (hould  be>  as  I  have  re- 
formed in  the  Text:  —  Am 
weary  an  my  Spirits  f  And  tiK 
Clown's  Reply  makes  this  Read^ 
ine  certain.  Tr  bo  b  a  l  0« 
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0  C$rin,  that  thou  knew'fl  how  I  do  loyelicr! 

1  partly  guefs ;  for  I  have  lov'd  crc  now. 
No,  C^n'if,  being  old,  thoi^  canit  not  guefi; 

thy  youth  thou  wall  as  true  as  a  loyer^ 
*  iigh'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow ; 
hy  love  were  ever  like  tp  mine, 
e,  I  think,  did  never  man  love  uv 
^j  Anions  mofl:  ridiculous 
ou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  tantafy  ? 
Into.a  thoui^nd  that }  h^ve  forgotten. 
3,  thou  didft  then  ne'er  love  fo  heartily. 

remcmber'fl  not  the  flighteft,  folly  % 
rer  love  did  ];nake  thee  run  into ; 
aft  not  lov'd.-— 
lou  haft  not  fate  as  J  do  now, 
ng  the  hearer  in  thy  mi((re£^  praTfe, 

aft  not  lov'd. 

lou  haft  not  broke  from  company, 

ly,  as  my  pai&on  now  makes  me ; 

aft  not  lovU- — —  [^^riVSiL 

e/  Phebe!  Pbebe!        .       ,^ 

Alas,  ppor  Shepherd!,  fearching  of  thy  wound, 

by  hard  adventure  found  my  own. 

\nd  I  mine.    I  remember,  when  I  was  in  Ioyc» 

my  (word  upon  ^  ftone,  and  bid  him  take  that 

ing  a-nights  to  Jane  Smile  \  and  I  remember 

ng  of  her  batlet ',  and  the  cow's  dugs  that  her 

chopt  hands  had  milk'd;-  and  I  remember  the 

of  a  peafcoi  inftead  of  her,  from  whom  I  took 

inclined  to  belieye  that        JCww  this 
Mflim  $mkUng  took        Jbw  Unj'fi  andfs^ 
f  nis  wog.  AnitQ  m)€  trtu 

Thou  nmfi  higm  agmn  and  lov9 

U  firf  kw  tb»9  enjir 

m^rtMi  ibm^t  ihy        •  — itffi!rtr,— ]     The   inftru- 
ment  with  whieh  waiKit  hett 
vOfJUHAiJkm.  their  coariedoftths. 

n.  D  two 
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'TWO  ^  cods,  and  giving^  her  them  again,  fafd-with  vrtcp* 
iQg.  ceidrs.  Wear  thefc  for"  my  fake.  We,  that  arc  true 
loters,  run  into  ftrange  capers ;  but  as  all  is  mortal  in 
nature,  fo  is  all  nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly ». 

Ro/.  Thou  fpeak'ft  wifer,  than  thou  art  Varc  of. 

Clo.  Nay,  I  (hall  ne'er  be  aware  of  mine  own  witi 
'till  I  breaik  my  Ihirfs'againft  it. 

Ro/.  Jo^!.  Jov'e!  this  Shepherd's  paffion  is  mucli 
upon  my  fafliion. 

Clo.  And  mine;  but  it  grows  fomething  ftalc  ifith 
rtic.  ,. 

Cel.  I  pray  you,  c^ti  you  queftion  yond  man. 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food ; 
I  faint  almoft  to  death, 

Clo.  Holla;  you,  Qown! 

Rof.  Peace,  -fool ;  he's  not  thy  kinfman. 

Cor.  Who  calls? 

C/(9.  Your  Betters,  Sir. 

Cor.  Elfethey  are  Tery  wretched. 

Rof.  Peace,  I  fay-^Godd  Even  to  you,  friend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  Sir,  and  to  you  all. 

Rof.  I  pry' thee,  fliepherd,  if  that  love  or  gold 
Can  in  this  defert  place  buy  entertainment, 
'Bring  us  where  we  may  reft  ourfelvcs,  and  feed; 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  travtl  much  opprifs'd. 
And  faints  for  fi^ccour. 

Cot.  Fair  Sir,  I  pity  her, 
And  wifli  for  her  lake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relieve  her  r 
But  I  am  Shepherd  to  another  man, 


♦  For  €ods  It  would  be  more 
like  feofe  to  xt^Apfos^  which,  hav  - 
sng  the  fliape  of  pearls,  rcTcmbled 
the  common  prefents  oflovers. 

•  ^—rr  fo  is  all  nature  in  love 
mortal  in  folh.]  This  expreflioo 
I  do  DOt  well  luadeHhmd.  la  the 
middle  counttesyxv^rrd^/rom  wmri 


a  great  qufotity,  is  ufed  as  a  par* 
tide  of  amplification  ;  as,  nur* 
tal  tally  nwtal  little.     Of  thif  ■ 
ienfe  I  beliere  Shake^art  takes 
advantage  to  produce  Gat  <of  hii  i 
darling^uivoditions.    Thos  dM 
meaning  will  be,  fo  is  edl  tm^tnm^ 
in  bvif  idXHtodSng  infMf. 

'  And 


A  I    TO-Ur  LIK  j:    IT.         35 

And  do  not  (hare  the  jBecces  that  I  graze ; 
M7  Mafter  is  of  churlifli  difpofitioo^ 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heay'n 
By  doing  deeds  of  hofpitality : 
Befides,  his  G)te,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed 
Are  now  on  fale,  and  at  our  fheep-cote  now. 
By  reafon  of  his  abfence,  there  is  nothing 
That  ye  will  feed  on ;  but  what  is,  come  fee ; 
Ai)d  in  my  voice  niofl  welcome  fhall  ye  be  \ 

BdfP  What  is  he;,  that  fhall  buy  his  flock  and  ^af- 
ture? 

Cor.  That  young  fwain,  that  ye  faw  here  but  ere- 
while. 
That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

Krfi  I  pray  thee,  if  it  (land  with  honefty. 
Bay  thou  the  coctage,  ^pafture,  and  the  flock. 
And  thou  (halt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Cel.  And  we  will  mend  thy  wages. 

• 1  like  this  place,  and  willingly  cot^ld  waftc 

My  time  in  it. 

Cor.  AiTuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  fold ; 
Go  with  me.    If  you  like,  upoii  report, 
The  foil,  the  profit;  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  will  yo«r  very  faithful  feeder  be ; 
iod  tmj  At  with  your  gokl  right  fuddenly.    [ExeunfJ 

SCENE        V. 
£11^^  Amiens,  Jaques,  and  ethers. 

SONG. 

Under  the  green-wood  tree, 
Whb  loves  t6  lie  with  me, 

*  jU  im  99  mietri^  nutl-    hiul  have  power  to  bid  yon 
mJUlyi  ie.\    Immy  ntehe,  as    welcome. 
ra»I  luiye a Foice  or  vote,  as 

D  2  And 
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And  tune  bis  merry  note. 

Unto  thefweet  hird^s  throaty 

Comi  hither^  come  hither,  come  hither  : 

Here  Jball  he  fee 

No  enemy  J 
-  Sut  winter  and  rough  weather. 

Jaj.  More,  more,  I  pr^ythec,  more. 

Amt.  It  will  make  you  melancholy,  Mpnfieur  Ja 

Jaq.  I  thank  it  —  more,  I  pr'ythce,  more  —  1 
fuck  melancholy  out  of  a  Song,  as  a  weazel  fucks  c 
more,  Ipr^ythee,  more. 

Ami.  My  voice  is  rugged*;  I  know,  I  cannot  p! 
you. 

Jaqi  I  do  not  defire  you  to  pleafe  me,  I  do  d 
YOU  to  fing;  come,  come,  another  (lanzo;  call 
cm  ftanzo's? 

Ami.  What  you  will,  Monfieur  y^?^^-^* 

Jaq.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  thdr  names,  they  ow( 
nothing. Will  you  fing  i 

Ami.  More  at  your  requeft,  than  to  pleafe  my{ 

Jaq.  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man, 
thank  you ;  but  That,  they  call  G)mpliments,  is 
the  encounter  of  two  dog-apes.  And  when  a 
tfiatiks  me  heartily,  methinks,  I  have  given  hi 
penny,  and  he  renders  me  the  beggarly  thanks.- 
Cbme,  fing;  and  you  that  will  not,  hold  ; 
tongues. 

Am.  Well,  Pil  end  the  fong.  Sirs,  cover  the  wl 
-^the  Duke  will  dine  under  this  tree;  he  hath  bee 
this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq.  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid 
He  is  too  difputable  for  my  company :  I  think  o 
many  matters  as  he,  but  I  give  heav'n  thanks, 
wake  no  boaft  of  them.- Come,  warble,  c( 

*  h  old  editions,  ragged. 

SOI 


r 
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SO    N    G. 

JVbo  doth  mribition  Jhun^ 

And  loves  to  lie  *  ?th?  Sun, 

Seeking  the  food  be  eats. 

And  pleased  with  what  be  gets  •, 

pome  bitber,  come  bitber,  came  bitbery 

Herefiall  be  fee 

No  enemy. 
But  winter  and  rougb  weather. 

Ill  give  thee  a  verfe  to  this  note,  that  I  made 
yefter^aj  in  defpight  of  my  inrention. 
I       Ami.  And  V\i  fing  it. 
j       Jaq.  Thus  it  goes* 

» 

If  it  do  come  to  fafs. 
\  not  any  m^n  turn  afs ;  ' 

J  Leaving  bis  wealtb  and  eafe 

A  ftubbom  will  to  pleafe, 
Ducdamc^  ducdame,  (hicdamefi 
Here  fb all  be  fee 
Grofs  fools  as  he, 
ArC  if  be  will  come  to  me. 

Ami.  What's  that's  ducdame  ? 

jfaq.  ^s  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into  a 
ciidc— — rU  go  to  ileep  if  I  can ;  if  I  cannot,  *ril 
rail  a^inft  all  the  firft-born  of  Egypt.  \ 

Am.  And  I'll  go  feek  the  Duke :  his  banquet  is 
prepar'd.  [Exeunt,  feverally. 

*  Old  Edition,  f  Uv$.  iki  ad  m.    That  is,  hring  Inm 

\  fiXi!m4(UuS^T.,Hanmir,     tptfu. 
Toyacoteljaodjiidicioafly,  reads, 

P  3  S  C  ?  N  E 
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SCENE      VI. 
Enter  Oriando  and  Adam. 

Adam.  Dear  maftcr,  I  can  go  no  further.  O,  I  d 
for  food !  here  lie  I  down,  and  meaforc  ouc  my  gray 
— — Farcwel,  kind  maften 

Orla.  Why,  how  now,  Adam  I  no  greater  heart  i 
thee?--livc  a  litric;  comfort  a  little;  cheer  thyfelf 
little.  If  this  uncouth  Foreft  yield  any  thing  favag< 
I  will  cither  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for  food  to  tho 
Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death,  than  thy  powers.  Fc 
my  fake  be  comfortable,  hold  death  a  while  at  tfa 
arm's  end :  I  will  be  here  with  thee  ptefendy,  an 
if  I  bring  thee  not  fomething  to  eat,  V\\  give  the 
leave  to  die ;  but  if  thou  dieft  before  I  come,  tho 
ai-t  a  mocker  of  my  labour.— Well  faid— ^thou'Iook'l 
chcerly;  and  Til  be  with  you  quickly.  Yet  thoi 
lieftjn  the  bleak  air;  come,  I  will  bear  thee  to  fom 
fhelter,  and  thou  (halt  not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner,  i 
there  live  any  thing  in  this  Defert.  Chcerly,  goo 
Adam.  {Exeum 

S   C   E   N   E      VIL 
Another  fart  of  the  Fokest. 
Enter  Duke  Sen.  and  Lords.       ^A  Table  fet  out 

Dake  Sen.  1  think,  he  is  transfbrm'd  into  a  beaft^ 
For  I  can  no  where  find  him  like  a  man.. 

I  Lord.  My  Lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone  hence 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  Song. 

Duke  Sen.  If  he,  compaft  of  jars,  growmuCcal, 
We  fliall  have  fliortly  difcord  in  the  fpheres- 
Go,  feck  him.    Tell  him,  I  would  fpeak  with  him. 

Enter  Jaques. 

I  Lord.  He  faves  my  labour  by  his  own  approach. 

Duki 
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\e  Sen.  Why,  how  now,  Moniieur,  what  a  life 

is  this, 

^onr  poor  friends  piuft  woo  your  comp^tny  ? 
!  you  look  merrily. 

'.  A  fool,  a  fool;  1  met  a  fool  iW  forcft, 

ley  fool  ~  a  miferable  world—* 

3  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool, 

aid  him  down  and  baik'd  him  in  the  fuq, 

lird  en  Lady  Fortune  in  good  termsy 

1  fet  terms  ^  and  yet  a  motley  fooL 

norrow,  fool,  quoth  I -—No,  Sir,  quoth  he, 

e  not  fool,  'till  heaven  bath  fent  me  fortune ; 

ea  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke, 

oking  on  it  with  lack-luAre  eye, 

sry  wifely,  it  is. ten  a-clock: 

ay  we  fee,  quoth  he,  how  the  world  wstgs ; 

t  aa  hpur  9go  fince  it  was  nine, 

ter  one  hour  more  'twill  be  eleven ; 

from  hour  to  hour  we  ripe  and  ripe, 

m  from  hour  to  hour>  we  rot  and  rot, 

*reby  bangs  a  tale ;  when  I  did  hear 

tley  fodi  thus  moral  on  the  time, 

^  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer, 

ols  ihould  be  fo  deep  contemplative : 

id  laugh,  fans  intermiflion, 

r  by  his  dial.    O  noble  fool, 


uh  JM I  m  mftrohk 
What!  becaufe  he 
fief  /c9if  wat  it  there- 
\riihli  'wrldf  This  is 
iapd;  we  fhould read, 

wdfiraili  VAtLST. 

is  altogether  ronninr 
U  both  before  god  at- 
cmk,  and  here  he  calls 
rahlg  ^tarlit^  oocwith- 
:  raiUd  on  ladf  firiune 
ms,  i(Q.    Nor   is  the 

D 


change  we  ouke  b  great.fs  ap» 
pears  at  frft  jight. 

WARBuaroK. 
I  dot  90  need  of  changing  wtrU 
to  varUt^  nor,  if  a  change  were 
neceHary,  can  I  guels  how  it 
ihoold  be  certainly  known  that 
varUe  is  the  true  word.  J  mjt^ 
rabk  'uwrid  is  a  parenthetical  ex- 
cbun^tion,  frequent  among  me- 
lancholy men,  ahd  natonl  to 
Jafua  at  the  fight  of  a  fool,  or  at 
the  hearing  ofrcflcaions  on  the 
fragility  of  life. 

4  A 
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A  worthy  fool— motley's  the  only  wear. 
Duke  Sen.  What  fool  is  this? 
jfaa.  O  worthy  fobl!  onethirhathbeenaCourtiei:^ 
And  niys,  if  ladies  be  but  young  and  fair, 
Thlby  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain. 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biflcet  * 
After  a  voyage,  he  hath  (lirange  places  cramm'd 
With  obfervation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms.    O  thkt  I  were  a  fool ! 
I  am  ambitious  for 'a  motley^ coat  * 

Duke  Sen.  Thott  ihalt  have  One. 
J  He.  It  is  my  only'fuit'; 
Provided,  that  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
.  Qf  all  opinion^  that  grows  rank  in  thefi^ 
That  I  am  wife.     I  rauft  havfc  libeity 
Withal^  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind, 
To  blow  on  whom  Tpleafe ;  for  fo  fools  have; 
And  they  that  are  moft  ^auled  with  my  folly; 
They  moft  muft  laugh :  and  why;  Sir,  mxA  they  (b? " 
The  t^A^  is' plain,  as  way  to  parilh  church;  •     » '• 
He  ♦,  whom  a  fool  doth  Tery  wifely  hit;    * 
Doth  very  fooliflily,  although  he  fmart; 
Not  to  feem  fcnfelefs  of  the  bob.     If  not  *, 
The  wife  rtian-s  folly  is  ansttomiz'd  » 

Even  by  the  fquandring  glances  of  a  fool. 


'  Ofih  /uit.J  Suit  means  fe- 
hHm,  I  believe,  not  ^i/t, 

^  Hff  nL'hQm  a  Foel  dotb  'very 
nvifefy  hit, 

D9th  mtfj  f9ohjkly^  although  hi 

'  fmartf 

^—%eim  fenftlifs  oftht  heh.  If 
Mot,  &c.]  Behdes  that  the 
third  Verfe  is  dcfeaire  <tnt  whole 
f9$t  m  Mcafure,  theTenourof 
whktya^tus  continues  to  fay^,  and 
the  Reafoning  of  the  PaiTage, 
fhew  it  is  no  kfs  defe^ivc  in  the 
Hcnfe.-  There  is  no  doubt,  but 
ilic    two   litilc    Monoiyllablcs, 


which  I  have  fpppiyed,  were  ci- 
ther by  Accident  waptin^  in  dK 
Manu/crift  Copy,  or  by  load* 
vertence  were  left  out. 

•  Trsobal», 

•  If  j»#,  &€.]  Unleft  men* 
have  the  prudence  not  to  appear 
touched  with  the  farcafins  oFa 
JeHer,  they  fubje^t  themfelves  to 
his  power,  and  the  wtl'e  man  will 
have  his  foUy  MnatQPu/id^  that  is, 
ajfiBed  and  Imd  oftn  by  the 
fquandring  glances  or  random  Jh9i$ 
ot  a  fool. 

Inveft 
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luYcft  mc  in  my  motley,  give  me  leave 
To  fpeak  my  mind,  and  I  vrill  through  and  through 
Cleanfe  the  foul  body  of  th'  infefted  world, 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine, 
Duke  Sefi}  Fie  ou'thee!  1  can  tell  what  thou  wouldft 

da 
7aq»  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do  but  good? 
Duic  Sen.  Moft  mifchicvbus  foul   ifin,  in  chiding 
►  fin:      "      '  *  ' 

i    For  thou  thyfclf  haft  been  a  libertine, 
A^  fenfual  as  the  brutifh  fting  itfelf '; 
And  all  the  emboiTed  fores  and  beaded  evils, 
I    That  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  haft  caught, 
'    Wouldft  thou  difgor^e  Into  the  general  world.* 

Jaq.  Why,  wnd  cries  out  oh  pride, 
.    Tlxat  can  therein  tax  any  private  party  ? 
'    Doth  it  not  fio^  as  hugely  as  the  Sea, 
.    Till  that  the  Tcrjr  ytrj  means  do  ebb? 
I    What  vronaun  in  the  city  do  I  name, 
I   When  that  I  fay  the  city-t(^6man  bears 
:    The  coft  of  Princes  od  unv^ofthy  flioulders  ? 
'   Who  can  come'  in,  and  fay,  that  I  mean  her ; 
I   When  fuch  a  one  as  (he,  fuch'  is  hei:  neighbour  i 
\   Or  What  is  he  of  bafcft  funftibri, 

I   That  fays,  his  bravery  is  not  on  my  coft ; 
Thinkings  that  I  mean  him ;  but  therein  futcs 
His  fdly  to  thef  metal  of  my  fpeech  ? 
[   there  then ; ''  tiow  then  ?  what  then  ?  let  me  feii; 
wherein 
My  tongue  hath  wronged  him ;  if  it  do  him  right. 
Then  he  bath  wrong'd  himfelf ;  if  he  be  free. 
Why,  then  my  tazing-,  like  a  wild  goofc,  "flies 
UndaimM  of  any  man -—But  who  comes  here  ? 

>  Jsjhtfiialmssheinitijhjitfig.']  in  this  palTage,  yet  as  it  is  a  liarlh 
tbogh  ilie  htdSJhJHfig  is  capa-  and  unuiual  mode  of  fpeech,  I 
bli'  of  a  (coic  ooc  aocoDvemefit    ihould  read  the  truiiftffy. 


SCENE 
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;  s  B  E  N  E   vm. 

Enter  Orlando,  with  Sword  drawi^ 


Orla.  Forbear,  and  cat  no  more.— — 
..  Jaq*  Why,  I  have  cat  none  yet. 
'  Or  la.  Nor  (halt  thou,  'till  neccffity  be  ferv'd 
Jaa.  What  kind  fliould  this  Cock,  come  of  ? 
uuke  Sen.    Art  thou  thus  bolden'd,  man,  by  thy 
diftrefs ; 
Or  clfc  a  rude  defpifer  of  good  manners,    . 
That  in  civility  thou  fcem'ft  fo  empty  ? 

Orla.  You  touch'd  my  vein  at  firlL    The  thornjr 
point  ^ 
Of  bare  diftrefs  hath  ta'cb  from  me  the  Ihew 
Of  fmooth  civility ;  yet  am  I  inland  bred. 
And  know  fome  nunure.    But  forbear,  I  fay : 
He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fruity* 
'Till  I  and  my  affairs  arc  anfwered. 

Jaq.  If  you  will  not 
Be  anlwcred  with  reafon,  I  muft  die. 
Duke  Sen.  What  would  you  have?  .Your  gentlenefs 
fliall  force. 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentlcnefs. 
Orla,  I  almoft  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 
Duie  Sen.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to  our* 

table. 
•  Orla.  Speak-  you  fo  gently?— Pardon  me,  I  pray 
you; 
I  thought,  that  all  things  had  been  favage  here  j 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Cf  ftern  commandment.    But  whatever  you  arc, 


^                ■  Tie  tbortiy  point  rwd    torn  viitii   more  elegtnce^ 

Ofjhart  diftrefi  bos  XsHtufrom  but  elegance  alone  will  not  jufli* 

mi  tkt  Jhrw  fy  allcration^ 
Of  fmooth  civi/itj,]    We  might 

I  That 
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That  in  thisdefert  inaccefliblc. 

Under  the  Ihade  of  melancholy  boughs, 

Lofc  and  negleft  the  creeping  hours  of  time;    . 

f  ever  you  have  look'd  on  better  days ;  n; 

f  ever  been  where  bells  have  knolPd  to  church  j 

'f  ever  fate  at  any  good  man's  feaft ; 

f  ever  from  your  eyelids  wip'd  a  tear, 

A.nd  known  what  'tis  to  pity,  and  be  piued; 

-.et  gentienefe  my  ftrong  enforcement  be. 

in  the  which  hope  I  blufli,  and  hide  my  fword.    . 

[Sheathing  bis^Jwor^ 

Duke  Sen.  True  is  it,  that  we  have  feen  better  days; 
Ajid  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoU'd  to  church ; 
^nd  fate  at  good  men's  feails,  and  wip'd  our  eyes 
3f  drops,  that  facred  pity  hath  engendcr'd: 
A.nd  therefore  fit  you  down  in  gentlenefs," 
^nd  take  upon  command  what  help  we  havc\ 
rhat  to  your  wanting  may  be  miniftred. 

Orla.  Then  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  whilct 
WThiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  find  my  fawn, 
A.nd  give  it  food.     There  is  an  old  poor  man. 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  ftep 
Limp'd  in  pure  love;  'till  he  be  firft  fuffic'd, 
Dpprefs'd  with  two  weak  evils,  age  and  hunger, 
will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  Sen.  Go  find  him  out, 
\nd  we  will  nothing  wafte  till  your  return. 

Orla.  I  thank  ye;  and  be  blefs'd  for  your  good  com- 
fort! [Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E    IX. 

Duke  Sen.  Thou  feeft,  we  arc  not  all  alone  un- 
happy : 
liis  wide  and  unjverfal  Theatre 

^  Tbew  taAi  uf9n  command fwbai    demand  nubai  helf^  &c*  that  is, 
ife^  fwi  ho'veJ]    It  kem%  ne*    ejk  for  what  we  can  fopply,  and 
iTorv'  xo  read,    tljin   tah  upon    have  it. 

Pre- 
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Prefenis  more  woful  pageants,  than  the  ((xn^  •'■ 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jaq.  All  the  world^s  a  Stage, 
And  all  the  men  and  women  nieerly  Players; 
They  have  their  Exits  and  their  entrances, 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts : 
His  afts  being  feven  age?.    At  firft  the  infant. 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  uwfc^s  arms. 
And  then,  the  whining  fchool-boy  with  his  fatchcl, 
Andfliining  morning-face,  creeping  like  fnail 
IJnwillingly  to  fchooL     And  then,  the  lover  j 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  miftrefs^  eye-brow.     Then  a  foldier:' 
Full  of  ftrange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard» 
Jealou  s  in  honour,  fudden,  an4  quick  in  quarrel ; 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth.    And  then,  the  juftice 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd, 
With  eyes  fevere,  and  beard  of  formal  cut, 
Fuir  of  wife  faws  and  modern  inftances ', 
And  fo  h^  playj  his  part.     The  fixth  age  ihifts  ^ 
Into  the  lean  and  flippcr'd  pantaloon, 
\Vith  fpeftacles  on  nofe,  and  pouch  on  fide ; 
His  yoa):hful  hcfe  \yell  fav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  flirunk  fliank  ;  and  his  big  manly  voice. 
Turning  again  toward  childifli  treble,  pipes 


> 


f  TuU  of  fi\ife  ferws  tmi  mo» 
dcrn  inftances,'\  It  is  remark- 
able that  Shake/pear  ufcs  nndem 
in  the  double  fenfe  that  the  Grtek$ 
uied  Kav.o  y  both  for  rutm  and 
ahfurdiu.  Warburton. 

I  an)  in  doubt  whether  modern 
is  m  this  place  *u  fed  for  ahfurd: 
the  meaning  feems  to  be,  that 
the  juAicc  is  full  of  old  fayings 
and  /e/f  examples. 

9  IhefuxthcgtfKifti 

Ijtc  il»e  ienn  end  fitftrd  pan- 
fal::/i.]     '1  here  u  a  greater 


beaa^  tb^  appears  at  firft  ^hl 
in  this, image.  He  is  here  com- 
paring human  life  to  z  fla^e  fU^t 
of  (even  a£b,  (which  was  no 
unafual  dfviiion  before  our  au- 
thor's time.)  The  fixth  he  calls 
the  Uwt  ^  JUfptr'd  ftmtJfWt 
alluding  to  that  general  chanc* 
ter  in  the  Italian  comedy,  called 
//  Pantaldm ;  who  is  a  cMn  emtv 
ciated  old  man  in  flippirs ;  and 
well  defigned,  in  that  epithet, 
becaufe  FantaUm  is  the  only  cba* 
r96kr  thiit  adls  in  A>pptrs.  WAa^a 
And 
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And  whiftles  in  his  found.    Lad  Scene  of  all, 
That  ends  this  ftraoge  eventful  Hiftory, 
Is  fecond  childifiinefs,  and  roeer  obl^*ion. 
Sans  teeth,  fans  eyes,  fans  tafte,  fans  every  thing. 


4^ 


S  C  E  N  E    X. 
Enter  Orlando,  with  Adam. 

Duie  SetL  Welcome.    Set  down  your  venerable 
burden ' ; 
And  let  him  feed. 

Or/a.  I  thank  you  mofl:  for  him. 

Adam.  So  hid  you  need. 
1  fcarce  can  fpeak  to  thank  you  for  myfelf. 

Duie  Sen.  Welcome,  fall  to:  I  will  not  trouble  you, 
As  yet  to  queflion  you  about  your  fortunes. 
Give  us  fome  mufick ;  and,  good  coufin,  iing. 


Amiens  Jtngs. 

SONG. 

Bhw,  blow,  thou  winter  wind^ 
TbQU  art  not  Jo  unkind 

As  marCs  ingratitude; 
Thy  tooth  is  notfo  keen\ 
Becaufe  thou  art  notfeen^ 

AUhtf  thy  breath  be  rude. 


Heigh 


'  *        Setdonmjmr  nmurabU 

tmfin.]     Is  it  DOC  likely 

ihit  SkahAtar  had  in  hit  mind 


'P^aremqui 


Fert  (mmtruif  venenfaile  onos 
OfiJbetitus  bitos» 

"*  n^  i99ih  is  mifo  kiw, 
Btcam/e  tktm  art  mtjtim^ 
Tkb  Ang  is  ddigned  to  fiiic  the 


Dake*s  exiled  condition,  who 
had  been  ruined  by  ungraHful 
fatttrers.  Now  the  winter  iv/W, 
the  ibng  (ays,  is  to  be  prefer'd 
to  man^s  imgratitudi.  But  whv  ? 
Becaufe  it  is  wet  8 BEN.  But  this 
was  not  only  an  aggravation  of 
the  injury,  as  it  was  done  in  ie- 
cret,  not  feen^  but  was  the  very 
circnmftance  that  made  the  keeiv- 
nefs  of  the  ingratitttde  of  his 
faidi. 
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Heirif  bof  fvng^  hehb  ho!  unto  theorem  ho, 
Mojt friend/hip  is jiigning]  mojllovingmeer 
Then  heigh  ho,  the  hotly  ! 
•Z.    This  life  is  moft  jolly. 

\  Freeze,  freeze,  thoU  hitter fky^ 
That  doji  not  bitefo  nigh. 

As  benefits  forgot : 
Thd  thou  the  waters  warpf 
Thy  fling  is  not  fo  fharp 

As  friend  rememhred  not*. 
Heigh  bo  I  ftng,  &c. 


Taithlefs  courtiers.  Without 
^o\3\>t,SktktJfe»'  wrote  the  line 

Bica^  thou  art  not  shezk, 

i.  /.  fmiliDZ*  (hining,  like  an 
ungrateful  ^urt-fervant,  who 
flatten  while  he  wounds,  which 
was  a  very  good  reaibn  for  giv- 
ing  the  nvimter  wind  the  prefe- 
rence. So  in  the  Midfitmmir*s 
Nigbfs  Dream, 

Sfanffidftar  /ight  ^H22k, 

and  (everal  bther  places.     Chau" 
ctr  uies  it  in  this  ienfe, 
You  hli/sfitl  Jkfter   Lucina   the 

SHENB. 

^nd  Fairfax, 
Tie  facred  Angtl  took  his  Tar- 

get  BHSNE, 

Jud  hf  the  Cbriftian  Champion 
Jiooduu/eiu* 

The  Ob^^n/ editor,  who  had  this 
emendation  communicated  to 
him,  takes  oocafion  from  thence 
to  alter  the  whole  line  tbos» 

^hou  caujkfimsthat  teen. 

Suty  in  his  rage  of  correction,  he 


forgot  to  leave  the  reafeo,  ' 
is  now  wanting,  Whjr  the 
ttr  nuind  was  to  be  prefer. 
man^s  ingratitude.  War  BUR 
I  am  afraid  that  no  rea 
fiitisiied  with  Dr.  IVarln 
emendation,  however  vigo; 
enforced;  and  it  is  indee< 
forced  with  more  art  than  ' 
^heen,  i.  t,  fmiliKg^  Jhining, 
Jkeen  fignifies  Jhiving  is 
proved,  but  when  or  wher* 
It  fignify  fmiliftg  ?  yet  ft 
gives  the  fenfe  neccffary  ii 
place.  Sir  7.  tianmer^s  c> 
IS  ]efs  uncouth,  but  too  re 
from  the  pre(enc  text  Fo: 
part  I  <^uellion  whedicr  the 
ginal  line  is  not  loft,  ana 
mbllituted  merely  to  fill  up 
meafures  and  the  rhyme 
even  out  of  this  1  ne,  by  ll 
agitation,  may  fenfe  be  elic 
and  fenie  not  unfuirable  tc 
occafion.  Thou  ^winter  *i 
fays  the  Duke,  tty  rudemfs  j 
the  Itfs  pain,  as  thou  art  not 
as  thou  art  an  enemy  that  dvj. 
hrame  us  nuith  thy  prejence^ 
luhofe  unkindnefs  is  therefori 
aggra^kited  hy  infult. 

L 
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DukeSen.  If  that  you  were  the  good  Sir  RawlancTs 
Son, 
As  you  have  whifpcr^d  faithfully  you  were. 
And  as  mine  eyes  doth  his  effigies  witnefs, 
Moft  truly  Hmn'd,  and  living  in  your  face. 
Be  truly  welcome  hither.    Vm  the  Duke, 
That  Iov*d  your  Father.   The  refidue  of  your  fortune 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me.    Good  old  Man, 
Thou  art  right  welcome,  as  thy  mafter  is. 
—Support  him  by  the  arm;  give  me  your  hand. 
\    And  let  me  all  your  fortunes  underftand.       [Exeunt. 

I 

AC  T    III.      S  C  E  N  E     i. 

The    P  A  L  A  C  E. 

Enter  DukCf  Lards,  and  Oliver. 

Duke. 

XTOT  fee  him  fince?— Sir,Sir,  that  cannot  be— 
x\   But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
I  fhould  not  feek  an  abfent  argument  ^ 
Of  my  revenge,  the  prefent :  but  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  thy  brother,  wherefoe'er  he  is ; 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living. 
Within  this  twelvemonth ;  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  feek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Thy  lands  and  all  things  that  thou  doft  call  thine. 
Worth  feizure,  do  we  feize  into  our  hands ; 
(  "TRU'thou  canft  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth, 
pf  what  we  think  againft  thee. 

t  %Ai.  mIfiMf  MiptmntJ]    An    fidered  it  as  meaoiog  ihtfaljiSt 
\    MMMs/u-dUferthecMiM/iof   and  then  uied  it  ibr  JSm^^  in  yet 
a  kMk» .  dmce  Sitii/jfemt  con-    another  fenfe. 

OIL 


48  AS    Y  p  U    L  I  K  E    FT. 

OIL  Oh,  that  ]^our  highnefs  knew  my  hcatt  in  thi 
I  never  lov'd  my  brother  in  my  life* 

Duh.  More  villain  thou.  Well— Pulh  him  out 
doors;  . 
And  let  my  ofl^rers  oF  fuch  a;  nature 
Make  an  llxtent  upon  his  hpufe  and  lands  : 
Do  this  expediently  V  and  turn  him  going,       [Exem 

SCENE    n. 

Cbangis  to  the  Fores  t.' 

Enter  Orlando. 

Orlck  T  TAng  there,*  my  verfe,  in   witnef«  of  m 
LL        Jove ; 

Andthon,  thrice-crov^ncd  Queen  of  night,  funrey ' 
With  thy  cha(l:e  eye,  frok  thy  pale  fphere  above. 

Thy  huntrefs'  name  that  my  full  life  doth  fway. 
O  Rojaliwi!  thefe  trees  fhall  be  my  booses. 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  Fl!  chara^er ; 
Ifliat  every  eye,  vehich  in  this  Foreft  looks. 

Shall  fee  thy  virtue  witnefs'd  every  virherc. 
Run,  rUHi  Orhndd^*  carve,  on  every  tree. 
The  fair,,  the  chafte,  and  unexpreffive  She  *.        [Ex\ 

SCENE    III. 

Enttr  Corin  and  Clov«rn. 

Cor.  And  how  like  you  this  fliepherd's  life,  M 
TouciifioHe? 

4  ExfedieMify,y  This  if,  expe-  drefs,  and  conpriled  in  thefe  n 

^ttiufy*  morial  lines  : 

>     Tbn€t<rowtud    ^ueeh    of  Tirret;  Imftrat^    agiU    Pnfi 

nigbt.'\  Alluding  to  the  cri-  pi>ui^  Luna,  Diaxa^ 

pie  character  of  Pro/pfiwf,  Q-»-  /mm,  /nfema,  fermj,  Jceftr 

tiftop  and  Duuuh  given  by  (bme  Mgort.  fagittis. 

Mycholoeifts  Co  the  (am^  God-  ^Un€^efft^,iQt  invcfreffihU 

a 
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Clo.  Truly,  fliepherd,  in  rcfpeft  of  itfelf,  it  is  a 
3od  life ;  but  in  refpeft  that  it  is  a  (hepherd's  life,  it 

naught.  In  refpeft  that  It  is  folitary,  I  like  it  very 
ell ;  but  in  rcfpeft  that  it  is  private,  it  is  a  very  vile 
Fe.  Now  in  refpeft  it  is  in  the  fields,  it  pleafeth  mc 
ell ;  but  in  refpeft  it  is  not  in  the  Court,  it  is  tedious. 
^  it  is  a  fpare  life,  look  you,  it  firs  my  humour  well  ; 
ut  as  there  is  no  more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much 
jainft  my  ftomach.  Haft  any  ]philofophy  in  thee, 
lepherd? 

Cor.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
ckens,  the  worfe  at  eafe  he  is;  and  that  he,  that 
ants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
ood  friends.  That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wer, 
nd  fire  to  burn :  that  good  pafture  makes  fat  iheep  ; 
nd  that  a  great  caufe  of  the  night,  is  lack  of  the  Sun : 
bathe,  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by  nature  nor  art% 
nay  complain  of  good  breeding,  or  comes  of  a  very 
lull  kindred. 

Clo.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  philofopher '.  Waft  ever 
in  Coun,  ihepherd  ? 

Cor. 


'  He  that  hath  learned  no  ^tt 
(j  nature  or  art^  may  complain  of 
GOOD  hreedingy  or  comis  of  'very 
M  kinJted.^  Conunon  fcnfe  rc- 
Joires  as  to  read, 

may  compLdn  of  CR.OS8  breed- 
^• 

rke  Oxford  editor  has  greatly 
iii|>roved  this  cmeDdation  by 
tadmgf'-'-^had  hreedmg. 

WAaBUHTOK. 

I  am  in  donht  whether  the 
nflom  of  the  language  in  Shale- 
)tm^s  time  did  not  aulhorife 
his  mode  of  fpeech,  and  make 
mflmn  rfg»d  hruding  the  fame 
rith  ctmflmn  of  the  want  of  ^00^ 

Vol.  II. 


breeding.  In  the  lad  line  of  the 
Merchant  of  Venice  we  find  that 
10  fear  the  keeping  is  to  fear  the 
HOC  keeping. 

•  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  phih  " 
fopher.]  The  fliepherd  had  faid 
all  the  Philofophy  he  knew  was 
the  property  of  things,  that 
rain  luettedy  fire  burnt ^  &C.  And 
the  Cl9Wff$  reply,  in  a  fatire  on 
Phyficks  or  Natural  Fhihfophy^ 
though  introduced  with  a  quib- 
ble, is  extremely  juft.  For  the 
Natural  Philofbpher  is  indeed  as 
ignorant  (notwithllanding  all  his 
parade  of  knowledge)  of  the 
efficient  caufe  of  things  as  the 
Ruftic.   It  appears,  from  a  thou- 

1^  faud 
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Car.  No>  truly, 

Ch.  Then  thou  art  damn'd. 

Cor.  Nay,  I  hope— 

Clo.  Truly,  thou  art  damn'd,  like  an  ill-roaftcd  < 
all  on  one  Gde. 

Cor.  For  not  being  at  Cknart  ?  vour  reafon* 

Clo.  *  Why,  if  thou  never  waft  at  Court,  thou  i 
faw^ft  good  manners;  if  thou  never  faw'ft  good 
ners,  then  thy  manners  muft  be  wicked ;  and  y 
cdnefs  is  (in,  and  fin  is  damnation :  thou  art  in  a 
lous  ftate,  fhepherd. 

Cor.  Not  a  whit.  Touch/lone :  thofc,  that  are 
maimers  at  the  G>urt,'are  as  ridkulous  in  theCou 
as  the  behaviour  of  the  Country  is  moft  mockat 
the  Court.  You  told  me,  you  falute  not  at  the  C 
but  you  kife  your  hands;  that  courtefy  wouU  b< 
cleanly,  if  Courtiers  wete  fliepherds, 

Clo.  Inftance,  briefly ;  come,  inftance. 

Cor.  Why,  we  are  ftill  handling  our  ewes;  and 
fels,  you  know,  are  greafy. 

Clo.  Why,  do  not  your  Courtiers'  hands  fweat? 
IS  not  the  greafe  of  a  mutton  as  wholefome  as 
fweat  of  a  man  ?  (hallow,  (hallow !— a  better  inft: 
I  fay:  come. 

Cor.  Befides,  our  hands  ate  hard. 


&nd  inflancei,  that  our  poet  wat 
well  acquainted  with  the  Phyficf 
of  his  time:  andhiaficat  peae- 
tsatite  csabled  -him  to  iee  this 
Ttmed^kb^kkSt  of  ic    . 

WxaBURTON. 

^Lih  tm  tU^nafia  f^,]  Of 
this  jeft  I  do  not  fully  compre- 
hend the  meaning. 

*  Wbyt  if  them  mvir  njntfi  0$ 
Court,  iim  mevir  Jmw'fi  pod 
matmorsi  if^  tkou  nover,  Sec.] 
This  reaibning  is  dxawi^  op  in 


imitation  of  Friar  Joints  t 
murgi  in  Rahtais.  Si  iu  es  i 
ergo  ta  flmrnijera  belh ;  « 
firas  hien  trait  e  d*iUi ;  ergo 
ras  iis  Amis  beomcoup ;  orgo 
ras  Jawui.  The  lail  inferc 
plesdaotly  drawn  from  the  ] 
do&rine  of  the  interceffi< 
Saints.  And,  Ifoppofc,  o 
cidar  ingUlh  proverb,  coi 
ing  this  matter,  was  fbunc 
Friar  JoUs  logic. 

Wakbvi 
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SI 


Clo.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  fooner.  Shallow 
again :— a  more  founder  inftance,  come. 

Cor.  And  they  are  often  tarr'd  over  with  the  furgery 
of  oar  Iheep ;  and  would  you  have  us  kifs  tarr  ?  the 
Courtier's  hands  are  perfumed  with  civet. 

C/#.  Moft  (hallow  nian ! — thou  worrfis-mcat,  in  re- 
fpcd  of  a  good  piece  of  flefh^-indeed! — learn  of  the 
wife»  and  perpend.  Ciyei  is  of  a  bafer  binh  than  tarr ; 
the  very  uncleanly  flux  of  a  cat.  Mend  the  inflance^ 
(hepherd. 

Cor.  You  have  too  cotirtly  a  wit  for  me ;  Pi!  reft. 

Clo.  Wilt  thou  reft  damn'd;  God  help  thee,  flial- 
low  man ;  God  make  incifion  in  thee  %  thou  art  raw. 

Cor.  Sir,  J[  am  a  true  labourer,  I  earn  that  J  eat ; 
get  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  hate,  enyy  no  man's  hap- 
pinefs ;  glad  of  other  men-s  good,  content  with  niy 
harm ;  and  the  greateft  of  my  pride  is,  to  fed  my 
ewes  graze,  and  my  lambs  fuck. 

Clo.  That  is  another  fimple  fin  in  you,  to  bring  the 
twes  and  the  rams  together ;  and  to  offer  to  get  your 
tring  by  the  copulation  of  cattle ;  to  be  a  bawd  to  a 
Wl-weather ';  and  to  betray  a  (he-lamb  of  z  twelve- 
month to  acrooked-pated  old  cuckoldly  rani,  out  of  all 
reafonable  match.  If  thou  be'ft  not  damn'd  for  this, 
the  devil  himfdf  will  have  no  (hepherds;  I  cannot  fee 
dfe  how  thou  (houldft  '(cape. 

Cor.  Here  comes  young  Mr.  Ganimed,  my  new 
flttftreis's  brother. 


^  Make  indfion  im  ihu]  To 
fulir  imtifitm  wat  a  proverbial  ex- 
IRfioD  then  ia  raratior,  IP  make 
Underftaodj    So  in  Btatannt 


*—  O  exuUnt  King^ 
Tim  he  bi^^   tbou  lift  and 
light  of  crtaiurts. 


Angi^l^^'i  King^  t)9iiuhfaft  at 

Ui^ib  ibyfitV9kr  ; 
Andfi  frvcekdt  t§  tttdfion.*— 

f .  0.   to  nake  bun  nnderAand 
what  he  wottkl  be  at. 

Wahbuhtoh. 
'  Bawd  to  a  Bikvether.]  IVi^ 
tier  and  Ram  had  anciently  the 
fiune  meaning. 


E    2 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Rofalind,  with  a  paper. 

Rof.  From  the  eaft  to  wejiern  Inde, 

No  jewel  is  Hie  Rofalind, 

Her  wort hf  being  mounted  on  the  wind^ 

Through  all  the  world  bears  Rofalind. 

All  the  pi6luresy  fairejl  limn^d^ 

Are  but  black  to  Rofalind. 

Let  no  face  be  kept  in  mind, 
'    But  the  face  of  Rofalind. 

Clo.  V\\  rbimc  you  fo,  eight  years  together ;  ( 
ners,  and  fuppers,  and  fleeping  hours  excepted :  ii 
the  right  butter- woman's  rate  to  market  *. 

il^ Out,  fool! 

Clo.  For  a  tafte— 

If  a  hart  doth  lack  a  hind. 
Let  himfeek  out  Rofalind. 
If  the  cat  will  after  kind, 
So^  be  fure,  will  Rofalind. 
Winter-garments  mujl  be  lirfd. 
So  mufl  flender  Rofalind. 
They,thatreap,fmflfheaf  and  hind  \ 
Then  to  Cart  with  Rofalind. 
Sweet ejl  nut  hath  fowrejl  rind. 
Such  a  nut  is  Rofalind 
Hs  tbatfweetejl  rofe  will  find, 
Mufl  find  lov^s  prick,  and  Rofalind. 

This  is  the  very  falfe  gallop  of  verfes ;  why  do  ] 
infeft  yourfelf  with  them  ? 

^   ^Rate  to  market.    So  Sir  T.  Hammr.    In  the  former  Edit 
rank  to  mirket. 

1 
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Kof,  Peace,  you  dull  fool,  I  found  them  on  a  tree. 

Clo.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 

jR^  FU  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  (hall  graff  it 
with  a  medler;  then  it  will  be  the  earlieft  fruit  iW 
country;  for  you  will  be  rotten  ere  yoh  be  half  ripe, 
and  that's  the  right  virtue  pf  the  medler. 

Clo.  You  have  faid ;  but  whether  wifely  or  no,  let 
the  Foreft  judge. 

S   C   E   N   E      V. 

Enter  Celia,  with  a  writing. 

Rof.  Peace,  here  comes  my  Sifter  reading;  ftand 
aiide. 

CcL  Why  Jbtmld  this  a  Defer t  be, 

For  it  is  unpeopled?  rfo-, 
Tongues  Pll  hang  on  every  tree, 

That  Jhall  civil  fayings  Jhow '. 
SomCy  how  brief  the  life  of  man 

Runs  his  erring  pilgrimage'^ 
That  the  ft  retching  of  a  fpan 

Buckles  in  hisjum  of  age  \ 
Some  of  violated  voj^ff, 

^wi^ft  the  fouls  of  friend  and  friend ; 
But  upon  the  fairefi  boughs. 

Or  at  every  fentenci  end^ 
Will  I  Rofalinda  write ; 

Teaching  all,  that  read,  to  know. 
This  Sainteffence  of  every  Sprite 
I  Heaven  would  in  httl^  fhow. 

ifkaJbaUivuilfitfingsflmio,']    of  nature.    This  derart  ihall  not 
thil  it  here  ofed  in  the  iame    appear  unpeopled,  for  every  tree 
^as  when  we  &y  ciinl  wif-    (ball  teach  the  maxims  or  ind* 
tki  or  eMl  life,  in  oppofidon    dents  of  fodal  life. 
|9afelitary  ftatc,  or  tt>  the  fiate 

E  3  Tbcre^ 
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Therefore  heaven  nature  char^d^^ 

^hat  one  hodyjhould  befiWd 
With  all  graces  wide  enlar^d\ 

Nature  pre/entiy  diftiird 
Helen's  cheeks^  but  not  her  hearty 

Cleopatra's  mAJefiy ; 
Atalanta's  better  part ' ; 

^Sad  Lucretia's  modejly. 
Thus  Rofalind  of  many  parts   , 

By  heavenly  Jynod  was  devised  \ 
Of  many  faces ^  eyes  and  hearts^ 

To  have  the  touches  '  dearefi  prized. 
Heaven  would  that  fbe  thefe  gifts  fhould  have, 
And  Ijbould  live  and  die  her  flave. 

Rof.  O  moft  gentle  Jupiter '  /—what  tedious  ho^  \ 
mily  of  love  have  you  wearied  your  ParifliKXiers  wittts  j] 
all,  and  never  cry'd,  Have  patience,  goo4  people? 


•    therefore     heaven     tUUiire 
cbargd,]    From  the  piAure  of 
JuTlijj  or  the  accomplifliments 
of  Pandora, 
Tieulm^tf  or»  «ra/Ic(  o^o^M»  1«- 

So  before, 
*  ■  But  thou 

So  per/eff,  and  fo  peerl^  art 
counted 

Of  ev'rj  creaturis  befl. 

Tcmpeft. 

Perhaps  from  this  pai&ge 
S^wift  hsul  his  hint  of  Biddt 
Floyd. 

^  AttlantaV  better  fart.]  I 
know  not  well  what  could  be  the 
better  part  of  Jtalanta  here 
sferibed  to  Ro/aHnd.  Of  the 
Atalemta  moft  celebrated,  and 
who  therefore  maft  be  in- 
tended here  where  (he  has  no 
tffMnex   of   diicrimination,   the 


^//^^/feemstobavebeenha  \ 
heels,  and  the  worfe  part  was  ft  \ 
bad    that*  Rofaiimd  WOoM    not  ] 
thank  her  lover  for  die  compati* 
fbn.    There  is  a  more  bbtcnre 
jitalantay  a  Hnntieis  end  a  Ht^ 
roine,  but  of  her  nothing  bad  ii 
recorded,  and  therefore  1  knooi 
not  which  was  the  better  part. 
Shake^are  was  nodefpicaUeMy- 
thologift,  yet  he  mm%  here  to 
have  miibdcen  ibme  other  cha* 
radler  for  that  di  Attdanta. 

*  Sad^  ugrawttfiher^  noxSjghu 

9  The  Twiifis.]  The  fa|bires| 
les  traits. 

'  O  moft  gentle  jUFiTta  !] 
We  (hould  read  juNiPEa,  as  die 
following  words  ihew,  iUudiltg 
to  the  proverbial  term  of  a  Jtadh 
per  ieBtore :  A  fliarp  or  uopbil* 
£ng  one!  Junifn  being  a  xoa^ 
prickly  plant.      WaaBuaTOii. 

Surely  Jupiter  may  fland. 

Cel 
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CsL  How  now?  back-friends!— fliq>hcrd,  go  off 
I  little — go  with  him,  firrah. 

C/o.  Come,  fhepherd,  let  us  make  an  honourable 
ctreat ;  tho'  npt  with  bag  and  baggage,  yet  with  fcrip 
ind  fcrippagc.  [Exeunt  Corin  and  Clomu 

SCENE    VL 


Cf/.  Didft  thou  hear  thcfc  verfcs  ? 

Rof,  O  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too ;  for 
bmc  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  than  the  verfe$ 
irould  bear. 

CeL  That^^  no  matter ;  the  feet  might  bear  the 
rerfes* 

Rof  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
year  themfel?es  without  the  verfe,  and  therefore  flood 
amelv  in  the  verfe. 

CeL  But  didft  thou  hear,  without  wondring  how 
thy  mmP  ihould  be  hang'd  and  cary*d  upon  thefe 
trees? 

I(p/.  I  was  feven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  wonder, 
liefore  you  came ;  for,  look  here,  what  I  found  on  a 
palm-tree;  *I  was  never  fo  be-irhimed  lince  Pytbaith 
f§is  tUne^  thiit  I  was  an  Irijb  rat,  which  I  can  haxdly 
fQBenber. 

Col.  Trow  you,  who  hvh  clone  this  f 

Brf.  Islt^man? 


Mlgont*i  timet  tt^I'UHU  an 
mi  rmi.^  B^iOwd  is  a  very 
itncd  LMly.  Sbe  iUudes  to 
lit  fiikumftm  dQ^riiie  wbkh 
IHiMi  tiM  fbub  tnmrmigrttp 
BoBOoeaiiiflMltaaootlier,  |uid 
iJliiBi  tluu  ill  Ub  dne  flie  Wis  Ml 
Mf«f ,  Mi  \rf  feme  meqripd 
Mnn  wM  AyiiKd  10 


Tlie  power  of  kilUnp;  ruts  with 
rbymes  Dmau  mentioDS  ill  Itit 
&tutii  and  TemfU  in  his  tret- 
tHes.  Dr.  Gr^p^  has  produced  a 
fifflilar  ptfl*tee  Mm  Kandolfk. 

^      '  ^    MbFoets    * 
Skaff  nmtb  afigtirt  finfU  in 

vimgar 
Jtbym  tbm  t%  dioth^  as  tbiy  d9 

ratsiMbtkjuL 


E4 


Cci. 
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CeL  And  a  chain,  that  you  once  wore,  about  bis 
neck  :  Change  you  colour  ? 

R(^.  I  pr'y thee,  who  ? 

CeL  O  Lord,  Lord,  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends 
to  meet ;  but  mountains  may  be  rcmov'd  with  earth* 
quakes,  and  fo  encounter. 

Rof.  Nay,  but  who  is  it  ? 

CeL  Is  it  poflible  ? 

Rof.  Nay,  I  pf'ythee  now,  with  mofl  petitionary 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

^CeL  O  wonderful,  wonderful,  and  moft  wonderful 
wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after  that 
out  of  all  whooping 

Rof.  ^  Good  my  complexion  !  dofl:  thou  think^ 
though  I  am  caparifon'd  like  a  man,  I  have  a  doublet 
and  hofe  in  my  difpofition  ?  *  One  inch  of  delay  more 
is  a  South-fea  of  difcovery.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  who 
is  it;  quickly,  and  fpeak  apace;  1  would  thoucouldft 
ftammer,  that  thou  might'ift  pour  this  concealed  man 
out  of  thy  mouth,  as  wine  comes  out  of  a  narrow- 
mouth'd  bottle;  either  too  much  at  once,  or  none  at 


'  Good  my  comf/exionf]  This  is 
a  mode  of  exfreffion^  Mr.  Theobald 
iays,  Quhicb  he  cannot  reconcile  to 
eommonfenfe.  Like  enough :  and 
fo  too  the  Oxford  Editor.  .  But 
the  meaning  is,  Hold  good  my 
complexion,  i.  e.  let  me  not  blulh. 
Warburton. 

♦  One  inch  of  delay  more  is  a 
South  fea  of  difcovery,]  This  is 
ilarlc  nontenfe ;  we  muil  read — 
qjf  diicovery,  /.  /.  from  difco- 
very. "  If  vou  delay  mc  one 
**  inch  of  time  longer,  1  (hall 
<'  think  this'  (ecret  as  far  from 
"  difcovery  as  the  5c»/i&y^tf  is." 
Warburton. 

This  (entenc^  js  rightly  noted 
by  the  Commenutor  as  nonfenfe, 
but  not  fo  happily  reflored  to 


fenfe.     I  read  thqs : 

One  Inch  of  delay  more  is  a 
South Jea.  Difcover,  I  prytbu: 
tell  me  <who  is  it  fuickly .'— Whcfi 
the  cranfcri^ber  had  once  made 
difco*very  from  difcover^  /,  he 
eafUy  put  an  article  after  South' 
fea.  But  it  may  be  read  wid] 
ilill  lefs  change,  and  with  equal 
prolM^bility.  Every  Inch  of  do- 
lay  more  if  a  South  fea  difcovery : 
Every,  delay ^  however  fhort,  i^  tG 
me  tedious  and  irkibme  is  the 
longeil  voyaee,  as  a  voyage  ol 
difcovery  on  the  Southfea^  (low 
much  yoyaees  to  the  South-fet, 
on  which  the  EngUJh  had  thei 
iiril  venturedj,  engaged  tl^e  coa^ 
verfauon  of  that  time,  may  b( 
e;dily  imagined* 

all 
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ill.    I  pr'ythee  take  the  cork  out  of  thy  mouth,  that 
1  may  drink  thy  tidiugs. 

Ctl.  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Rof.  Is  he  of  God's  making?  what  manner  of 
man?  is  his  Iicad  worth  a  hat?  or  his  chin  wonha 
beard  ? 

Cel.  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

Rof,  Why,  God  will  fend  more,  if  the  man  will 
be  thankful ;  let  me  ftay  the  growth  of  his  beard,  if 
thoa  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

CeL  It  is  young  Orlando^  that  tripp'd  up  the  wrefller's 
heels  and  your  heart  both  in  an  inftant. 

Rof.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking;  fpeak,  (ad 
blow,  and  true  maid. 

CcL  rfaith,  coz,  *iis  he. 

R^f.  Orlando! 

CeL  Orlando. 

Rif.  Alas  the  day,  what  (hall  I  do  with  my  doublet 
and  hofe  ?  what  <Jid  he,  when  thou  faw'ft  him  ?  what 
faid  he?  how  look'd  he?  wherein,  went  he?  what 
makes  he  here  ?  did  he  afk  for  me  ?  where  remains  he  ? 
how  parted  he  with  thee  ?  and  when  flialt  thou  fee  him 
again  ?  anfwcr  me  in  one  Word. 

CeL  You  muft  borrow  mc  GaragantucCs  **  mouth 
firilj  'tis  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this  age*s 
(ize.  To  fay,  ay,  and  no,  to  thefe  particulars,  is  more 
than  to  anfwer  iq  a  catechifm. 

Rxf.  But  doth  he  know  that  1  am  in  this  Forcft,  and 
in  man*s  apparel  ?  looks  he  as  frefhly  as  he  did  the 
day  he  wreftled  ? 

CeL  It  is  as  eafy  to  count  atoms,  as  to  refolve  the 
propofitions  of  a  lover :  but  take  a  tafte  of  my  find- 

'  ^Gangantua's  mouth  J]  Ro-  magnitude   is   too  big  for  any 

JtiU  requites  nine  queftions  to  mouth    but  that  of  GarageaUua 

be  anfweed  in  one  nvord^  Cilia  the  giant  of  Rabelais, 
fdb  her  chat  a  word  of  fuch 

ing 
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ing  him,  an4  relifh  it  with  good  obfervan^e.  I  fQim4 
him  under  a  tree  like  a  dropp'd  acorn  ^ 

Rof,  It  may  well  be  calPd  Jove's  tree,  wheq  it  drops 
forth  fuch  fruit. 

Cel.  Give  me  audience,  good  Madam, 

KoJ.  Proceed. 

CeL  There  lay  he  ftretch'd  along  like  ^  woundc4 
^ight. 

Rof.  Tho'  it  be  pity  to  fee  fuch  ^  fight,  it  well  bcT 
comes  the  ground. 

Cel  Cry,  holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr*ythee ;  it  tnr- 
vets  unfeafonably,     He  was  furnifli'd  like  ^  hunter. 

Kof  Oh,  ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

Cel,  I  would  fing  my  fong  without  a  bur4en  \  thou 
bring'ft  me  out  of  tune. 

Rof.  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  WQman  \  wUcR  \ 
thiqk,  \  muft  fpcak— Sweet,  fay  on. 

SCENE    VII. 
Enter  Orlando  and  Jaques. 

Cel.  You  briqg  me  out.    Soft,  comes  he  not  here  \ 

Rof.  'Tis  he ;  flink  by,  and  note  him, 

[Celia  and  Rofalind  ntin^ 

Jaa.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  bpt,  goo4 
faith,  1  had  as  lief  have  been  myfelf  alone. 

Orla.  And  fo  had  I ;  but  yet  for,  faihion  fake,  \ 
thank  you  too  for  your  fociety. 

Jaa.  God  b'w'  you,  let's  meet  as  little  as  we  cai^. 

Orta.  I  do  defirc  we  may  be  better  ftrangers. 

®  —  I  fiund  him  under  a  tret  did  he  look  like  a  droffd  tKmm 
Ukiadnpfda€»m,^    We  fliould    enlefs  he  wti  found  iiiidcr  ai 


oak-tree.     And  from  RMiMti 
Under  an  oak  tree,  rq>ly>  ibmt  it  pdgkt.  nueil  li  emibi 

This  appears  from  what  fottows    Jove's  tret:  For  theO«i  was  frr 
^"^ktadrvffdacmu    For  how    crcdtoyw/.        WAaBvaroir. 
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Jaq.  I  pray  you  marr  no  more  trees  with  writing 
ve-fongs  10  their  barks. 

Orla.  I  pray  you,  marr  no  more  of  my  Verfes  witl^ 
*ading  them  ill-favouredly. 
Jaq.  Ro/a/ind,  is  your  bvc^s  name  ? 
Or/a.  Yes,  juft, 
Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name, 
Oria.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleafing  you,  when 
be  was  chriften'd. 

Jaq.  What  ftature  is  fhe  of? 

Orui.  Juft  as  high  as  ray  heart, 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  aafwers;  have  you  not 
been  acquainted  with  goldfmith^  wives,  and  conn'd 
ihem  out  of  rings  ? 

Orla.  Not  fo  ^ :  but  I  anfwer  you  right  painted 
doth,  from  whence  you  have  ftudied  your  queftions, 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimble  wit ;  I  think,  it  was  made 
qF  Atalanta^s  heels.  Will  you  fit  down  with  me,  and 
wc  two  will  rail  againft  our  miftrefs,  the  world,  and 
all  our  mifcry. 

(kla.  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world  but  my 
felf,  againft  whom  I  know  raoft  faults. 

Jaq.  The  worft  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

Oruf.  Tis  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your  beft 
lirtuc.    \  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  I  was  feeking  for  a  fool,  when 
I  found  you. 

Orla.  He  is  drownM  in  the  brook ;  look  but  in;  and 
you  ihall  fee  him.  • 

Jaq.  There  I  (hall  fee  mine  own  figure. 


7 — —  hmt  J  atifwer  you  right 
ftdattd  cUtB.)  This  alludes  to 
the  FaOiioD,  in  dd  Tapeflry 
Hanrngt,  of  Mottoes  and  mo- 
aASoittiioea  from  the  Mouths  of 
Ae  Figores  worlc'd  or  painted  in 
tkcm.  The  poet  again  hints  at 
1km  CsBofli  in  hit  roesi,  call'd, 
fmfoji  and  Isfcna : 


Who  fears  a  Sentence^  9r  an  old 

Man*s  Satv^ 

Shall  by  a  painted  Cloth  bi  hft 

in  A'we.  Thbobald. 

Sir  7*.  Hannur  reads,  I  anfiwir 

you  rights  in    the    ftile  of  the 

painted  cloth.     Something  feems 

wanting^  and  I  know  not  what 

can  be  piopoftd  better. 

Orla: 
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.    Or/a.  Which  I  take  to  be  cither  a  fool,  or  a  cyp 

Jaq.'VW  ftay  no  longer  with  you;  farcwel,  c 

Signior  love !  [i 

SCENE    vin. 

Orla.  I  am  glad  of  your  departure;  adieu,  g 
Monfieur  melancholy!      [Cel  andKof.  come forwt 

Rof.  I  \yill  fpeak  to  him  like  a  fawcy  lacquey, 
under  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  him  — E>o 
hear,  forefter  ? 

OrlU.  Very  well ;  what  would  you  ? 

Rof,, I  pray  von,  what  is't  a  clock  ? 

Orla.  You  mould  afk  me,  what  time  o'day ;  the 
no  clock  in  the  Foreft. 

Rof.  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  Foreft;  c 
fighing  every  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour,  wo 
deteft  the  lazy  foot  of  time,  as  well  as  a  clock. 

Orla.  And  why  not  the  fwift  foot  of  time  ?  had 
that  been  as  proper  ? 

Rof  By  no  means,  Sir :  time  travels  in  divers  pa< 
with  divers  perfons ;  Til  tell  you  whom  time  ami 
withal,  whom  time  trots  withal,  whom  time  galli 
withal,  and  whom  he  ftands  ftill  withal. 

Orla.  I  pr'ythce,  whom  doth  he  trot  withal  ? 

Rof  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  ipaid, 
twecn  the  contraft  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day  i 
folemniz'd :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  fennighr,  tin 
pace  is  fo  hard  that  it  feems  the  length  of  feven  year 

Orla.  Who  ambles  time  withal  ? 

Rof  With  a  prieft  that  lacks  Lahn^  and  a  rich  ir 
that  hath  not  the  gout ;  for  the  one  fleeps  eafily,  I 
caufe  he  cannot  ftudy ;  and  the  other  lives  mcrri 
becaufe  he  feels  no  pain  :  the  one  lacking  the  burc 
of  lean  and  wafteful  learning ;  the  other  knowing 
burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury.  Thcfe  time  amb 
withal. 

Orla.  Whom  doth  he  gallop  withal  ? 

Rof  With  a  thief  to  the  gallows :  for  though  he 
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ly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himfelf  too  fooii 

2.  Whom  ftc^ys  it  ftill  Tiihal  ? 

;  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation;  for  they  flccp 

sn  terra  and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not 

me  moves. 

7.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth? 

With  this  fhepherdelis,  my  filler ;  here  in  the 
>f  the  foreft,  like  fringe  upon  .1  petticoat. 
a.  Are  you  native  of  this  place  ? 
',  As  the  cony,  that  you  fee  dwell  where  flic  h 
d. 

J.  Your  accent  is  fomething  finer,  than  you  could 
ife  in  fo  removed  a  dwelling. 

I  have  been  told  fo  of  many  \  but,  indeed,  an 
ligious  Unclf  of  mine  taught  me  to  fpeak,  who 
his  youth  an  ^  in-land  n)an,one  that  knew  court* 
K)  well :  for  there  he  fell  in  love.  I  have  heard 
;ad  many  leftures  again  ft  it ;  I  thank  God,  I  am 
iroman,  to  be  touch'd  with  fo  many  giddy  offences 
hath  generally  taxM  their  whole  fcx  withal. 
u  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal  evils, 
t  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  ?  • 

There  were  none  principal,  they  were  all  like 
other,  as  half-pence  are ;  every  one  fault  fecm* 
mftrous,  'till  his  fellow  fault  came  to  match  it.  , 
/.  I  pr'ythee,  recount  feme  of  them. 

No )  I  will  not  caft  away  my  phyfick,  but  oh 
:hat  are  fick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the  Foreft, 
3ufes  our  young  Plants  with  carving  Rofalind  on 
)arks  ;  hangs  Odes  upon  hawthorns,  and  Elegies 
jnbles  ;  all,  forfooth,  deifying  the  name  of  jR^ 
If  I  could  meet  that  fancy-raonger,  I  would  . 
im  fome  good  counfel,  for  he  feems  to  have  the 
lian  of  love  upon  him. 

mLmd  moHf]  Is  u(ed  in    So  Orlando  before-»2^/ ^mv  /in- 
fbr  one  ci<vilifed^  in  op-    land  trtd^  and  knonvfime  nurture. 


to  the  ruftick  of  the  pricH. 


Orla. 


Hi 
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Orla.  t  am  he>  that  is  fo  love-fliakM ;  I  pray  ybH 
tell  me  your  remedy. . 

Rof.  There  is  none  of  my  Uncle's  marks  upon  yofl 
he  taught  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love  ;  in  Yrkv^ 
cage  of  ruflies,  I  am  fure,  you  are  not  priftmer. 

Orla,  What  were  his  marks? 

Rof.  A  lean  cheek,  which  you  have  not }  a  blue  cyi 
and  funken,  which  you  have  not ;  an  unqueftionalil 
fpirit  \  which  you  have  not ;  a  beard  negleAed,  whioK 

you  have  not; but  I  pardon  you  for  that,  for  (iM 

'i>ly  your  Having  in  beard  is  a  younger  Brother's  rt« 

venue ; then  your  hofe  fliould  be  ungarter'd,  jfnd 

bonnet  unhanded,  your  fleeve  unbuttoned,  your  flicw 
untied,  and  every  thing  about  you  deraonftrating*  i 
careleis  defolation.  But  you  are  no  fuch  man,  you  axt 
•rather  point-de-vice  in  your  accoutrements,  as  loviif 
yourfelf,  than  feeming  the  lover  of  any  other. 

Or/a.  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  be^ 
iieve  I  love. 

Rof.  Me  believe  it?  you  may  as  foon  make  her,  thifc 
you  love,  believe  it  5  which,  I  warrant,  (he  is  aj)ter  » 
do,  than  toconfefs  ihe  does  ;  that  is  one  of  the  p<nnt% 
in  the  which  women  ftill  give  the  lye  to  their  con- 
fcietices.  But,  in  good  footh,  are  you  he  that  hangs 
the  Verfes  on  the  trees,  wherein  Rofalind  is  fo  sA 
mired  ? 

Orla.  I  fyear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  o( 
Rofalind^  I  am  That  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Rof.  But  are  you  fo  much  in  love,  as  your  rhirae 
fpeaic  ? 
.  Orla.  Neither  rhime  nor  reafon  can  exprcfs  ho^ 
much. 

Rof.  Love  is  merely  a  madnefs,  and,  I  tell  you 

*  — -  i»r    uneueftionahU  Jfirtt.'\    J^eare  has  a(cd  a  paflive  (or  ai 
T^t  is,  a  i^irit  not  inqiufitlvet    adive  mode  of  fpeech  :  fo  in 
a  mind  indiiicrent   to  common    former  icene.  The  Duh  is  fo  dii 
objeds,  and  negligent  of  com-    putable  for  me,  that  is,  coo  i^ 
mpn  occorrences.    Here  Stake-    ptttati^us. 

defervc 
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es  as  weQ  a  dark  houfe  and  a  whip,  as  mad  mea 
id  the  reafon  why  they  are  not  fo  puniihed  and 

is,  that  the  lunacy  is  fo  ordinary,  that  the 
ers  are  in  (ore  too:  yet  I  profefs  curing  it  by 
■I* 

jk  Did  you  ever  cure  any  fo? 
'  Yes,  one,  and  in  this  manner.    He  was  to 
c  me  his  love,  his  miftrefs :  and  I  fet  him  every 

wooe  me.  At  which  time  would  I,  being  but 
liih  youth,  grieve,  be  effeminate,  changeable, 
g,  and  liking;  proud,  fantaftical,  apifh,  flial- 
nconftant,  niU  of  tears,  full  of  miles;  for 
paffion  fomething,  and  for  no  paffion  truly  any 
a3  boys  and  women  are  for  the  mofl  part  cattle 
.  colour ;  would  now  like  him,  now  loath  him.; 
ntenain  himi  then  forfwear  him;  now  weep  for 
hen  fpit  at  him ;  that  I  drave  my  fuitor  from 
d  humour  of  love,  to  a  living  humour  of  mad** 

which  was,  to  forfwear  the  full  ftream  of  the 

and  to  live- in  a  nook  meerly  monaftick;   and 
cur'd  him,  and  this  way  will  I  take  upon  me 
h  your  liver  as  clear  as  a  found  (heep's  heart, 
icrc  (ball  not  be  one  foot  of  love  in't* 
X.  I  would  not  be  curM,  youth. 

I  would  cure  you  if  you  would  but  call  me 
f£/,and  come  every  dtiy  to  my  cote,  and  wooe  me. 
U  Now,  by  the  faith  of  my  love,  1  wilL  Tell 
icre  it  is« 

Go  with  mo  to  it,  and  I  will  (hew  it  you ;  and, 

-^  to  a  li*ving  buTmmr  of  nefs.    Or  rather  ^KAyfrom  a  mad 

;]     If  this  be  che  true  hmmour  of  lo<ve  to  a  loving  humour 

nfcnoftby  linnng  under-  ofmad/ufsj  that  is,  from  a  mad* 

fiiMgf  or  fermasmty  but  nefs  that  was  k^e^  to  a  lovi  that 

C  nirbear  to  think  that  was  madnefs.     This  feems  fome* 

Dtithefis    was    intended  what  harfh  and  Ihained,  but  fuch 

nam  loft;   perhaps  die  modes  of  fpeech  are  not  iinufual 

Aood  that,  /  driw  mj  in  our  poet :  and  this  haHhnefs 

•WM  a  dying  Inamwr  of  was  probably  the  caote  of  the 

t  IMtig  bmmar  rf  tmad-  comiptioD. 

by 
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by  the  way,  you  (hall  tell  me  where  in  the'Foreft  you 
live.    Will  you  go  ? 

Orla.  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Rof  Nay,  nay,  you  muft  call  me  Rofa/ind -^^Com^ 
lifter,  will  you  go  ?  [Exeunt. 


S  C  E  N  E    IX. 
Enter  Clown,  Audrey  and  Jaques  'u)atchlng  tbeni. 

CIq>  Come  apace,  good  Audrey,  I  will  fetch  up  jCfiA 
^ozts,  Audrey;  and  noWy  Audrey,  am  I  the  man  yet? 
doth  my  fimple  feature  content  you  ? 

Aud.  Your  features.  Lord  warrant  us !  what  fea- 
tures ? 

C/o,  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as  the  moll 
capricious  poet  hoheft  Ovid  was  among  the  Gotbs. 

Ja(j.  [nfide]  O  knowledge  ill-inhabited,  worfe  than 
Jove  in  a  thatch'd  houfe ! 

Clo.  When  a  man's  verfes  cannot  be  underftood,  nor 
a  man's  good  Wit  feconded  with  the  forward  chiM, 
Underftanding;  it  ftrikes  a  man  more  dead  than  a  great 
reckoning  in  a  little  room'  j  truly,  I  would  the Goch^ 
bad  made  thee  poetical. 


*  ■'  it  ftrikes  a  man  more 
dead  than  a  great  reckoning  in  a 
kttle  room ;]  Nothing  was  ever 
wrote  in  higher  humour  than  this 
fimile.  A  great  reckoning,  in  a 
little  room,  implies  that  the  en- 
tertainment was  mean,  and  the 
bill  extravagant.  The  poet  here 
alluded  to  the  French  proverbial 
phrafe  of  the  quarter  of  hour  of 
Rahelaii:  who  faid,  there  was 
only  one  quarter  of  hoar  in  hu- 
man life  pafTed  ill,  and  that  was 
between  the  callfng  for  the  rec- 
koning and  paying  it.  >  Yet  the'' 


delicacy  of  our  Oxford  EOtw 
woold  corre^  this  into,  Itftritif 
a  man  more  dead  them  a  gnat  reek* 
ing  in  a  little  room.  This  il 
amending  with  a  vengeaocCb 
When  men  are  joking  togAb^ 
in  a  merr/  humour,  all  a^e  W 
pofed  to  laugh.  One  of  tK 
company  fays  a  good  thing  ;  tM 
jell  is  not  taken  ;  all  are  §iem 
and  he  who  faid  it,  quite  oov 
founded.  This  is  compared  ^ 
a  tavern  jollity  interrupted  by  dP 
coming  in  of  a  great  reckiati 
Had  not  SbakeJ^an  realoD  nos 

i 
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[  do  not  koow  what  poeticaL  is ;  i^  k  boned 
nd  word  ?  is  it  a  true  thing  ? 
Dv  truly ;  for   the  trueft  poetry  i&  the  mod 
and  lowers  ate  given  to  poetry ;  and  what 
ir  in  poetry  *,  may  be  Qad,  as  lovers,  they 

>o  you  wiih  then,  that  the  Gods  had  made 

al  ? 

o,  truly  ;  for  thou  fwear'ft  to  me,  thou  art 

tow  if  thou  wert  a  pOet,  I  might  have  fome 

1  didft  feign. 

iTould  you  not  have  me  honeft  ? 

3,  truly,  unlefs  thou  wert  hard-favour'^:  for 

Dupled  to  beauty,  is,  to  have  honey  a.fawce 

ifi(h]  A  material  fool  * !    . 

iTell,  I  am  not  fair ;  and  therefore  I  pray  the 

ce  me  honeft ! 

uly,  and  to  caft  away  honcftv  upofi  a  fwA 

to  put  good  meat  into  an  tintream  difti. 

am  not  a  flut,  though  I  thank  the  Cfo<b  I 

rll,  praifed  be  the  Gods  for  thy  fomlnefe  ! 
J  may  come  hereafter :  but  be  it  eis  it  may 
marry  thee;  and  to  that  end  I  hat«  betil 
}iher  Mar-tfxt ;  the  vicar  of  the  iexc  vil- 

hath  promisM  to  meet  me  in  this  place  of 

and  to  couple  us. 
'^de]  I  \vpuld  fain  fee  this  meeting. 


to  spply  his  (tmile, 
i&f  agaiaft  his  cri- 
W1k>,  'tis  plain, 
hraie  to  Jirih  dtad 
iXltf  concluded,  from 
cin  phiioibphy.  that 
be  fo  cftdlually  done 
;  as  by  a  rething. 

Warburtgn. 
njohai  tbfjfwtar  in 


perplexed  and  tnconfe^nent,  per- 
haps it  were  better  read  ^hus. 
What  tbiy  fwutr  as  iovirs  ibqjf 
may  btfaid  t^faff*  us  ftftu 

*  J  material  fool!]  A  foal 
w^  matter  in  him  >  a  W  Aocked 
with  lotions. 

t  By  foul  is  meant  c^  of 
frowning.  fl  an  Ml  If. 

F  4ud.' 
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[ 


Aud.  Well,  the  Gods  give  tis  joy ! 

C/o.  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a  fearful 
heart,  ftagger  in  this  attempt ;  for  here  we  have  no 
temple  but  the  wood,  no  affembly  but  horn-beafts. 
But  what  tho'  ^  ?  courage/  As  horns  are  odious,  they 
are  neceffary.  It  is  faid,  many  a  man  knows  no  end 
of  his  ^oods  :  right :  many  a  man  has  good  horns, 
and  knows  no  end  of  them.  Well,  that  is  the  dowry' 
of  his  wife,  'tis  none  of  his  own  getting;  horns?  evtn 

fo poor  men  aloiie? ito,  no,  the  nobleft  deer 

haih  them  as  huge  as  the  rafcal :  is  the  (ingle  man 
therefore  blefled  )  no.  As  a  wallM  town  is  more  wor- 
thier than  a  village,  fo  is  the  forehead  of  a  married 
man  more  honourable  than  the  bare  brow  of  a  ba- 
chelor ;  and  by  how  much  defence  is  better  than  no 
Ikill,  fo  much  is  a  horn  more  precious  than  to  want, 

Efiter  Sir  Oliver  Mar-text* 

Here  comes  Sir  Oliver-^Sir  Oliver  Mar-text  \  you  arc 
well  met  Will  you  difpatch  us  here  under  this  tree, 
cSr  fh^ll  we  go  with  you  to  your  Chapel  ? 

Sir  Oil.  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  woman  ? 
.  C/(^.  I  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man.  I 

•  Sir  0/ik  Truly,  flie  muft  be  given,  or  the  marriage 
is  not  lawful. 

jfat.  {di/covering  him/elf]    Proceed,  proceed, 
gi>e.her.    ,    .  * 

Clo.  Good  even,  good  maftcr  what  ye  call:  how  da 
you.  Sir  ?  you  are  very  well  met :  God'ild  you  for 
your  laft  company!  I  am  very  glad  to  fee  you— even 
a  toy  in  hand  here.  Sir — nay  ;  pray  be  covered^ 

Jac.  Will  you  be  married.  Motley  ? 

Clo.  As  the  ox  hath  his  bow.  Sir,  the  horfe  hit. 


'  —  'what  iho  ?]  What  then. 

4  Sir  Oliver.]  He  that  has 
taken  his  firft  degree  at  the  Uni- 
verfity,  is  in  the  academical  flyle 
called  Domr'f/us,  and  in  common 
language  was  heretofore  termed 


\ 


rriagc  I 
1;  I'll  I 


^/>.  This  was  not  always  t  ^ 
of  contempt ;  the  graduates  rfi*  * 
famed  it  in  their  own  writings  i 
fo  Trevj/a  the   hiflorian    writtH*  '. 
himfdf  Syr  John  dc  Treviia. 

curby    ! 
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he  faulcon  his  bells,  (o  man  hath  his  de- 
s  pigeons  bill,  fo  wedlock  would  be  nib- 

d  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breeding, 
under. a  bufli  like  a  beggar?  get  you  10 
I  have  a  good  prieft  that  can  tell  you  what 
;  this  fellow  will  but  join  you  together  as 
linfcot;  then  one  of  you  will  prove  a  fhrunk 
,  like  green  timber,  warp,  warp, 
a  not  in  the  mind,  but  I  were  better  to  be 
him  than  of  another  ;  for  he  is  hot  like  to 
ell ;  and  not  being  well  married,  it  will  be 
ife  for  me  hereafter  to  leave  my  wife. 
thou  with  me,  and  let  me  counfel  thee. 
.%  fweet  Audrey,  we  muft  be  married,  or 
e  in  bawdry.  Farewel,  good  Sir  Oliver ; 
/  Oliver,  0  brave  Oliver,  leave  me  mi  be- 
)ut  wind  away,  begone,  I  fay,  I  will  not 
with  thee. 

Tis  no  matter ;  ne'er  a   fantaftical  knave 
hall  flout  me  out  of  my  Calling.   [Exeunt* 


rt  0/i'ver,  O  brave, 
rds  of  an  old  bal- 
Warburtopc. 
ch,  as  it  DOW  ap- 
ake  nothing,  and 
can  be  made.  In 
h  he  calls  bis  mi  • 
larried,  and  fends 
that  Ihould  many 
ftp^on  has  very  hap- 
bat  O fweet  Oliver 
Tom  an  old  ibog  ; 
are  two  quotations 
ion  to  each  other, 
rad  <u'W,  the  old 
Perhaps  the  whole 
;  regulated  thus, 
0/  in  the  mnd^  tut 
9r  me  to  be  married 
another^  for  he  is 


not  like  to  marry  me  ^ell,  and  not 
being  <well  married  it  luili  hi  a 
good  excufs  for    me  hereafter  to 

leave  my  *mife Come^    fueet 

Audrey,  'we  mufi  be  married^  or 
«it  v?  mufl  li*ve  in  batwdry, 

Jac.  Go  thou  with  me^  and  kt 
me  counfel  thee,       [ih^  whifpcr. 

Clo.  Farewelt  good  Sir  Oliver, 
not  O  iweet  Oli*ver,  O  brave 
Oli<ver,  leave  me  not  behind  thee, 

but 

Wend  anvay^ 
Begoney  1  fety^ 
I  twill  not  to  'wedding  nvith  thee 
[to-day. 

Of  this  conjcdure  the  rcadtr 
may  take  as  much  as  (ball  ap- 
pear ncceflary  to  the  fenie,  or 
conducive  to  the  humour. 


F 
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SCENE    X. 

,  Changes  to  a  Cottage  in  the  Forcft. 
Enter  llofalind  and  Celia. 

'Rof.  TWTEver  talk  to  me— I  will  weep. 

X.^     Cel.  Do,  I  pr^ythee  ;  but  yet   have 
grace  to  confider,  that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 

Kof.  But  have  I  not  caufe  to  weep  ? 

Cel.  As  good  caufe  as  one  would  defire,  there] 
weep. 

Rof.  His  very  hair  is  of  the  diffembling  colour. 

Cel.  Something  browner  than  Judas* s  :  marry 
kiffes  are  Judas'" s  own  children. 

Rof.  I'faith,  his  hair  is  of  a  good  colour  *. 

CeL  An  excellent  colour :  your  chefnut  was  ever' 
only  colour. 

Rof.  And  his  kifling  is  as  full  of  fanftity,  as 
touch  of  holy  Beard  ^ 

CeL  He  hath  bought  a  pair  of  caft  lips  of  Dlai 
a  nun  of  Winter's  fifterhood  *  kiffes  not  more  rcli 
oufly  ;  the  very  ice  of  chaftity  is  in  them* 


^  There  is  much  of  nature  in 
this  petty  perverfenefs  of  Ro- 
ftdind\  file  finds  faults  in  her 
lover,  in  hope  to  becontradi^ied, 
and  when  Cslia  in  fportive  ma- 
lice too  readily  feconds  her  ac- 
cufations,  (he  contradidls  herfelf, 
rather  than  fufier  her  favourite  to 
want  a  vindication. 

^  — as  the  touch  of  holy  bread.] 
We  (houid  read  beatd^  that  is, 
as  the  kifs  of  an  holy  fiunt  or 
hermit,  called  the  kifs  of  charity  : 
This  makes  the  compariion  juft 
and  decent;  the  other  impious 
aixLabTurd.  WArburton. 


•  —  a  nun  of  Winter's  Ji 
hooJ]  This  is  finely  exprel 
But  Mr.  TheohaU^ySf  the'<w 
give  him  no  idea*  And  'tis 
tain,  that  words  will  never  ] 
men  what  nature  has  denied  tli 
However,  to  mend  the  mat 
he  fubftitutcs  Winifred* sffterh 
And,  after  fo  happy  a  thou 
jt  was  to  no  purpofe  to  tell  1 
there  was  no  religious  ordei 
that  denomination.  The  .pi 
truth  is,  Shiikejpeare  meant  a/r 
fruitful  Jijierhoody  which  had 
voted  itlelf  to  chaftity.  For 
thofe  who  were  of  the  (Uterfa< 
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R'jf.  But  why  did  he  fwcar  he  would  come  ihis 
morning,  and  comes  not  ? 

CcL  Nay,  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 

Rof.  Do  you  think  fo  ? 

Cel.  Yes.  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purfe  nor  a  horfe- 
ftealer  ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,  I  do  think  him  as 
concave  as  a  covered  goblet ',  or  a  worm-eaten  nut. 

Rof,  Not  true  in  love  ?  * 

Cel.  Yes,  when  he  is  in ;  but,  I  think,  he  is  not  in. 

Rof.  You  have  heard  him  fwear  downright,  he  \fc'a& 

CeL  Was,  is  not  is  ;  bcfides,  the  oath  of  a  lover  is 
no  (Ironger  than  the  word  of  a  tapfter;  they  are  both 
the  confirmers  of  falfe  reckonings.  He  attends  here 
in  the  Foreft  on  the  Duke  your  Father. 

Rof.  I  met  the  Duke  yefterday,  and  had  much  quef- 
lion  with  him :  he  aiked  me,  of  what  parentage  I 
was ;  I  told  him  of  as  good  as  he ;  fo  he  laughed,  and 
let  me  go.  But  what  talk  we  of  fathers,  when  there 
is  fuch  a  man  as  Orlando. 

Cel.  O,  that's  a  brave  man!  he  writes  brave  vcrfes, 
fpeaks  brave  words,  fwears  brave  oaths,  and  breaks 
them  bravely,  quite  travers,  athwart  *  the  heart  of  his 

lover ; 

of  the  fpring  u'cne  the  votaries  made  him  term  them  of  its  fifter- 

of  Fenus  ;  thole  of  fummer,  the  hood  is  its  c^Y/zr/?.     So  in  Mid" 

votaries  of  Ceres;   thofe  of  au-  ftwifner^sNight^s  Dream. 

tuniBt   o£  Pomona \    fo  thcfe  of  T9 be ahsiXttn (xWtt allyvmr lifit 

eke  JiJierb9od  of  luimter  were  the  Chanting  faint  bymns  to  r^cold 

VOCincs   of  Diana  :    Called,   of  fruittefs  moon. 

mnmUr^  becaafe  that  quarter  is  Warburton. 

■O!^  like   the  other  three,   pro-  •  — -  as  concave  as  a  cover 'd 

dudive  offruit  or  increafe.     On  gohlet,']     Why  a  covti^d?    Be- 

dui  account,   it  is,    that,  when  caufe  a  goblet  is  never  kept  ro* 

ihe  poet  fpeaks,  of  what  is  moft  njef^d  but  when  empty      Shake* 

pir^   he  inftances  in  nvintert  in  ^/peare  never  throws  oat  his  ex- 

ihefe  fine  lines  of  OtUUo^  preffions  at  random. 

Bmi  riches  emJlefs  is  as  poor  as  Warburtok. 

winter  ■  quite  tra^vers,  athnvart^ 

T§  him  thai  ever  fears  he  JhaR  5;c.]    An  unexperienced  lov^r  is 

he  poor.  here  compared  to  z  puifyTi/ter, 

Tlic  ocbf  r  property  of  winter  chat  to  whom  it  was  a  di%nice  to  have 

F  3  his 
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lover ;  as  a  puifny  tilter,  that  fpiirs  his  horfc  but  on 
one  {:(le,  breaks  his  ftafF  like  a  noble  goofe ;  but  all's 
brave  that  youth  mounts,  and  folly  guides :  who  comes 
bere? 


,       ,  Enter  Corin. 

Cor,  Miftrefs  and  mafler,  you  have  oft  enquired 
After  the  ftiepherd  that  complained  of  love  j 
Whom  you  fav^r  fitting  by  me  on  the  turf, 
Praifing  the  proud  difdainful  fliepherdefs 
That  Was  his  miftrefs. 

Cel.  Well,  and  what  of  him  ? 
I      Cor..  If  you  will  fee  a  pageant  truly  play'd, 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love. 
And  the  red  glow  of  fcortf  and  proud  difdain  ; 
Go  hence  1  little,  ai^dlftiall  conduft  you, 
If  you  v^ilt  mark  it. 

Rof.  Come,  let  us  remove ; 
The  figRt  of  lovers  fcedeth  thofe  in  love : 


his  Lanoe  broken  acrofs,  as  it  was 
a  mark  either  of  want  of  Cou- 
rage  or  Addrefs.  This  happcn'd 
when  the  horfe  flew  on  one  fide, 
in  the  carreer :  And  hence,  I  fup- 
poie,  aroie  the  jocular  proverbial 
phiaie  of  /purring  thg  bork  onfy 
0t  oneJUe.  Now  as  breaking  the 
Lance  againft  his  Adversary's 
breail,  in  a  dire£i  line,  was  ho- 
nourable, fo  the  breaking  it  acrofs 
againft  his  breail  was,  for  the 
reaibn  above,  diflionourable : 
Hence  it  is,  that  Siafigy^  in  his 
Arcadia^  fpeaking  of  the  mock- 
combat  of  Ciinias  and  Danutax 
fays,  Ibt  tmnd  took  fuch  hold  of 
bii  Staff  that  it  croU  quite  pver 

his  bread,  l:fc. And  to  break 

mcrofi  was  the  ufual  phrafe,  as  ap- 
pears from  ibme  wretched  vm<^t 
of  the  fame  author,  fpeaking  of 


an  urflcilful  Tilter, 

Methought  fame  Staves  he  mifi  : 

if/o,  not  much  amifs  : 
For  when  he  mo  ft  did  hi t^  he  ever 

yet  did  mifs. 
One  Jaid  he  brake  acrois,  fuU 
ivell  it  fo  might  If*^  &c. 
This  is  the  allufion.  bo  that  Or* 
landot  a  youne  Gallant,  afTeft- 
ing  the  fafhion  (for  brave  is  here 
ufed,  as  in  other  places,  for  fa- 
(hionable)  is  reprefented  either 
un/kilful  in  courtfhip,  or  timorom. 
The  Lover's  ^eeting  or  appoint* 
xnent  correfponds  to  the  Tilter't 
Carreer  :  And  as  the  one  breaks 
Staves,  the  other  breaks  Oatbi. 
The  bufinefs  is  only  meeting 
fairly,  and  doing  both  with  Ad- 
drefs :  And  'tis  for  the  want  of 
thisf  that  Qrlando  is  blamed. 

Warburto«« 
Bring 
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;    Bring  us  but  to  this  fight,  and  you  fhall  fay 
rjJ  prove  a  bufy  Aftor  in  their  Play.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    XL 

Changes  t$  another  fart  of  the  Foreft. 

Enter  Silvius  and  Phebe. 

5/7.  QWeet  Vhehe,  do  not  fcorn  me— do  not,  Phebe^^ 

O  Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  fay  not  fo 
In  bitternefs ;  the  common  executioner, 
Whofe  heart  th'  accuftora'd  fight  of  death  makes  hard, 
Falls  not  the  ax  upon  th6  humbled  neck, 
But  firfl:  begs  pardon :  will  you  fterner  be  * 
Than  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops  ? 

Enter  Rofalind,  Celia  and  Corin. 

Phe.  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
I  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee. 
Thou  teirft  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eyes ; 
Tis  pretty,  fure,  and  very  probable, 
ITiai  eyes,  that  are  the  frairft  and  fofteft  things, 
Who  ihut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies. 


*  J  'will you  fterner  he^ 
fkoH  he  that  dies  and  lives  by 
blondy  drops  ^1  This  is 
^okea  of  the  executioner.  He 
tves  indeed,  by  bloody  Drops» 
f  yoo  will :  but  how  docs  he  die 
ly  bloody  Drops?  The  poet  xnoft 
cftiinly  have  wrote  ^/^a/  deals 
xUBivest  &c.  i.  e.  that  gets  his 
Kid  by«  ?od  makes  a  trade  of 
udoflr  off  heads  :  But  the  Ox- 
W  Siitor  nukes  it  plainer.  He 
leads, 

fkn  he  thai  U*ues  and  tbri*ves  by 
bloody  drops. 

Warbvuton. 


Either  Dr.  Warhtrton^t  emen- 
dation,  except  that  the  word 
deals  wants  its  proper  conftruc- 
tioo,  or  thatof  Sir  T.  Hanmer  may 
ierve  the  purpofe  ;  Hiit.I  believe 
they  have  fixed  corruption  opoa 
the  wrong  word,  and  fhbuld  ra- 
ther read,  ^    ^ 

7 ban  he  that  dies  his  Kprby 
bloody  drops? 
Will  you  (peak  with  more  ftern- 
nefs  thaii  the  executioner,  whofe 
lips  arc  ufed  to  be  ffrinkled  with 
blood?  The  mention  oi drops  Im- 
plies feme  part  that  muft  be 
fprinkled  rtther  than  dipped. 

1  Should 
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Should  be  (:aiPd  tyrants,  butchers,  mqrdercrs  !— 

Now  dp  I  frown  on  thee  with  ^11  my  hej^rt. 

And  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill  thee: 

Now  counterfeit  to  fwoon-;  why,  now  fall  down  ; 

Or  if  thou  can'ft  not,  oh,  for  fliame,  for  fliame, 

Lye  not  to  fay  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

Now  fhew  the  wound  mine  eyes. have  made  in  thee ; 

Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 

Some  fcar  of  it ;  lean  but  upon  a  rufh. 

The  cicatrice  and  capable  impreffure  ' 

Thy  Palm  fomc  moments  keeps :  but  now  mine  eyes. 

Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 

Nor,  I  am  furc,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 

That  can  do  hurt. 

SiLOAt^vThebe, 
If  ever  (as  that  ever  may  be  near) 
You  meet  in  fonje  frefh.  cheek  ^he  power  of  fancy  *, 
Then  (hall  you  know  the  wounds  invifible 
l^hat  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Fhe.  But  'till  that  time, 
Come  npt;  thou  near  me  ;  and  when  that  time  comes, 
Afflift  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not; 
As,  'till  that  time,  I  fhall  not  pity  thee* 

Rof:  And  why,  I  pray  you  ? — Who  might  be  your 
mother  \ 
That  you  infult,  exult,  and  all  at  once  ^ 

Over 


pr^ifTt]  Qcatric^  is  here  no(  very 
pr9perly  qfed;  it  is  tbe  (car  of  a 
woand.  '    Capable  imprejfwre  arr 

*  —  pQ^Ajer  of fa^.cf^  Fancy 
ia  bete  ui'ed  for  i^o^^,  «8  btfoce  m 
MU^ummr  Nighfs  Dream, 

'  — -  If  ho  mght  h$,  your  mo  ■ 
/Arr,]  It  is  commun  for  Ute  poets 
to  exprtfs  cruelty  by  faving,  of 
tkoie  wlio  coxnxuit  ir^  tjw  j^ey 


were  born  of  rocks,  or  (iickled  r 
by  tJgreiTcs.  I' 

*  That  yau  infult ^  exult^  tad  ■ - 
ALL  iz/  Qnce\  If  the  Speai^er  in-  r 
tended  to  accufethe  perfon^kcB  ^ 
to  only  for  infidting  and  exuh-  \ 
ing;  then,  inftead  of  — — >  allei  * 
ok4:e,  it  ought  to  have  been,  M  '} 
at  once.  But  by  examinioff  the  ^ 
crime  or  the  peribn  accuieo,  we  ^ 
(hall  difcover  that  tbe  line  is  to  |: 
be  read  thus,  t 


\ 
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ter  the  wretched?  what  though  you  have  beauty  \ 

\s^  by  my  faith,  I  fee  no  more  ia  you 

han  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed\  • 

[uft  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pidlefs? 

?^hy,  what  means  this  ?  why  do  you  look  on  me  ? 

f<;e  no  more  in  you  than  in  the  ordinary 

If  nature's  fale-work  •:  odds,  my  little  life ! 

think,  fhe  means  to  angle  mine  eyes  too : 

lO,  faith,  proud  miftrefs,  hope  not  after  it ; 

ris  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black  filk  hair, 

our  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream, 

'hat  can  entame  my  fpirits  to  your  worfliip  ^ 

QM  fooliih  fhepherd,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her    > 

ike  foggy  South,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain? 

bu  are  a  thoufand  times  a  properer  man, 

nan  fhe  a  woman.     'Tis  fuch  fools  as  you, 

hat  make  the  world  full  of  ill  favour'd  children; 

ris  not  her  glafs,  but  you,  that  flatter  her ; 

.nd  out  of  you  Ihe  fees  herfelf  more  proper, 

han  any  of  her  lineaments  can  fhow  her. 

ut,  miftrefs,  know  yourfelf ;  down  on  your  knees, 

nd  thank  heaven,  fafting,  for  a  good  man's  love ; 

or  I  muft  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear, 

;I1  when  you  can ;  you  are  not  for  all  iparkets. 


Thai  J9U  in/kit  t  exult  ,  and  Rail, 

at  once, 
r  thcfe  r^.ref  thiDgs  Phehe  was 
ilty  of.     Bat  the  Oxford  Edi- 

improves  it,  and,  for  rail  at 
?,  reads  dcmineer.  Warb. 

^  ■  nvhat   though  yuu  ha-ve 

buattyfl  Tho'  all  the  printed 
pies  agree  in  this  Reading,  it 
tety  accorately  obferved  to  me 

an  ingenious  unknown  Cor- 
poadeoty  who  (igns  himielf 
H.  (and  to  whom  I  can  only 
e  nuke  my  Aclcnowiedge- 
nu)  that  the  Negative  ought 
be  left  oat.  Th£Obalo« 


•  Ofnature^s  fale-work  ;]  i.  e. 
thofe  works  that  nature  makes 
up  careledy  and  without  exa£t- 
nefs.  The  allufion  lis  to  the  prac- 
tice of  Mechanickst  whofe  ^Mork 
befpoke  is  more  elaborate,  than 
that  which  is  made  up  for  chance- 
cuflomers,  or  to  fell  in  quantjcies 
to  retailers,  which  \^  called  fale- 
ivork.  War  BURTON. 

»  fbat  can  entame  mjf^irits 
to  your  ixjorjhip  \  I  (hould  rather 
think  that  Sbakeffeare  wrote  kn- 
TRAiNE,  draw,  allure,      Warb. 

The  common  reading  feems 
tmexceptionahlc* 

'  Cry 
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Cry  the  man  mercy,  love  him,  take  his  ofFer  ; 

Foul  is  moft  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  fcoffer  ' :  .- 

So  take  her  to  thee,  ftiepherd — fare  you  well. 

Phe.  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year  together; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

Rof.  [afide]  He's  fallen  in  love  with  her  foulnefss 
and  flie'U  fall  in  love  with  my  anger.  If  it  be  fo,  a$ 
faft  as  fhc  anfwers  thee,  with  frowning  looks,  I'll  faucp 
her  with  bitter  words.— Why  look  you  fo  upon  me  ? 

Fhe.  For  no  ill  will  I  bear  you.  '^ 

Rof.  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me;  | 

For  I  am  falfer  than  vows  made  in  wine ;  | 

Befides,  I  like  you  nor.     If  you  will  know  my  houfe,      ' 
Tis  at  the  tuft  of  Olives,  here  hard  by. 
Will  you  go,  vSifter.'^— .Shepherd,  ply  her  hard—         ^ 
Come,  fifter— ^fhepherdefs,  look  on  him  better,  > 

And  be  not  proud.     Though  all  the  world  could  fee  \  ;* 
None  could  be  fo  abusM  in  fight  as  he.  '     rt 

Come,  to  our  flock.  [Exeunt  Rof.  Cel.  and  Corin.  -v 

Phe.  Dead  flaepherd,  now  I  find  thy  Saw  of  might]; 
Who  ever  lovM,  that  lovM  not  at  flrft  fight  ? 

Sil.  Sweet  Phebe! 

Phe.  Hah ;  what  fay'ft  thou,  Sihius  ! 

Si/.  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phe.  Why,  \  am  forry  for  thee,  gentle  Sihius. 

Sil.  Where-ever  forrow  is,  relief  would  be ;  •  ^ 

■  Foul  is  mofl  fouU  Icing  foul         The  fcnfc  of  the  received  read*  .j( 

to  he  a  fcoffer ;]  The  only  fcnfe    ing  is  not  fairly  reprcfcnted,  it  is,  '. 

cf  this  is.  An  ill-ftwoured  per/on     7 he    ugly  fcem    mojl   ugly  ^uArff,  ' 

cr  mo/!  ill-fcevoured,  ivhen.  if  he    though  uglyt  they  are  fcoffers.  .  1 

he  ill-favoured i    he    is  a  fcoffer.          *  -^—  fwith  her  fouinefs^  So  ( 

«n.:-i.   1.  -    j-.i  .__  .t-r    .  .^     Sir  T.  ^/^//OT^,  thc  othcF  cdiooD*,  j 

your  foulncfs.  . 

^  —Though  all  the  nuorldcmtld  ' 

M       .         ,  ,  I 

None  could  he  fo  abused  in  fight  ,  | 

as  he,]  I'houghall  man-  ^i 

kind  could    look  on  yoa,  none  ; 

could  be  fo  deceived  as  to  think  ^ 

you  beautiful  but  he.  • 

If 


.} 


Which  is  a  deal  too  abfurd  to 
coHie  from  Shakefpeare\  who, 
without  queftion,  wrote, 

Foul  is  moffoult  Being  found 

to  he  a  fcoffer : 

i.  e.  where  an  ill-favourM  perfon 

ridicules  the  defeats  of  others,  it 

makes  his  own  appear  exceflive. 

Warburton. 


IV,^      LLIO-L    lliV>»U      V.aiilL     LlillV      VJ L       IWVV,      IKJ     V\V„U,  if  J 

)mpany,  which  cril  was  irkfomc  ro  me,  fii 

!ndure ;  and  Til  employ  rhec  too  : 

>  not  look  for  further  recompcncc, 

thine  own  gladncfs  that  thou  art  employ'd. 

So  holy  and  fo  pcrfeft  is  my  love, 

in  fuch  a  poverty  of  grace, 

Ihall  think  it  a  moft  plenteous  crop 
an  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
he  main  harveft  reaps :  loofe  no^  and  then 
:cr'd  fmile,  and  that  V\\  live  upon. 

Know'ft  thou  the  youth,  that  fpoke  to  me  erc- 
while  ? 

Not  very  well,  but  I  have  met  him  oft; 
I  hath  bought  the  cottage  and  the  bounds, 
lie  old  Carlot  once  was  mafter  of. 

Think  not,  I  love  him,  tho'  I  aik  for  Ijim ; 
It  a  peevifli  boy — yet  he  talks  well, 
lat  care  I  for  words  ?  yet  words  do  well, 
he  that  fpeaks  them,  pleafes  thofe  that  hear: 
pretty  youth — not  very  pretty— 
re,  he's  proud ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes  him; 
lake  a  proper  man ;  the  befl  thing  in  him 
k)mplexion ;  and  fafter  than  his  tongue 
Jce  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up : 
lot  very  tall,  yet  for  his  years  he's  tall ; 
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Betwixt  the  cooftanc  red  and  mingled  dama/k* 

There  be  feme  women,  Sihiusj  had  they  inukM  hi 

In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 

To  fail  in  tore  with  him ;  hut,  for  my  part, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 

I  have  more  caufe  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him ; 

For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me? 

He  faid,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  blid 

And,  now  I  am  remembred,  fcorn'd  at  me ; 

I  marvel,  why  I  anfwer'd  not  again ; 

But  that's  all  one  >  omittance  is  no  quittance. 

I'll  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 

And  thou  Ihalt  bear  it ;  wilt  thou,  Silvius  f 

Si/.  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Phe.  rU  write  it  ftraight; 
The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart, 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  pafling  fliort  : 
Gawith  me,  Sihius.  [^Exeui 


A  C  T    IV.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Continues    in   the    FORE  SI'. 
Enter  Ro{alind,'Celia,  /i;irf  Jaqucs. 

J  A  Q.U  E  s. 

IPry'thee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better  acqu^mi 
with  thee. 
Rof  They  fay  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 
Jaq.  I  am  fo ;  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing. 
RoJ:  Thofe,  that  are  in  extremity  of  cither,  3 
abominable  fellows ;  and  betray  themfelvcs  to  eve 
modern  cenfure,  worfc  than  drunkards. 
Jaq.  Why,  'tis  good  to  be  fad,  and  fey  nothing- 

/ 
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U(f.  Why,  then,  'tis  good  ro  be  a  poft* 
J0q,  1  haTc  neither  the  fcholar's  melancholy,  which 
emulation  J  nor  the  muficfan^s,  which  b  fantaftical; 
s  nor  the  courtier's,  which  is  proud ;  nor  the  foldier\ 
■  Which  is  ambitious ;  nor  the  lawyer's,  which  is  po- 
,  lidck;  nor  the  lady's,  which  is  nicc;^  nor  the  lover's^ 
'  which  is  all  thefe ;  but  it  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  own, 
1^  cooipouoded  of  many  fimples,  extra6ted  from  many 
'  objdEb,  and,  indeed,  the  fundry  contemplation  of  my 
travels,  on  which  my  often  rumination  wraps  me  in  a 
mod  humorous  fadnefs. 

Rrf.  A  traveller!  By  my  faith,  you  have  great  rea- 
fon  to  be  fad :  I  fear,  you  have  fold  your  own  lands, 
to  fee  other  mens;  then,  ro  have  feen  much,  and  to 
have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor  hands, 
Jaq.  Yes,  1  have  gain'd  me  experience. 


Enter  Orlanda 

Rof.  And  your  experience  makes  you  fad :  I  had 
father  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  than  experience 
to  make  me  fad,  and  to  travel  for  it  too. 

Orla.  Good  day,  and  happinefs,  dear  Rofalind! 

Jaq,  Nay  then  —  God  b'w'y  you,  an  you  talk  in 
blank  verfe.  \_Exit. 

Rof.  Farewel,  monfieur  traveller ;  look,  you  lifp. 
and  wear  ftrange  fuirs ;  difable  all  the  benefirs  of  your 
own  Country;  be  out  of  love  with  your  nativity,  and 
almoft  chide  God  for  making  you  that  countenance 
jott  are ;  or  I  will  fcarce  think,  you  have  fwam  in  a 
,. Gondola*. —Why,   how   now,  Orlando,  where  have 

you 


*  fiioam  in  m.  GotMa.] 

Tkttu»M]r^  Venice,  the  Teat 
fMikat  time  of  all  licentioafnef?, 
LvlKretheyoaDg  Efigli/b  gcntk- 
'ttm  wtfled  tbeir  foi tunes,  de- 
bfed  their  morals,  and  ibme- 
•  iftci  loft  thdr  religion. 


The  fafhion  of  travel  ling,  which 
prevailed  very  much  in  our  an- 
thor's  time,  was  confxdcred  by  the 
wifer  men  as  one  of  ihe  prin- 
cipal caufes  of  corrupt  man- 
ners. It  was  therefore  gravely 
ceni'ured  by  A/chak  in  his  Schoni" 
mnjhr. 
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you  been  all  this  while  ?  You  a  lover  ?— lan  jroli  ferrc 
me  fuch  another  trick,  never  come  in  ray  fight  more 

Orla.  ,My  fair  Rofalindy  I  come  within  an  hour  of 
my  promife. 

Rof.  'Break  an  hour's  promife  in  love !  he  that  will 
divide  a  minute  into  a  thoufand  parts,  and  break  but 
a  part  of  the  thoufandth  part  of  a  minute  in  the  at 
fairs  of  love,  it  may  be  faid  of  him,  that  Cupid  hath 
clapt  him  o'  th*  fhoulder,  but  V\\  warrant  him  heart* 
whole* 

Orla,  Pardon  me,  dear  Rofalind. 

Rof.  Nay,  an  you  be  fo  tardy,  come  no  more  in  my  ■ 
fight.     I  had  as  lief  be  woo'd  of  a  fnail.  ! 

Oria.  Of  a  fnail? 

Rof.  Ay,  of  a  fnail;   for  tho'  he  corties  flbwly,  he 
carries  his  houfe  on  his  head :  a  better  jointure,  I  think,  , 
than  you  can  make  a  woman.     Befides,  he  brings  his  \ 
deftiny  with  him.  i 

Orla.  What's  that?  i 

Rof  Why,  horns ;  which  fuch  as  you  are  fain  to  be  ■ 
beholden  to  your  wives  for ;  but  he  comes  armed  in  his 
fortune,  and  prevents  the  flander  of  his  wife. 

Orla.  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker;  2Lud  my  Rofalind  is 
virtuous. 

Rof.  And  I  atn  ypur  Rofalijid. 

Cel.  It  pleafes  him  to  call  you  fo ;  but  he  hath  aiJo* 
falind  of  a  better  leer  than  you. 

Rof  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me ;  for  now  I  am  in  a 
holyday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  confent.  What 
would  you  fay  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your  very,  very 
Rofalind? 

Orla.  I  would  kifs,  before  I  fpoke. 

Rof  Nay,  you  were  better  fpeak  firft,  and  when  you 
wcrcgraveird  forlack  of  matter,  you  might  take  oc- 
cafion  to  kifs.    Very  good  orators,  when  they  are  out, 

fttafler^  and  by  Bifliop  Hall  in  his    other  paiTages,  ridiculed  by  Slmki* 
S^uQ  FadsSf  and  is  here,  and  in  Jpeare. 

they 
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I'lhcy  Will  fpit;    and  for  lovers  lacking,  God  warn  us^ 
matter,  the  clcanlieft  ftiift  is  to  kifs.  % 

:      Orla.  How  if  the  kifs  be  denied? 

Rof.  Then  flic  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  there  be* 
i  gins  new  matter. 

Orla.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  beloved 
miftrefs? 

Rofi  Marry,   that  fhould  you,  if  I  were  your  mi-' 
ftrefs ;  or  I  fliould  think  my  honefty  ranker  than  my 
wit. 
Orla.  What,  of  my  fuit  ? 

Rof.  Not  our  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  of  your 
fuit.     Am  not  I  youi:  Rofallnd  ? 

Orla.  I  take  fome  joy  to  fay,  you  are ;    becaufe  I 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Rof.  Well,  in  her  perfon,  I  Aiy,  I  will  not  have  you. 

Orla.  Then  in  mine  own  perfon  1  die* 

R(tf.  No,  faith,  die  by  attorney ;  the  poor  ^^otld  is 

almoil  fix  thoufand  years  old,  and  in  all  this  time  there 

was  not  any  man  died  in  his  o^\ti  perfon,  videlicet^  in 

.    a  love  caufe.     Troilus  had  his  brains  dafh'd  out  with  a 

Grecian  club,  yet  he  did  what  he  could  to  die  before, 

I    and  he  is  one  of  the  patterns  of  love.     Leander^  he 

would  have  liv'd  many  a  fair  year,  tho*  Hero  had 

lum'd  nun,  if  it  had  not  been  for  a  hot  midfummer 

sight;  for,  good  youth,  he  went  but  forth  to  wafli  in 

the  Helleffonty  and,  being  taken  with  the  cramp,  was 

drown'd ;  and  the  foolifh  chroniclers  of  that  age '  found 

it  ^'as,  -  Hero  of  Seflos.     But  thcMe  are  all  lyes ;  men 

.  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and  worms  have  eaten 

I  them,  but  not  for  love. 

I       Orla.  I  would  not  have  my  right  Rofallnd  of  iliis 
mind;  for,  I  proteil,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 
Rof.  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly  —  but  come; 

'  "^hroniders  of  that  age.'\  Sir     advice,  as  Dr.  U^arlurton  hints,  of 
f.  Hanmer  readi,  coromrs%  by  the    fome  anonymous  critick. 

now 

T  I 
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now  I  will  be  your  Rofalind  in  a  more  coming  on  di& 
pofition ;  and  afk  me  what  yau  will,  I  will  gram  iL  . 

Orla.  Then  love  me,  Rofalind. 

Rof.  Yes,  feith,  will  I,  Friday's  and  Saturdays^  and 
all.  \      '■ 

.   Orla.  And  wilt  thou  have  me  ?  ; 

Rof,  Ay,  and  twenty  fuch. 

Or  la.  What  fay'ft  thou? 

Rof.  Are  you  not  good  ? 

Orla.  I  hope  fo. 

Rof,  Why  then,  can  one  defire  too  much  of  a  goc4 
thing  ?  come,  fifter,  you  fliall  be  the  prieft,  and  marrf 
us.  Give  me  your  hand,  Orlando:  what  do  jrou  fojf 
Sifter? 

Orla.  I^ray  thee,  marry  us. 

Cel.  I  cannot  fay  the  words. 

Rof  You  muft  begin — ^Will  you,  Orlando  ^^ 

Cel.  Go  to — Will  you,  Orlando^  have  to  Wife  this. 
Rofalind? 

Orla.  I  will. 

Rof  Ay,  but  when  ? 

Orla.  Why  now,  as  faft  as  (he  can  marry  u$. 

Rof  Then  you  muft  fay,  I  take  thee  Rofalind  ft* 
wife. 

Orla.  I  take  thee  Rofalind  for  wife. 

Rof  I  might  aik  you  for  your  commiflion,  but  I  da 
take  thee  Orlando  for  my  husband :  there's  a  girl  go« 
before  the  prieft,and  certainly  a  woman's  thought  ruat 
before  her  aftions. 

Orla.  So  d<5  all  thoughts ;  they  are  wing'd. 

Rof.  Now  tell  me,  how  long  would  you  hate  her, 
after  you  have  poffeft  her. 

Orla.  For  ever  and  a  day. 

Rof.  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever.  No,  no,  Or-  , 
landoy  men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December  whcBl  ^ 
they  wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are  maids»  but  ■ ; 
the  /ky  changes  when  they  are  wives.  I  will  be  fflW*' 
jealous  of  thee  than  a  Barbary  cock-pigeon  over  hi« 
4  hen; 
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lore  clamorous  than  a  parrot  aeamft  rain ;  more 
Qgled  than  an  ape ;  more  giddy  in  my  defires 
monkey;  I  will  weep  for  nothing,  Irkc  Diana 
fountain ;  and  I  will  do  that,  when  you  ari  dif- 
o  be  merry ;  I  will  laugh  like  a  hyen,  and  that 
rou  are  inclined  to  flcep  \ 
.  But  will  my  Rofalind  do  fo  ? 

By  my  life,  (he  will  do  as  I  do. 
:.  0,  but  (he  is  wife. 

Or  elfe.(he  could  not  hzyt  the  wit  to  do  this ; 
er,  the  waywarder :  make  the  doors  faft  upon 
an's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  cafement ;  fliut 
id  *twill  out  at  the  key-hole ;  (lop  that,  it  will 
li  the  fmoak  out  at  the  chimney, 
r.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  fuch  a  wit,  he 
fay,  Wit^  wither  wilt  ^  f 

Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  *till  you 
our  wife's  wit  going  to  your  neighbour's  bed. , 
I.  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excufe  that  ? 

Marry,  to  fay  (he  came  to  feek  you  there."  You 
lever  take  her  without  her  anfwer,  unlefs  you 
ler  without  her  tongue.     O  that  woman,  that 

make  her  fault  her  hu(band*s  occafion ',  let  her 
nurfe  her  child  hcrfelf,  for  (he  will  breed  it  like 

1.  For  thefe  two  hours,  Rofalindj  I  will  leave 

'  Alas,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  hours. 

2.  I  muft  attend  the  Duke  at  dinner.    By  two 
:  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 


—  and  *when  you  art  in* 
SLEEP.]  We  ^lould  read, 
»  Warbukton. 
tow  sot  why  we  (hould 
«M^  I  believe  moft  men 
be  more  angry  to  have 
^hindered  tlun  tknasgriif 
>ied. 

—  M^,   ^Wither   wUtf] 


This  moft  be  ibme  albfion  to  a 
llory  well  known  at  that  time, 
though  noiv  perhaps  irretrievable. 
'  make  her  fault  her  bujiau^s 
occa/kut]  1  hat  is»  repxtient  h«r 
fiuilt  as  occafiooed  by  her  kuf- 
baod.  Sirf.  Haumer  tads,  her 
bufiatuCs  accufation. 

i  Rof. 
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ii^  Ajr,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways—I  kncf 
what  you  would  prove,  my  friends  told  me  as  modv. 
and  I  thought  no  lefs— ^that  flattering  tongue  of  youxt^ 
won  me-r'tis  but  one  caft  away,  and  &>  come  dbatfar-i] 
two  o'th*  clock  is  your  hour ! 

Orla.  Ay,  fweet  Rcfalind. 

Rof.  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  eameft,  and  foGod 
mend  me,  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  arc  not  dlan- 
gcrous,  if  yc/u  break  one  }ot  of  your  protoife,  or  cotoc 
one  minute  behind  your  hour,  I  will  think  yoa  die 
moft  pathetical  break-proraife  %  add  the  moft  holtot 
lover,  and  the  mod  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rrfa^ 
lindy  that  may  be  chofen  out  of  the  grofs  band  of  dK  ^ 
unfaithful ;  therefore  beware  my  cetffure,  and  kcq^^ 
•your  promife.  ^ 

Or/a.  With  no  lefs  religion,  than  if  thou  Wert  h^ 
deed  my  Ro/alind;  fo  adieu. 

Rof.  Weil,  time  is  the  old  Juftice  that  efxsmines  di^ 
fuch  oflFenders,  and  let  time  try.  Adieu !     [E^tif  Orfa, 

CeL  You  have  fimply  mifus'd  our  fex  in  your  lovc- 
prate :  we  muft  have  your  doublet  and  hofe  plucked 
over  your  head,  and  (hew  the  world  what  the  birl 
hath  done  to  her  own  neft. 

Rof.  P  coz,  GOz,  coz,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that  tho« 
didll  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  in  love ;  hfti 
it  cannot  be  founded :  my  affedion  hath  an  uaknown 
bottom,  like  the  Bay  of  Portugal. 

CeL  Or  rather,  bottomlefs ;  that  as  faft  as^yon  pour* 
affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Rof.  No,  that  fame  wick^  baftard  of  Ven§tSrthm\ 
was  begot  of  thought,  conceived  of  fplcen,  and  bonri 
of  madnefs,  that  blind  rafcaUy  boy,  that  abufes  evcrf ; 

Iceep  his  promife  'witi^  $/»  ifi 
•Wait* 


•  —  I 'will  think  yon  tbi  mft 
PATHETICAL  hrt^frtmife^ 
There  is  neither  fim(e  nor  hu- 
mour in  this  expTcifion.  We 
ihooM  certunly  read,  —  atab- 
I8TICAL  bretJt'p^mifi.  His  an- 
fwcr  confirms  it,  that  he  would 


I  do  not  fee  botf  thaff;^ 
rasy  ftand,  which  ftems  ^i 
as  mach  fenie  and  ^  Atltfifl 
jtaOQrasaMleiSica}.. 

-6nC 


AS    YOU    LIKE    IT. 


83 


*'s  eyes,  becaiife  his  own  are  our,  let  him  be  judge, 
w  deep  I  am  in  love;  Pil  tell  rhee,  Aliena,  I  can-' 
:  be  out  of  the  light  of  Orlando  ^  111  go  find  a  fha- 
Pi  And  figh  'till  he  cofiie. 
Cel.  And  HI  fleep.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Enter  Jalques,  Lordsy  and  Forefters. 

Jaq.  Which  is  he  that  kilPd  the  deer  ? 
Lord.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq:  Let's  prefent  him  to  the  Duke,  like  a  Roman 
ooqueror;  and  it  would  do  well  to  fet  the  deer's 
DTDS  upon  h\t  head,  for  a  branch  of  Viflory ;  have 
ou  no  Song^  Forefter,  for  this  purpofe  ? 
hr.  Yes,  Sir. 

Jaq  Sing  it;  'tis  no  matter  how  it  be  iH  tune,  fo  it 
ike  Doife  enough. 

Mufick,  Song. 

Whatjbmli  he  bai?e  that  kiWd  the  deer  f 
His  leather  fitn  and  horns  to  wear; 
Then  Jinff  him  home  :  -^  take  thou 

no  Scorp  ^ 
To  faear  tbi  horn^  the  hornet  he  horn: 
It  was  a  treft^  ere  thou  waft  horn. 
Thy  father^ s  father  wore  it. 
And  tfyjather  bore  it. 
The  bom,  the  born,  the  lufty  horn, 
Ismt  a  tbin^  to  laugh  to /com.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE 


taken  care  of  the  RhimcSf  and 
not  foifted*  in  what  has  nothing 
to  apfwer  it  Now,  where  is 
the  Rbime  to,-  tin  reftjhmll  hear 
this  Bur  Jin  ^  Or,  to  aik  another 
QueftioQ,  where  is  the  Senfe  of 
at?  Doea  the  Poet  mean,  that 
He,  that  kill'd  the  Deer,  flialf 
G  2  be 


The  reft  (hall 
bear  the  Bur- 
den. 


Ja^oraierEdttioDs; 
%m  /am  him  Jkme,  tin  r^ 
^MiharitmS]  T\m  ia no 
loftaace  cif  the  laga- 
^4Nir  (woGcdiag  Eiliton» 
^f  ooduag    wme.     One 
oxftB^  wbcn  they  were 
1^  tb^  would  «C  lean  hare 
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*  S  C  E  N  E    V. 

ETiter  Rofaliod  and  Celisu 

Rof.  How  fay  you  now,  is  it  not  paft  two  6'do 
I  wonder  much,  Orlando  is  not  here., 

Cel.  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love  and  tronl 
brain,  he  hath  ta'en  his  bow  and  arrows^  and  b  g 
forth  to  fleep :  look,  who  comes  here^ 

Enter  SilviuSp 

Sil.  My  errand  is  to  you  fair  youth. 
My  gentle  Phebe  bid  me  give  yoti  this :  [GitingaUtt 
I  know  not  the  contents ;  but,  as  I  guefi, 
By  the  fterii  brow,  and  wafpifh  a£Hon 
Which  flie  did  ufe  as  (he  was  writing  of  it. 
It  bears  an  angry  tenour.    Pardon  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltlefs  meflenger. 

Rof.  [reading?^  Patience  herfelf  would  ftanlc  at 
letter. 
And  play  the  fwaggerer  —  bear  this,  bear  all— 
She  fays,  I  am  not  fair ;  that  I  lack  mannerd ; 
She  calls  me  proud,  and  that  (he  could  not  love  n 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phoenix.    'Odds  my  will ! 
Her  love  is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt. 
Why  writes  (he  fo  to  me  ?  Well,  ihepherd,  well. 
This  is  a  letter  df  your  own  device. 

colarity,  and  of  the  doqi 
with  which  he  ifumiuteui 
emendations. 

^  The  foftMing  aoiiy 
wias  introduced  onlv  to  fi 
an  interval,  which  is  to  2 
(ent  two  hours.  This  coi 
tion  of  the  time  we  mrghi 
pute  to  poor  Rofalhd^i  i 
tience,  but  that  a  few  mi 
after  we  find  Orhmth  lendin 
excuie.  I  do  *  not  fee  thi 
an^  probable  divifion  of  tb< 
this  abfordity  can  be  obvtKi 


be  fung  home,  and  the  reft  (hall 
bear  the  Deer  on  their  Backs  ? 
This  is  laying  a  Burden  on  the 
Poet,  that  We  mud  help  him  to 
throw  off*.  In  (hort,  the  Myfte* 
ry  of  the  Whole  is,  that  a  Mar- 

§inal  Note  is  wifely  thruft  into 
le  Text:  the  Song  being  de- 
fign'd' to  be  fung  by  a  lingle 
Voice,  and  the  Stanza*s  to  dole 
with  a  Burden  to  be  fung  by  the 
whole  Company.  Thiobald. 
This  note  I  have  given  as  a 
(pedmeo  of  Mr.  JhAMs  jo- 
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'.  Nob  I  proteft,  1  know  not  the  contents; 

r  did  write  it. 

C  Come,  come,  yon're  a  fool, 

:urnM  into  th'  cjorcmity  of  love. 

her  hand^ihe  has  a  leathern  hand, 

c-ftone-colour'd  hand;  I  yerily  did  think, 

her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  Vas  her  hand ; 

as  a  hufwifc's  hand,  but  that's  no  matftr— r 

ihe  never  did  invent  this  letter?— 

8  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand. 
Sure,  it  is  hers. 

r  Why,  ^is  a  bgifterous  and  a  cruel  ftil^ 

!  for  challengers;  why,i]be  defies  me, 

^uri  to  Chriftian;  woman's  gentle  brain 

not  drop  forth  fuch  giant  rude  invendon ; 

Ubiof  words,  blacker  in  their  effeft 

in  tneir  countenance.    Will  you  hear  the  let- 
ter ? 
So  pleafe  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet; 

a^  too  much  of  Phebe^s  cruelty. 
She  Pbeb/s  me — mark,  how  the  tyrant 


Q  Art  thou  God  to  fief  herd  turtCd, 
fbat  a  maiderCs  heart  hath  hunii^ 

KToman  nul  thus  ? 

Call  you  this  railing  ? 

[Reads.]  Wh^,  thy  Godhead  laid  apart, 
Wariji  thou  with  a  vmaarts  heart  f 

u  ever  hear  fuch  railing  ? 

Whiles  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  me^ 
,Tbat  could  do  no  vengeance*  to  me. 

ig  me  a  beaft. 
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If  the /com  of  your  bright  eync 
Have  fmioer  t9  rmfefufh  Ig^e  in  minft 
Alack,  in  mey  wbatftr^ngfi  ffeSl 
Would  they  work  in  mildafpe^l? 
Whiles  you  chid  me,  I  did  love  ; 
How  then  might  your  prayers  mome  ? 

flir,  that  brings  this  low  to  tbfe^ 
Little  ino%vs  this  love  in  me; 
And  by  himfeal  up  thy  miryi^' 
Whether  that  thy  Tputh  and  Kind ' 
Will  the  faithful  offer  take 
Of  me,  and  all  that  I  ofn  make; 
Or  elfe  by  him  my  love  deny. 
And  then  Vllfiudy  bo%u  to  die. 

Sil.  Call  you  this  chiding? 

Cel.  Alas,  poor  iheph^rd ! 

Rof  Do  you  pity  him?  no,  he  dcferves  no  pity- 
Wilt  thou  love  fuch  a  woman — ^what,  to  make  i 
an  inflrument»  and  play  falfe  drains  upon  thee? 
to  be  endured !— Well,  go  your  way  to  her;  for  1 
love  hath  made  thee  a  tame  fnake,  and  fay  ihi 
her ;  **  that  if  file  love  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  t\ 
**  If  {he  will  not,  I  will  never  have  her,  unlefs  i 
"  intreat  for  her.'*  If  you  be  a  true  lover,  hence, 
not  a  word;  for  here  comes  more  company. 

Exit  Sih 

SCENE    VI. 

Enter  Oliver. 

Oli.  Good-morrow,  fair  ones:    pray  you,  if 
know 
Where,  in  the  purlews  of  this  foreft,  (lands 
A  flieep-cote  fenc'd  about  with  olive-trees  ^ 

'  rottfb  and  KiffJ.]  KinJii  the  old  word  for  nature. 
I 
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L  Weft  of  this  pUce,  down  in  the  neighbour 

bottom, 
rank  of  ofiers,  by  the  murmuring  ftream, 
on  your  righc-hsind,  brings  you  to  thje  place ; 
Lt  this  hour  th^  houfe  doth  jkeep  itfeU; 
e's  none  'within. 

y.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue, 
I  fhould  I  know  you  by  defcription, 
garments,  and,fuch  years :  ^  the  boy  is  f^ur, 
female  favour,  and  beftows  himfclf 
:e  a  ripe  Sifter :  but  the  woman  low, 
d  browner  than  her  brother."    Arc  not  you 
owner  of  the  houfe,  I  did  enquire  for? 
L  It  is  no  boaft,  being  aik'd,  to  iay,  we  are. 
rV  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both, 
to  that  youth,  he  calls  his  Ho/aJind,  -  ^ 

*nds  this  bkx)dy  napkin.    Are  you  lie  ? 
/I  I  am ;  what  mufl  we  underftand  by  this  ? 
i  Some  of  my  Shame,  if  you  will  know  of  me  . 
t  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
handkerchief  was  ftain'd. 
/.  I  pray  you,  tell  it* 

f.  When  laft  the  youxkgOrlando  parted  from  you, 
ft  a  promife  to  return  again 
thin  an  hour ;  and  pacing  through  the  foreft, 
nng  the  food  of  fweet  and  biaer  fancy, 
^hat  befel!  he  tjirew  his  eye  afide, 
mark  what  objeft  did  prefent  itfelf. 
tr  an  oak,  whofe  boughs  were  mofs'd  with  age, 
high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity; 
'etched  ragged  man,  o'er-grown  with  hair, 
keeping  on  his  back ;  about  his  neck 
een  and  gilded  fnake  had  wreathed  itfelf, 
with  her  head,  nimble  in  threats,  approach'4 
opening  of  his  mouth,  but  fuddenly 
g  Orlandoj  it  unlink'd  itfelf, 
with  indented  glides  did  flip  away 

*  ^Q  muft  lead,  ivithia  tvn  hours* 

G  4  Into 
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Into  a  buih;  under  which  bulb's  ihadc 

A  Lionefs,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry, 

Lay  couching  head  on  ground,  with  cat*like  waub' 

When  that  the  fleeping  man  ibould  ftir;  for  *W     ' 

The  royal  difpolition  of  that  beaft 

To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  fecm  as  dead : 

This  feen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 

And  found  it  was  his  brother,  his  cldeft  brother. 

CeL  Oy  I  have  heard  him  fpeak  of  that  fame  lito* 
thcr, 
And  he  did  render  him  the  mod  unnatural 
That  liT'd  'mongft  men. 

Oli.  And  well  he  might  fo  do; 
For,  well  I  know,  he  was  unnatural. 

R^f,  But,  to  Orlando^^dixA  he  leave  him  there, 
Food  to  the  fuck'd  and  hungry  lioncfs? 

OH  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  purposM  fe: 
But  kindnefs,  nobler  ever  than  revenge, 
And  nature  flronger  than  his  juft  occafion. 
Made  him  give  twittel  to  the  lionefs, 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him;  in  which  hurtling 
From  miferable  {lumber  I  awak'd. 

CeL  Are  you  his  brother  ?        * 

Rof,  Was  it  you  he  refcu'd  ? 

CeL  Was't  you  that  did  fo  oft  contrive  to  kill  Mm? 

OH  'Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I ;  I  do  not  ihame  ' 
To  tell  you  what  1  was,  fince  my  converfion 
So  fweetly  taftes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 


Rof.  But,  for  the  bloody  napkin  ?- 
Oli  By,  and  by. 


When  from  the  firft  to  laft,  betwixt  us  two, 

Tears  our  recotintmerits  had  moll  kindly  bathy,  ' 

As  how  I  came  into  thait  defert  place; 

Iri  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  Duke, 

Who  giive  me  frefh  array  and  entertainment, 

Ccmmitcing  me  unto  my  brother's  love; 

yri  o  ed  me  inllantly  unto  his  cave. 

There  ftripp'd  liimfelf,  and  here  upon  his  arm    • 
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rhe  lionds  had  torn  feme  fleih  away, 

Whkh  all  this  while  had  bled ;  and  now  he  tainted^ 

AtAcTY^d,  in  faiiiting,  upoD  Rofalind.--^ 

Brief,  I  recoTer'd  him ;  bound  up  his  wound ; 

kxAj  after  fome  fmall  fpace,  being  ftrong  at  heart. 

He  feat  me  hither,  ftranger  as  I  am. 

To  tell  this  flory,  chat  you  might  excufe 

Elis  brdcen  promife;  and  to  give  this  napkin, 

Dy'd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  fbepherd  youth. 

That  he  in  fport  doth  call  his  Rofalind. 

CeL  Why,  how  now?  Garymedl Sweet!—. 

Ganymed! 

Rofalind  yZiinf/. 

OH.  Many  will  fwoon,  when  they  do  look  on  blood« 

CeU  There  is  more  in  it: — couiin — G4uymed^! 

OIL  Look,  he  recovers.  "? 

Rof.  Would,  I  were  at  home! 

CeL  We'll  lead  you  thithen 
*- 1  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm  ? 

ok.  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth— you  a  man?— you 
lack  a  man's  heart. 

Rpf.  I  do  fo,  I  confeis  it.  Ah,  Sir,  a  body  would 
tUnk,  this  was  well  counterfeited.  I  pray  you,  tell 
your  brother  how  well  I  counterfeited :  heigh  ho!-— 

Oft.  This  was  pot  counterfeit,  there  is  too  great 
teftimony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  paflion  of 
carncft. 

Rof.  Counterfeit,  I  afiure  you. 

OH.  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counterfeit 
to  be  a  man. 

R^.  So  I  do  .v  but,  i'faith,  I  (hould  have  been  a 
mman  by  right. 

Cei.  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler;  pray  you, 
draw  homewards— good  Sir,  go  with  us. 

OH.  Thatwilll;  for  I  muft  bear  anfwer  back, 

*  Qtj^,  Gsmmtd.]    CeSa  in    om  Cnsfit,  then  rccolkat  lieriiaf 
iter  €rft  fright  tttftU  RtfaUmd's    ifA  ixyi  Owrfmtd. 
cbrader  and  dife  idle,  and  ciUs 

^  How 
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Haw  you  excufe  my  oroihcVfRo/aliMiL 

R^.  I  ihall   devife  foiaethmg.     Bot^  I  pray  701 
commend  my  cpuaterfeiiiug  to  hmL— Will  you  go? 

[£xfia 


ACTV.      SCENE     L 

ne    FOREST. 

Enter  Clown  and  Audrey. 

Clown, 

WE  fliall  find  a  time,  Jc/^r^— patience,  gent! 
Audrey. 
Aud.  Faith,  the  Prieft  was  good  enough,  for  all  tl 
old  gentleman's  faying. 

Clo.  A  moft  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrey ;  a  raoft  vi 
Idnrste^i  -^  hut  Audrey,  there  is  ai  youth  here  ia  tl 
Forcft  lays  claim  to  you.  # 

AuJ.  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis,  he  hath  no  intereft  in  0 
in  the  world;  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

Enter  William. 

do.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  fee  a  Clown.  I 
my  troth,  we  that  have  good  wits,  have  much  to  a 
fwer  for :  we  (hall  be  flouting ;  we  canuoc  hold. 

IVI/L  G(xyd  ev'n,  Audrey. 

Aud.  God  give  ye  gcxxi  ev'n,  WtlUam. 

Will.  And  good  ev^i  to  you,  Sir.  ^ 

Clo.  Qood  ev'n,  gentle  friend — Cover  thy  head,  c 
vcr  thy  head;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  covered.— How  c 
arc  you,  friend? 

IVilL  Five  and  twenty,  Sir. 

Clo,  A  ripe  age :  is  thy  name  William? 

Will.  IVilliami  Sir. 

C 
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C/0.  A  feir  ivime.  Waft  Jborn  i'th'forcft  here  ? 
Wi/f.  Ay,  Sir,  I  thank  God. 
Qq.  Tbaok  God-^a  good  anfwcr :  art  rich  ? 
m//,Taith,Sir,fo,fo. 

C/o.  So,  fo,  is  good,  very  good,  very  exccllejit 
jood;  and  yet  it  is  notj  it  is  but  lb  fo.    Art  thou 

Will.  Ay,  Sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit. 

do.  Why,  thou  fay'ft  well :  I  do  now  remember  a 
Jaying ;  the  fool  doth  think  he  is  wife,  but  the  wife  man 
'mnigs  bimfelf  to  be  fool.  *"  The  heathen  philofo- 
)her,  when  he  had  a  defire  to  eat  a  grape,  would  open 
lis  lips  when  fee  pi^  it  imo  his  mouth ;  mcai^iiig  there- 
)^,  thar  grapes  were  made  to  ear,  and  lips  to  opof. 
ion  do  love  this  maid  ? 

fF?/AIdo,  Sir. 

Gfo.  Give  me  your  haijd :  art  thou  learned  ^ 

fTiY/.  No,  Sir*. 

Clo.  Then  learn  this  of  me ;  to  have,  is  to  have. 
For  it  i^  a  figure  in  rhetorick,  that  drink  being  poured 
301  of  a  cttp  iotp  a  glafs,  by  filling  the  one  doth  cmp- 
^  the  other.  For  all  your  writers  do  confent,  that 
'pfe  is  he :  now  you  are  not  ipfe ;  for  I  am  he. 

^T/Vi  Which  he.  Sir? 

Clo*  H^  Sir,  that  muft  m^ry  this  woman ;  there- 
'xxc  ypu,  Qown,  abandon-..which  is  in  the  vulgar, 
«ave-<-chf  ibciety— ^which  in  the  booriih,  is  company 
f-qf  this  ^  female— which  in  che  common,  is*-»wo- 
pan ;  whifpb  together  i^  ^aodon  the  fociety  of  thi$ 
m^\ti  or  Clpwp,  thou  pe/iftieft ;  or,  to  thy  better 
mderftanding,  (jijeft;  or,  to  wit,  I  kill  thee;  make 
lice  away,  tranflate  thy  life  into  death,  thy  liberty  iu* 

^Tbebnubeufbihfiphert  nvien  by  the  writers    of  their  lives, 

Ir  d^rpl  /^  /4r  4  fr^,  &9.J  fidk  as  Diogms  luurtius.  Phi- 

rkij  was  defi^Ded  as  a  iheer  on  lojfraius^  Eunafiuj,  &c.   as  ap- 

the  iever^l  triAipg  aud  iafignifi-  pears  from  its  being  introduced 

ant  fayings  ^d  MiCdx^Sf  rcjoprd-  by  one  of  their  wife  fayrngs. 
edof  the  ancjent  phHdbphers,  Warburton. 

•  *  to 
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to  bondage ' ;  I  will  deal  in  poifon  with  thee,  or  in  bat 
ttnado,  or  in  fteel ;  I  will  bandy  with  thee  in  hSdtmi 
I  will  oTcr-run  thee  with  poliw ;  I  will  kill  thee  t 
hundred  and  fifty  ways ;  thertmre  crenible  and  de- 
part. 

Aud.  Do,  good  William. 

JT/V/.  God  reft  you  merry,  Sir,  [Exk. 

Enter  Corin. 

Cor.  Qurmafter  and  miftrcfe  feek  yonj  come  iwa)r, 
away. 

Clo.  Trip,  Audrey  \  trip,  Audrey  \  I  attend,  I  » 
tend.  lExewnL 


SCENE    IL 
Enter  Orlando  and  OliTcr 

Orla.  Is'c  poffible,  that  on  fo  little  acquaintance  joo 
ihould  like  her  ?  that,  but  feeing;  you  (hould  lore  her? 
af|d  loving,  woo  ?  and  ^'ooing,  £be  fhould  grant?  and 
will  you  perfeverc  to  enjoy  her  ? 

OH  Neither  call  the  giddinefs  of  it  in  queftioo,  the 
poverty  of  her,  the  fmall  acquaintance,  my  fadden 
'  wooing,  nor  her  fudden  confenting;  but  fay  with  me^ 
I  love  Aliena ;  fay  with  her,  that  (he  loves  mc ;  con* 
fent  with  both,  that  we  may  enjoy  each  other;  it  (hall 
be  to  your  gobd;  for  my  father's  houfe,  and  all  the 
revenue  that  was  old  Sir  Rowlands,  will  I  eftatc  npoq 
you,  and  here  live  and  die  a  ihepherd. 

Enter  Rofalind. 

Orla.  You  have  ?ny  confent.    Let  your  wedding  be 

7  Iiuill  deal  in  poifin  with  thi€f    All  this  fecmt  to  bean  allufipB  tp 
§r  iM  baflinadof  or  in  fteeh;  I  *wiil^    Sir  Tbomas  Ovirlmrfs  zSbix. 
hoM^jwih  thu  infaSiwy  &c.]  WaJLBVUTOV. 

to* 
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ifiarrow;  thither  will  I  invite  the  Duke,  and  all  hit 
icended  followers :  go  you,  and  prepare  Aliena ;  for, 
k  yoQt  here  comes  my  RofalituL 
Ra/C  God  fa?e  you,  brother. 
Oli.  And  you,  fair  filler  *. 

Rof.  Oh,  my  dear  Orlando^  how  it  grieves  me  to 
;  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  fcarf. 
Orla.  It  is  my  anti. 

JZ^  I  thought,  thy  heart  Iiad  been  wounded  with 
I  daws  of  a  lion. 

Orla*  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 
Rif.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  counterfeited 
fwqoo,  when  he  ihewed  me  your  handkerchief  ? 
Orla.  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 
Rof.  O,  I  know  where  you  are— Nay,  'tis  true— 
icrc  was  never,  any  thing  fo  fuddcn,  but  the  fight  of 
o  rams,  and  Cafar*s  thrafonical  brag  of  I  came^ 
w  and  overcame :  for  your  brother  and  my  fifter  no 
racT  met,  but  they  looked;  no  fooner  looked,  but 
cy  lov^d;  no  fooner  lov'd,  but  they  figh'd;  no 
oner  figh'd,  but  they  a/k'd  one  another  the  reafon  ; 
>  fooner  knew  the  reafon,  but  they  fought  the  reme- 
r ;  and  in  thefe  degrees  have  they  made  a  pair  of 
airs  to  marriage,  which  they  will  climb  incontinent, 
^^clfc  be  incontinent  before  marriage ;  they  are  in  the 
rry  wrath  of  love,  vd  they  will  together.  Clubs 
tnnoc  part  them  ^ 

Or/a.  They  fhall  be  married  to  iporrow;  and  I  will 
id  the  Duke  to  the  Nuptial.  •  But,  O,  how  bitter  a 
ung  it  is  to  look  into  happinefs  through  another  man's 
l^es!  by  fo  much  the  more  fhall  I  to  morrow  be  at 
le  height'  of  heart-heavinefs,  by  how  much  I  {hall 

•  And  jou^  fmrfiftir?^  I  know    fdrfifier. 
X  wbjr  OUver  &ould  call  JU^        ^  tluU  amfnt  farf  fbm.1  At- 
BmdiSitt.     He  ukes  her  yet    ludingtothewayof  pirtibgdogs 
\  be  a  man.      I  fnppofe   we    in  wrath. 
lOvld  Itad,  mU  J9ih  and  your 

think 
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rtiink  my  brother  happy,  in  Rating  t^htt  lie  ififhtH 
for. 

Rof.  Why,  then  td  mbf row  I  cannot  fenrc  yonr  itef 
for  Rofalind? 

Or  la.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Rof.  I  will  weary  you  then  no  longer  witk  idle  talk* 
Jng.  Know  of  me  then,  for  now  I  fpeak  to  fonie  pur- 
pofe,  that  I  know,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  good  (Jrti- 
ecit.  I  fpeak  not  this,  that  you  fhould  beat  a  good 
opinion  of  my  knowledge;  infomuch,  I  fay,  I  kMH 
what  you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  (ot  a  greater cftttni 
than  may  in  fomc  little  meafure  draw  a  belief  ffottiyoii 
to  do  yonrfelf  good,  and  not  to  grace  me,  BeliiM 
then,  if  you  pleafe,  that  I  can  do  ftrange  thitigs  )  I 
have,  fmccTl  was  three  years  old,  converft  wkh  a  ma* 
^^iclan,  moft  profound  in  his  Art,  and  yet  nctt  danma^ 
ble.  If  you  do  love  Rofalind  fo  near  the*  heart,  as  yOor' 
gefture  cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  married  AKena^ 
you  fliall  marry  her.  I  know  into  what  ftreights  of  for- 
tune (he  is  driven,  and  it  is  not  impoffible  to  me,  if  it 
ippear  not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  fet  her  before  yoor 
eyes  to-morrow ;  human  as  ftie  is  *,  and  without  ally 
danger. 

Orla.  Spcak'ft  thou  in  fober  meaning  ? 
Rof.  By  my  life,  I  do;  which  I  tender  dearly,  tho' 
i  fay,  I  am  a  magician ' :  therefore,  put  you  ofi  yoWf 
beft  array ;  bid  your  friends,  for  if  you  will  be  mar* 
tied  to-morrow,  you  ihall ;  and  to  Rofalind^  if  yoa 
WilL 


'  Human  as  Jhe  //.]  This  is 
net  t  phantom,  bat  ch«  real  R^ 
falindy  without  any  of  the  dan- 
ger generally  oonceived  to  at- 
tend the  rites  of  incantation. 

^  Snidk  I  hnJtf  Aarfy.   th^* 


Ifay^  lama  magician  {\  HeocseH 
appearstfais  was  wHtitQui  JoMii 
tune,  when  there  was  a  fevere  in- 
^uifition  after  witf:hes  and  magi- 
cians. WxitBtJItTON. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     III. 

Enter  Silvius  and  Phebe.  . 

Look,  here  comes  a  lorcr  of  mine,  and  a  Idver  of 
hers. 

Pbe.  YoDth,  you  have  done  rae  much  ungeiltlenefs. 
To  ft«w  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Rff,  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  ftudy 
To  fccm  dcfpightful  and  ungentle  to  you. 
You  arc  there  followed  by  a  faithful  fliepherd  ^ 
Look  vpon  him,  love  him;  he  worfhips  you. 

Pbe.  Good  Ihepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  'tis  to 
love. 

SiL  It  is  to  be  made  all  of  fighs  and  tears, 
And  fo  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pbe.  And  I  for  Ganymed. 

Orla.  And  I  for  Rofalind. 

Rj^.  And  I  for  no  woman, 

StL  It  is  to  be  made  all  of  faith  and  fervice ; 
And  fo  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  I  for  Ganymed. 

Orla.  And  I  for  Rofalind. 

Rof  And  I  for  no  woman. 

Sii.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantafy. 
All  made  of  paffion,  and  all  made  of  wifhe^ 
All  adoration,  duty  and  obfervance. 
All  hamblenefs,  all  patience,  and  impatience, 
AH  purity,  all  trial,  all  obfervance ; 
And  fo  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pbe.  And  fo  am  I  for  Ganymed. 

Orla.  And  fo  am  I  for  Rofatind. 

Raf.  And  fo  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Phe.  If  this  be  {o^  why  blame  you  me  to  lovoytm  ? 

[Tfl^Jlof. 

SIL  If  this  be  fo,  why  blame  you  me  to  lott  you  i 

[f^Fhe. 
Orla. 
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Orla*  If  this  be  fo^  why  blame  you  me  vo  lore  yoo  i 

R^  Who  do  yott  fpeak  to^  why  blame  you  me  h 
Iffve  y9uf 

Orla.  To  her  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear? 

Haf.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this ;  'lis  like  the  howt 
ing  GC  Ifijh  wolves  againft  the  moon-^  I  will  help  yoa  • 
if  I  ean ;  \To  Orlando.]  — I  would  love  you,  if  I 
could ;  \^o  Phebe.]  — to-morrow  meet  me  all  tog^ 
ther— I  will  marry  you,  \Tlo  Phebe.]  if  ever  I  marry 
woman,  arid  Pll  be  married  to-morrow — I  will  farisfy 
you,  [fb  Orlando.]  if  ever  I  fatisfy'd  man,  and  yo* 
ihall  be  married  to-morrow— I  will  content  you,  [ff 
Silvius.J  if,  what  pleafes  you,  contents  you ;  and  yon 

(hall  be  married  to-morrow As  you  love  RofaUni, 

meet  [To  Orlando.]  —as  you  love  Phebe,  meet  [2i 
Silvius.]  — and  as  I  love  no  woman,  Pll  meet-  So 
fare  you  well ;  I  have  left  you  commands. 

Si/.  Pll  not  fail,  if  I  live. 

Phe.  Nor  I. 

Orla.  Nor  I.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 
Enter  Clown  and  Audrey. 

C/o.  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey^^io  mo^ 
row  will  we  be  married. 

Aud.  I  do  defirc  it  with  all  my  heart ;  and,  I  hope, 
it  is  no  difhonefl  defire,  to  defire  to  be  a  woman  d 
the  \Morld.  Here  come  two  of  the  banifh'd  Duke^^ 
pages. 

Enter  two  pages. 

1  ^^S^*  Well  met,  honed  gentleman. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  well  met:  come,  fit,  fit,  and  3 

Song, 
s  Page.  Wc  are  for  yotu    Sit  i'th'  middle. 

iPa^e 
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1  Pagi.  Shall  we  clap  iato'c  ronodly,  without  hawk- 
g»or  /picdi^  or  faying  we  are  hoarfe^  which  are  the 
ilj  prdogues  to  a  bad  vmce  ? 

2  pAgi.  lYaith,  ifaith,  aftl  both  in  a  ton^  like 
Id  Gyplies  on  a  horfe. 

S    O   N   G  ^ 

It  was  a  hoer  and  bis  lafs^ 

With  a  bey^  and  a  boy  and  a  bey  nonino. 

That  fVr  t be  green  corn-field  didfafs^ 
In  tbefprin^  time;  the  pretty  Jpring  timet 

When  birds  didfing^  bey  ding  a  ding^  ding. 

Sweet  lovers  love  tbe^ing. 

Between  the  acres  of  the  rye^ 

With  a  bey^  and  a  bOy  and  a  bey  n&ninOy 

Thefe  pretty  country-folks  would  lie^ 
In  the  Jpring  time,  &€•  -^ 

The  Carrol  tbey  began  that  hour. 

With  a  hey^  and  a  boj  and  a  bey  noninCj 

How  that  a  life  was  but  aflower^ 
In  the  Jpring  time,  &c. 

Asui  therefore  take  the  trefent  time. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  bo,  and  a  bey  ncnino ; 

For  love  is  crowned  with  the  prime. 
In  the  Jpring  time,  &a 

(So.  Truly,  young  gentleman,  though  there  was  no 
at  maner  in  the  ditty,  yet  the  note  was  very  u^- 
able^ 

I  Page. 


>  of  this  6mg  are  was  the  2d  flapza  Is  now  die  kfi« 

llkt  edicioos  cvidendy tranf-  ^  Trufy,  young  Gifitltmsm,  M* 

id:  at  I  hafeicgabted  diem,  there  nvas  no  great  Mat$er  m  the 

[^whicb  in  the  lanaet  copies  Ditty,  yet  the  note  tL-as  tiery  un- 

fot.  IL  H                                  tunable]. 
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I  Page.  You  are  deceived.  Sir,  wc  kept  flmc, 
loft  not  our  time. 

do.  By  my  troth,  yes :  I  count  it  but  rime  lof 
hear  fuch  a  fodlifti  5ong.  God  b  Vyou^  and  ( 
mend  your  voices.    Come,  Audnj.  [£*« 


SCENE    V. 

Changes  to  another  Part  of  the  Foreft. 

EfUer  Duke  Senior,  Amiens,  Jaques,  Orlandc^ 
Oliver,  and  Celia. 

Duie  Sen.  T\OS T  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that 

L/  boy 

Can  do  all  this  that  he  hath  promifed  ? 

Orla,  \  fometimes  do  believe,  and  fometimes 
not; 
As  thofe  that  fear,  they  hope,  and  know  they  fe3 

Enter  Ro(aKnd,  Silvius,  and  Phebe, 

Rof.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  compa 
urg'd : 


tunable.]  Tho'  it  is  thus  ia  all 
the  printed  Copies,  it  is  evideot 
from  the  Sequel  of  the  Dialogue, 
that  the  Poet  wrote  as  £  have  re- 
form'd  ia  the  Text,  untimeahU. — 
Tiae,  and  Tmtu^  are  frequently 
mifpiinted  for  one  another  in  the 
old  Editioos  ci  Sbaiejheari. 

AHEOBALD. 

l*his  emendation  is  received, 
1  think  very  undricrvedly,  by 
Dr.  Warhwrton, 

'  As  tho/e  that  fisr  THET 
BOPB,  €utd  kmonv  THET  /far,] 
Thift  Qnnge  t^nnCr^C^  ihould  be 
read  dw^ 


As  thffi  thaifiar  THBIt 
amdkuvw  THBiayS^r. 
i.  /.  As  thofe  wha  fear  tb 
ofathingwhen  tfae^  knoi 
fear  to  be  well  grounded. 
Wakbu 

The  depravatioa  of  th 
is  evident,  but  I  do  not  du 
learned  Commemator^s  ex 
tion  very  happy.     I  reid  i 

As  thofe  that  fear  witi 
aid  hope  wVAifear, 

Or  thus,  with  leftakeratio 


As  thofe  that  fe^ 
■/  DOW  thnfear. 


tbc 
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1  fay,  if  I  bring  in  your  RopiUnd^      \To  the  Duke. 

I  will  bcftow  her  on  Orlando  here  ? 

)ukc  Sen.  That  would  I,  had  I  Kingdoms  to  give 

.  with  hen 
lof.  And  you  fay^  you  will  have  her  when  1  bring 
her.  *      [To  Orlanda 

hla.  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  Kingdoms  King. 
\of.  You  fay,  you'll  marry  me,  if  I  be  willing. 

[To  Phcbe. 
^be.  That  will  I,  fliould  I  die  the  hour  after. 
\of.  But  if  you  do  refufe  to  marry  me, 
*ll  give  yourfelf  to  this  moft  faithful  fhepherd. 
^he.  So  is  the  bargain. 
\of.  You  fay  that  you  will  have  Pbebe^  if  (he  will  ? 

[To  Silvius, 
//.  Tho'  to  have  her  and  death  were  both  one 

thing. 
jof.  Pve  promised  to  make  all  this  matter  even, 
p  you  your  word,  O  Duke,  to  give  your  daugh- 
ter: 
yours,  Orlando^  to  receive  his  daughter : 
p  your  word,  Fbehey  that  you'll  marry  me, 
Jfe,  refufing  me,  to  wed  this  Ihepherd  : 
>  your  word,  Silvius^  that  you'll  marry  her, 
e  refufe  me ;  and  from  hence  I  go 
oake  thefe  doubcs  all  even. 

[Exeunt  Rof.  and  Celia. 
uie  Sen.  I  do  remember  in  this  (hepherd-boy 
t  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  favour. 
la.  My  lord,  the  firft  time  that  I  ever  faw  him, 
KXighc,  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter ; 
my  good  Lord,  this  boy  is  foreft-born, 
hath  been  tntor'd  in  the  rudiments 
lamr  defperate  ftudies  by  his  uncle ; 
m  ne  reports  to  be  a  great  magician, 
ared  in  the  cii'cle  pf  this  foreft. 

H4  SCENE 


too 
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SCENE    VI. 

Enter  Qawn  and  Audrey. 

yaq^  There  isp  furc,  another  flood  towarc 
ihcfe  couples  arc  coming  to  the  ArL  •  Here  i 
pair  of  very  Arange  beads,  which  in  all  tongi 
call'd  fools. 

do.  Salutation,  and  greeting,  to  yon  all ! 

Jaq.  Good,  my  Lord^  bid  him  welcome. 
is  the  motley-minded    gentleman,   that  I  hs 
often  met  in  the  foreft :  he  hath  been  a  Court) 
fwears. 

Clo.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me 

fmrgation.    I  have  trod  a  meafiire ;  I  have  flatt 
ady ;  I  have  been  politick  with  my  friend,  f 
with  mine  enemy;  I  have  undone  three  taylors; 
had  four  quarrels,  and  like  to  have  fought  one. 

jfaq.  And  how  was  That  ta*cn  up  ? 

Clo.  Taith,  we  met ;  and  found,  the  quarn 
upon  the  feventh  caufe  \ 

Jaq.  How  the  feventh  caufe? —  Good  my  lor 
this  fellow. 

Duke  Sen,  I  like  him  very  well, 

C/o.  God'ild  you,  Sir,  I  defire  you  of  the  lik 
prcfs  in  here.  Sir,  among  the  reft  of  the  count 
pulativcs,  to  fwear,  and  to  forfwear,  accord! 

,  *  Here  c$me  a  fair  o/*  very 
STRANG  I  hcafis,  8cc  3  What  f 
-Jirmigi  htajhV  and  yet  fuch  as 
have  a  name  in  ail  Jasgua^^es? 
Noah^s  Ark  is  here  alluded  to; 
into  which  the  clean  beads  enter- 
ed by  fi^enst  and  the  unclean  by 
tnvo,  male  and  female.  It  is 
plain  then  that  Shake/Pear  wrote. 


hire  come  a  fair  of  un'cleah 
Ae/^jf  which  is  highly  humour- 
ous. War  BURTON. 
Strange  beafls  are  only  what 
ue  call  6dJ  auimals.    Inhere  is 


no  need  of  any  akention. 

'  f9^e  found  the  quart 
upon  the  Jhfenth  cam/e.l  & 
copies ;  but  it  is  appare 
the  iequei  that  we  mo 
the  quarrel  aiuas  not  upoA 
*vef:th  caufi. 

*  —  Idtfire  you  of  ti 
We  fiiould  read,  ISefin 
the  like.  On  the  Duke's 
/  like  him  *very  luellt  he 
I  defire  you  will  give  m 
that  I  may  like  you  too.   ' 
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binds,  and  blood  breaks  *— —  a  poor  vir- 
a  lU-favour'd  thing.  Sir,  but  mine  own— • 
tmonr  of  mine,  Sir,  to  take  That  that  no 
jrill.  Rich  honeftj  dwells  like  a  mifer,  Sir, 
loufc;  as  your  pearl,  in  your  foul  oyftcr. 
t.  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  fwift  and  fententious. 
:ording  to  the  fool's  bolt.  Sir,  and  fuch  dul- 
$♦ 

it,  for  the  fetenth  caufe ;  how  did  you  find 
I  on  the  feventh  caufe  ? 
on  a  lye  feven  times  removed ;  (bear  vour 
I  feeming,  Audrey)  as  thus,  Sir  5  t  did  dif- 
:  of  a  certain  Courtier's  beard ';  he  fent  me 
"aid  his  beard  was  not  cut  well,  he  was  in 
t  was.  This  is  call'd  the  Reiort  teiirtcGus. 
lim  word  again,  it  was  not  well  cue,  he 
I  me  word,  he  cut  it  to  pleafe  himielf.  This 
i^lp  modeft.  If  again,  it  Was  not  well  cut, 
d  my  judgment.  This  is  call'd  the  Rtply 
[f  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  an- 
akc  not  true.  This  is  call'd  the  Reproof 
if  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  fay, 
;  is  call'd  the  Countercheck  quarrelfome  i  and 
circwiiftarUiaU  and  the  Lye  direcl. 


I  as  marriage  binds  ^ 
i/.]  Thcconftruc- 
fwear  as  snarriage 
h  f  chink  k  oot 
fofpcft  SbakiJ^ar 
tofwior  and  /#  for^ 
Hag  as  saarriage 
\d  BIDS  hrtak. 

Warburton. 
iiicoirer  what  has 
the  Commentator : 
vrdstsg  as  marriagi 
:e  the  oath  enjoin  d 
lonial  of  marriage. 
fea/es,]  This  I  do 
id.  For  difea/es  it 
ad    dijcourfts:    btt^ 


perhaps  the  Eiult  may  lie  deepef. 
»  As  iJbX',  Sir ;  I  did  £Jlike 
ihi  cut  of  a  courtiers  heard ;] 
I1iis  felly  is  toadied  apon  with 
high  humour  by  TUtcber  in  his 
^endiOarinth, 

— —  Has  hefamliarhf 
DiJUk^d  your  yellvw  ftm-cb^   or 

/aid  pur  doublet 
Was  not  exaSly  frenchijiedf'^' 

—  or  drawn  your /word^ 
Oyd  *t*was  ill  smmitedf  Has 

be  given  the  lye 
In  circle  or  obliqus  or  femi- 

circle 
Or  dircd  parallel;  you  muft 
challenge  him.  W a  r b. 

H  3  Jaq, 
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Jaq.  And  how  oft  did  you  fay,  his  beard  "m^ 
well  cut? 

Cl$.  r  durft  go  no  further  than  the  Lye  circiff 
tiai)  nor  he  durft  not  give  me  the  Lye  -direfl,  a 
we  meafurM  fwords  and  parted. 

jfa^>  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  thjC  degr 
the  Lye? 

Clo.  *  O  Sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  boo 
you  have  books  for  good  manners.    I  will  nam 


*  O  Siff  nuejuarrel  in  prints, 
hf  the  hmk't]  Tne  Poet  has,  in 
diis  fcene,  rallied  the  mode  of 
formal  duelling,  then  fo  preva- 
lent, with  the  highed  humour 
and  addrefs  ;  nor  could  he  have 
treated  it  widi  a  happier  con- 
tempt, than  by  making  his  Qonutt 
fo  knowing  in  the  forms  and  pre- 
liminaries of  it  The  particular 
book  here  alluded  to  is  a  \try 
ridiculous  treat! fe  of  one  Vincen- 
iio  Savio/e,  iotitled.  Of  boHour 
axd  botouraHe  quarrelst  in  Quar- 
to, printed  by  IP^olf^  i  C94.  The 
firft  part  of  t'lis  traft  be  intitles, 
■  a/  dijfcurfe  moft  rttcejfary  for  ail 
gcnthmefi  that  bd've  vi  regard 
their  bettors y  touching  the  gi'vittg 
find  recei'ving  the  lye^  <wbereupott 
the  Duello  and  the  Combat  iu  di- 
nars fortns  doth  enfue  ;  and  tnaity 
otlnr  inattvemciicesy  for  lack  only 
of  true  knQ<vtileJge  of  honor ,  and 

tic      RinUT       UNDERSTANDING 

OY  WORDS,  <ix'h:ch  here  is  fet 
/  iy;/..  The  contents  of  the  ie- 
vcral  chapters  arc  n?  follow.  I. 
//  I  tit  tie  rc*fofi  Is  that  iht"  party 
u..  to  ^^L'hot.t  the  lye  is  given  ought 
to  le^Gtne  cii'Ih^i^ert  and  of  tfje 
hat u re  of  lies',  H  Of  the  man- 
A-vr  an. i  diz-ijfty  ef  lies.  ill.  Of 
d   h- . . ,  /. ,if ,  or  u ircd .     W.  Of 


comStional  lies,  or  the  \ye  c 
flantlal.     V.  Of  the  fye  l 
ral     VI.  Of  the  lit  in  ^ 
lar.     VII.  Offoolyh  lieu 
A  conclufon  touching  the  a 
or  returning  hack  of  the 
the    countercheck    quarn 
•In  the  chapter  o£  conStiom 
fpeaking  of  the  particle 
i^y%  —  Cotiditional  lies  he 
are  given  conditionally,  thk 
thou  hafi  Jaid  fo  or  fo,  th 
Heft.     Of  theft  kind  of  lies 
in  this  mastner^  often  ariji 
ccntcMtion,  'whereof  no  Ju\ 
cltifion  can  arift.     By  wh 
means,   they  cannot  proc 
cut  one  another's  throats^ 
there  is  an  if  between. 
is  the  leaibn  of  Shakejpear\ 
ing  the  Clirwn  fay,  1  kne=u 
fe-ven  jufticcs  could  not  mak 
quatreh    hut   fv.hen    the 
iL-ere  met  tbemfelvts,  otte  0 
the  tight  hut  of  an  IF,  as 
faid  fo,  then  I  faid  fo,  at 
Jhotk   bands y  and  f^wore  hi 
I'iur  IF  is  the  otily  peace-i 
t:.u:h  fiirtuc  in  IF.      Curan 
another  of  theie  authentic 
thors  upon  the  Ducih.     / 
in  his  lall  Act  of  Lcue^s 
mage  ridicules   him    with 
huuiour.  Warbu: 
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Ac  degrees.  The  firft,  the  Retort  couneous;  the 
feccmd,  the  Quip  modeft ;  the  third,  the  Reply  churl - 
ifli  J  the  fourth,  the  Reproof  valiant ;  the  fifth,  the 
Countercheck  quarrelfome ;  the  fixth,  the  Lye  with 
drcumftance;  the  feventh,  the  Lye  direct  All  thefe 
you  may  avoids  but  the  Lye  direft;  and  you  may 
avoid  that  too,  with  an  7/1  I  knew,  when  feven  Juf- 
uces  could  not  take  up  a  quarrel ;  but  when  the  par- 
ties were  nnet  themfelves,  one  of  them  thought  but 
rf  an  if\  as,  if  you  faid  {o^  then  I  faid  fo ;  and  they. 
[hook  hands,  and  fwore  brothers.  Your  Jf\%  the  dnly 
peace-maker ;  much  virtue  in  If. 

Jaq.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  Lord  ?  he's  good 
ic  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 

Duke  Sen.  He  ufes  his  folly  like  a  (talking  horfc, 
md  under  the  prefentation  of  that  he  (hoots  his  wit, 

SCENE     VII. 

^  Enfir  Hymen,  Rofalind  in  ivojiiafCs  cloaths, 
and  CtVr<X4 

Still   M  u  s  i  c  k. 
■»  . 

I-  ,}l?nL  TIjen  is  there  mirth  in  heav'n^ 
When  earthly  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  Duke^  receive  thy  daughter^ 
Hy  men  from  heaven  brought  her^ 

Tea^  brought  her  hither : 
^hat  thou  migljt^Jl  join  her  handvuith  his, 
I  Whofe  heart  within  his  bofom  is. 

Jlof  To  ypu  I  give  myfelf ;  for  I  am  yourr. 

\To  the  Duke.. 
'To  you  I  give  myfelf;  for  I  am  yours.     \To  Orlando. 

•  Enter  YiymtTiJ]  Ro/a/M  is  ment,  and  is  therefore  introduced 
!taigined  by  the  reft  of  the  com-  by  a  fuppofed  r.erial  being  in  the 
ipj  to  be  Drought  by  enchant-     char:t6ler  of  Uyn:cn, 

H  4  Duke 
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Duke  Sen.  If  there  be  truth  in  figh^  you  are  mf 

daughter. 
Orla.  If  there  be  truth  in  fight  ^,  yott  arc  my  Rffth 

lind. 
Vhe.  If  fight  and  ftiape  be  true. 
Why,  then  my  love  adieu ! 
lixif.  rU  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  he. 

{rotbeBukt. 
Pll  hare  no  husband,  if  you.be  not  he.  [?i  Orlanda 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  (he.    [51?  Phcbc. 

Hym.  Peace,  hoa !  I  bar  confufion  : 

Tis  I  muft  make  concluCon  ,  j 

Of  thefe  mod  ftrange  events :  \ 

Here's  eight  that  muft  take  hands,  r 

To  join  in  HymetCs  bands,  ! 

If  truth  holds  true  contents  ♦. 
You  and  you  no  Crofs  {hall  part ; 

\To  Orlando  J/ie/Rofalind. 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart ; 

[To  Oliver  and  Cclia. 
You  to  his  love  muft  accord,  ' ; 

Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord.  \T9  Fhebei  $ 

You  and  you  are  fure  together,  ; 

A%  the  winter  to  foul  weather:  •    \ 

[Tq  the  Gown  and  Audrfef.  { 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  wt  fing. 
Feed  yourfelves  with  queftioning :  ^ 

That  reafon  wonder  may  diminim. 
How  thus  we  meet,  and  thefe  things  finUh. 

*  If  tbert  hi  truth  in  fight.']  cannot  uforp  the  formoTaDoAcr.' 

The  anfwer  of  Phebe  makes  it  ^  If  truth  holds  trM  cmOmtuf 

probable  that  Orlaiuk  kys,   if  That  is,   if  there   be  tntkm 

there  if  truth  su  fhape :  that  is,  truth,  unlcis  troth  fails  of  vem* 

if  a  firm  mirf  hi  trufiedi  if  one  city. 


SONG. 
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SONG.. 

Wedding  is  great  Juno's  Crown^ 
0  blejfed  bond  of  board  and  bed! 

^s  Hymen  peoples  every  town^ 
High  wedlock  then  be  honoured: 

Honour,  high  honour  and  renown 

To  Hymen,  God  of  every  town  ! 

Sen.  O  my  dear  niece»  welcome  thou  arc  come» 
.ugbcer-welcome,  in  no  lefs  degree 
I  will  not  eat  my  word-^aow  thou  ari  minef 
itb  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combiae. 

SCENE     VHL  • 

Enter  Jaques  de  Boys. 

de  B.   Let  me  have  aodience  for  a  word  or 
two— 

c  fecond  fon  of  old  Sir  Row/and, 
ring  chefe  tidings  to  this  fair  afiembly. 
u-edericij  bearing  how  that  every  day 
great  worth  reforted  to  this  foreft, 
t'd  a  mighty  power^  which  were  on  foot 
»wn  conduft  purpofely  to  take 
ther  here,  and  put  him  to  the  fword : 
the  /kirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came» 
meeting  with  an  old  religious  man, 
)me  queftion  with  him,  was  converted 
om  his  enterprize,  and  from  the  world; 
iwn  bequeathing  to  his  bani(h'd  brother, 
I  their  lands  reftor'd  to  them  again, 
ere  with  him  exiled.    TUs  to  be  true, 
jage  my  life. 

f  Sen.  Welcome,  young  man  : 
ifFer'ft  fairly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding; 
,  his  lands  with-held ;  and  to  the  other, 

Alaoa 
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A  land  itfelf  at  large,  a  potent  Dukedom. 
Firft,  in  this  foreft,  let  us  do  thofe  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot : 
And,  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 
That  have  endur'd  flirewd  days  and  nights  with  us 
Shall  (hare  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune. 
According  to  the  raeafure  of  their  ftates. 
Mean  time,  forget  this  new-falPn  dignity^ 
And  fall  into  our  ruftick  revelry  : 
.Play,  mufick  ;.  and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  atl» 
With-  raeafore  heapM  in  joy,  to  th'  meafures  fall. 

yaq.  Sir,  by  your  patience:  if  I  heard  you  righdji  2 
Thr  uukc  hath  pot  on  a  religious  life,  3 

And  tlirown  into  negleft  the  pompous  Court.  •  | 

Jfarj.  deB.    He  hath.  L 

Jaq.  To  him  will  1 :  out  of  thefc  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  learn'd. 
You  to  your  former  Honour  I  bequeath.  [To  theDuic, 
Yoirr  patience  and  your  virtue  well  deferre  it. 
You  to  a  love,  that  vour  true  faith  doth  merit? 

[7  a  Orli. 
You  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great  allies ; 

pi  OIL 
You  to  a  long  and  well-deferved  bed ;  [Ta  SiW^ 

And  yoH  to  wrangling;  for  thy  loving  yoyagc 

[Ta  tb£  Ckwik 
Is  but  for  two  months  viftual'd — fo  to  your  pleafures: 
i  am  tor  other  tlian  ibr  dancing  meafures. 

Duke  Sen.  Stay,  J(fqueSy  (lay. 

Jaq.  To  fee  no  pLiftimc,  I— what  you  would  have,. 
V\\  iUy  to  know  at  your  abandoned  Cave.  [Exit. 

Duke  Si'fu  Proceed,  proceed ;  we  will  begin  thcfc 
rites  3 
A3,  \vc  CO  irud,  they'll  end*  in  true  delights. 
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EPILOGUE- 

Tt  is  not  the  fafbion  to  fee  tbe  lady  the  Epi«? 
but  it  is  no  more  unhandfome,  than  to  ice  the 
:  Prologue.    If  it  be  true,  that  good  v)in$  nctdi 

'lis  true,  that  a  good  Play  neerfs  no  Epilogtie. 
70od  wine  they  do  ufe  good  bu(hes ;  and  good 
•oi?e  the  better  by  the  help  of  good  Epilogues. 

cafe  am  I  in  then  S  that  am  neither  ^  good 
t,  nor  can  inlmuate  Vixxh  you  in  the  behalf  of 

Play?  lam  not  furnifliM  like  a  beggar*; 
:e  to  beg  will  not  becorrie  me.    My  way  is  to 

you,  and  -Pll  begin  with  the  women.  I  charge 

women  \  for  the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to 
nuch  of  this  Play  as  pleafes  you :  and  I  charge 

men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women  (as  1 
:  by  your  firapring,  none  of  you  hate  them) 


'"^hat  a  cafe  am  I  in  then^ 
e  feenu  co  be  a  chafoiy 
ther  depravation,  which 
he  fcDtiment  here  in- 
rhc  reafoning  probably 
s,  Good  ivine  needs  no 
'  flays  need  no  epilogue^ 
wine  requires  a  good 
!  a  bad  play  a  good  Epi- 
Vhat  cafe  am  1  in  then  ? 
I  the  words  is  impof- 
that  cao  be  done  with- 
( is,  to  note  the  fault. 
imiJPd  like  a  heggar\\ 

drejfed:  fo  before,  he 
Miikc  a  huntihian. 
charge  you^  O  *women^ 
Xfe  you  hear  to  men^  tv 
cb  of  this  f  lay  as  fleafet 
d  I  charge  y://,  O  men, 
;f  you  hear  io  'women^^-^ 
reen  you  and  ike  lAjemen^ 
his   paflage  (hould   be 

/  charge  ycut  O   "Xlo- 


men^  for  the  love  you  hear  f  mm, 
to  Hie  as  much  of  this  flay  as 
pleafes  them:  and  I  charge  yom^ 
O  men,  for  the  lo*ut  you  bear  to 

wimen, TO   LIKR   AS    MUCH 

A6  PL£ASES  THCM,  that hetnudcu 
you  and  the  twomeuf  ScQ.  With- 
out the  alteration  of  Tou  into 
7 hem,  the  invocation  is  uonienie  ; 
and  without  the  addition  o£-the 
words,  to  like  as  much  as  pleafes 
them^  the  inference  of,  thai  he* 
t-xeenyowandthituomen  the  pLn 
may  pafs,  would  he  unfuppcMted 
by  any  precedent  prejtoiies.  The 
words  ieem  to  have  been  ftnick 
ouc  by  fome  fenfeleis  Player,  is  a 
vicious  redundancy. 

Warburton'. 
The  words  jp««  and  jr"  written 
as  was  the  cufiom  in  that  time* 
were  in  manufcript  fcarcely  di- 
(linguifhable.  The  emendation 
is  very  judicious  and  probable. 

that 
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that  between  you  and  the  women,  the  Play  may 
If  I  were  a  womln  %  I  would  kifs  as  many  of 
had  beards  that  pleas'd  me,  complexions  that  III 
and  breaths  ^that  I  defy'd  not :  and,  I  am  fi 
many  as  hare  good  beards,  or  good  faces,  or 
brcathftt  will  for  my  kind  offer,  when  I  make  c 
bid  mc  farewel.  [Exeunt  o 


11  natural  and  well  pi 
The  comick  dialcme 
fpri^idy,  with  Ids  mi 
low  bottbonery  than  id  ibi 
fifaqrt ;  and  the  graver 
ekftant  and  harmonioi: 
haftiniiig  to  the  end  of  1 
^haktj^tart  fuppreiTed 
logne  between  the  ufui 
the  hermit,  and  loft  an  « 
Dity  of  exhibiting  a  moral 
which  he  murht  hare  foi 
ler  worthy  olhis  higheft  j 


Note  that  in  thb  author's  time 
Ae  oeru  of  women  were  always 
yafermed  by  men  or  hoys. 

HANMEt. 

.'  Of  this  play  the  hklt  » 
wild  and  pleafing.  I  know  not 
lo<v  the  ladies  will  approve  the 
ftdlky  with  which  both  Ro/a/itut 
and  CittM  pte  away  dieir  liearts. 

26  CtUa  much  may  be  fin^ivcn 
r  the  heroifin  of  her  fiicnd- 
ftof.    The  charaAer  tSJaqtut 


LO 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


COMEDY. 


Dfamatls  Perfonse. 

FERDINAND,  Kingof  Navarre. 

Loneavillcl '*'"'*'  ^^^J.  attending  ufori  the  King  i* 

Dumain,     J  bis  retirement. 

Boyct,         1  Lordsy   attending   upon    the  Princefs  tf 

Macard,      J  France. 

jD(?»  Adriano  de  Armado,  afantajilcal^zmzxi^ 

NathanaeU  a  Curate. 

Dihll,  a  Cmftabte. 

Holofernes,  a  Schoolmajler. 

Coftard,  a  Clown. 

Moth,  Page  to  Z>o/i  Adriano  de  Armado; 

A  Forejler. 

Princefs  of  France. 

Rofaline,     ^ 

Maria,         I  Ladies^  attending  on  the  Princefs: 
Catharine,  J  i 

Jaquenetta,  a  Country  Wench. 

Officer Sy  and  others ^  Attendants  upon  the  King  and 
Princefs. 

SCENE,  the  King  of  Navarre's  Palace,  and  the 
Country  near  it. 

This  cnttmcration  of  the  per-    tion  in  ^to  iC9^,  hylf^.W.  kt 
iona  was  made  by  Mr.  Rowe.  CutUert  Btuijfp  whidil  have  not 

Of  thn  Play  there  is  an  tdu    feeo. 

LOVE^» 


LOVERS  labour's  LOST. 


ACT    I.      SCENE     L 


rbe    PALACE. 


Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dumaiiu. 

KiKG. 

LET  Fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lives,  , 
Live  regiftcrcd  upon  our  brazen  tombs ; 
And  then  grace  us  in  the  difgrace  of  death  t 
When,  fpight  of  cormorant  devouring  time,   • 
Th'  endeavour  of  this  prefent  breath  may  buy 
That  honour  which  fliall  bate  his  fcythe's  keen  edge  ; 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  Conquerors  !  for  fo  you  are. 
That  war  agamd  your  own  Affedions, 
And  the  huge  army  of  the  world's  defires ; 
Our  late  edift  (hall  ftrongly  ftand  in  force. 
Navarre  (hall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
Our  Court  (hall  be  a  little  academy, 
Stin  and  conteoiplacive  in  living  arts. 
You  three,  jB/V^/z,  Dumain^  and  LongavUle, 
Have  fworn  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with  me, 
My  feiiow  Scholars;  and  to  keep  thofe  Statute 
That  are  recorded  in  this  fchedule  here. 
Your  oaths  are  paft,  and  now  fubfcribe  your  names : 

That 
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That  his  own  hand  may  (Irike  his  honour  down, 
That  vidates  the  fmalleft  branch  herein  : 
If  you  are  armM  to  do,  as  fwom  to  do^ 
Subfcribe  to  your  deep  oaths,  and  keep  them  to< 

Long.  I  am  refolvM;  'tis  but  a  three  years  faft 
The  mind  (hall  banquet  tho'  the  body  pine ; 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankerout  the  wits. 

Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  morrify'd : 
The  groffer  manner  of  thefe  world's  delights 
He  throws  upon  the  grofs  world's  bafer  Haves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  all  thefe  living  in  philofophy  '. 

Bircn.  I  can  but  fay  their  prote  (lation  over. 
So  much  (dear  liege)  I  have  already  fworn, 
That  is,  to  live  and  ftudy  here  three  years : 
But  there  are  other  ftrift  obfervances  j 
As,  not  to  fee  a  woman  in  that  term. 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food. 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  befide ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And  then  to  fleep  but  three  hours  in  the  nighty 
And  not  be  feen  to  wink  of  all  the  day  ; 
(WhenI  v«ras  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day  ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there, 
O,  thefe  are  barren  tafks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  fee  ladies,  ftudy,  fait,  not  fleep. 

King  Your  Oath  is  pafs'd  to  pafs  away  from  tl 

Biron    Let  me  fay,  no,  liege,  an'  if  you  pleafe ; 
I  only  fwore  to  ftudy  with  your  Grace, 
And  ftay  here  in  your  Court  for  three  years'  fp; 

*  H'lib  att  thde  livifrg  in  phi-  not  certainly  to  wh?t  all 

Ip/iffy.]  The  ftilc  of  the  rhym-  to  bcrcfcrre'd;  Ifuppoleb 

ing  ictnt%  in  this  phy  is  often  that  he  tind5  /ove,   fctt. 

cnungled  and  obicure.    I  kfiO>^  i\;Mltb  io  fkilo/cphy. 
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/w^.  You  fwore  to  that,  Birony  and  to  the  reft. 
•    Him,  By  yea  and  nay.  Sir,  then  I  fwore  in  jeft, 
What  is  the  end  of  ftudy  ?  let  me  know  ? 
tilng.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  elfc  we  fliould 

not  know. 
Bimu  Tilings  hid  and  barr'd  (you  mean)    from 

common  fenfe. 
King,  Ay,  that  is  ftudy's  god-like  rccompence. 
Biron.  Come  on  then,  I  will  Avcar  to  ftudy  fo, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know ; 
As  thus;  to  ftudy  where  I  well  may  dine, 

When  1  to  feaft  e^prefly  am  forbid  * ; 
Or  ftudy  where  to  meet  fomc  miftrefs  fine, 
:    When  miftrefles  from  common  fenfe  arc  hid : 
I  Or,  having  fworn  too  hard-a-keepin^  oath, 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  trotli. 
Iflludy'sgaiiibe  this,  and  this  be  fo, 
Study  knov.s  that,  wliich  yet  it  doch  not  know: 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  fay,  no. 

King,  Thefe  be  ilie  ftops,  that  hinder  ftudy  quite ; 
jAudtrain.  our  Intellects  to  vain  delight. 
j    Biron.  Why,  all  delights  arc  vain ;  but  that  moft  vain, 
'  Which,  with  pain  purchased,  doth  inherit  pain ; 
i  As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book, 
I    To  feek  the  light  of  truth ;  while  truth  the  \\hile  ' 
|Dothfalfly  blind  the  eye-fight  of  his  look: 
Light,  feeing  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile ; 

I  *  The  copies  all  have,  When 
-jhfuAexfTffy  am  Jorbid.}  But 
'i  BirM  Uudied  where  to  get  a 
ipod  Dinner,  at  a  time  when  he 
'^firbid  xofaft^  how  was  This 
'Indying  to  know  whac  he  was 
'fi)rbid  to  know?  Common  Senfe, 
■id  the  whole  Tenour  of  the 
[Codtexr,  requires  us^toread/ri?//, 
trio  make  a  Change  in  the  lail 
Word  of  the  "^tx^^. 
When  I  to  fail  expr^  am  fore- 
bid; 

Vol.  IL  I 


} 


/.  e.  when  T  am  enjoin' J  before- 
hand CO  lad.  1'hkob«\i9. 

J njibile  truth  th:  rxhilc 

Doth  ftilfy  blind .]     FaWy 

is  here,  and  in  n:any  other  place:., 
the  fame  as  dilkonrHly  or  treacWr^ 
ouj/y.  The  whole  Icnfe  of  this 
gingling  declamation  is  only  thir» 
that  «  fjiftn  by  too  clafe  fltiJy 
way  read  hrirfdj  hUriy  winch, 
might  have  lifcn  mKi  uich  lei's 
oblcurity  in  tewer  words. 

So 
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So,  crc  you  find  where  light  in  darknefs  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  lofing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how-to  pleafe  the  eye.indccd. 

By  fixing  it  upon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Who  dazzling  fo,  that  eye  (hall  be  his  heed  *, 

And  give  him  light,  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  Heaven's  glorious  Sun, 

That  will  not  be  deep  fearch'd  with  fawcy  lool 
Shall  have  continual  plodders  ever  won, 

Save  bafe  authority  from  other's  books. 
Thefe  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  ftar, 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  fhining  nights, 

Than  thofe'  that  walk  and  wot  not  what  they  a 
'  Too  much  to  know,  is  to  know  nought :  but  f: 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name." 


*    Who  davexling  fof.   that  eye 

Jh€iU  he  his  heed^ 
Andgi*ve  him  lights  that  it  luas 
hliuded  hy.  ]  This  is  an- 
other pafTage  unnecdikrily  ob- 
fcure:  the  meaning  is»  that  when 
he  dazsUest  that  is,  has  his  eye 
made  weak,  by  fixing  his  eye  upon 
a  fairer  eye,,  that  fairer  eye  Jhall 
be  his  heedi  his  dire£iion  or  lode^ 
ftary  ffec  Midjummer  Night's 
Dream)  and  gi^ve  him  light  that 
ivas  blinded  by  it, 

'  Too  much  to  knonvt   is  to  knotu 

nought  but  FAME  ; 
And  every  Godfather  can  give  a 
name.']  The  firft  line  in 
this  reading  is  abfurd  and  imper- 
tinent. There  are  two  ways  of 
felting  it  right.  The  firfk  is  to 
read  it  thus, 

Too  much  to  kuoav,  is  to  kitow 
nought  bitt  SHAME  ; 
This  makes  a  iine  fenfe,  and  al- 


ludes to  Adam^s  Fall,  which 
from  the  inordinate  pa£ii 
knowing  too  much.  The 
way  is  to  read,  and  point  it 
Too  much  to  J^notv,  is  to 
nought:  but  feign,  i 
fieign.  As  much  as  to  fa^ 
afieding  to  know  too  much 
wav  to  know  nothing.  The 
in  both  thefe  readings,  is  ec 
good:  But  with  this  diBer 
Jf  we  read  the  firft  way,  tt 
lowing  line  is  impertinent 
to  iave  the  corredion,  we 
judge  it  fpurious.  If  we  n 
the  iecond  way,  then  the  f< 
ing  line  compleats  the 
Confequently  the  corredli 
fieign  is  to  be  preferred.  To 
too  much  (fays  the  fpeaker) 
J^noav  nothing  ;  //  is  only  feij 
to  knovj  ivhat  ^we  do  not :  g 
names  fir  things  ^without  i 
ing  their  natures;  v;hich  is 
knevji 
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ling.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reafon  againft  reading! 
)uni.  Proceeded  well,  to  (lop  all  good  proceeding  ^ 
ong.  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  ftill  let's  grow  the 

weeding. 
iron.  The  fpring  is  near,  when  green  geefe  are  a 

breeding. 
^um.  How  follows  that  ? 
iron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 
him.  In  reafon  nothing. 
iron.  Something  then. in  rhirae. 
ong.  Biron  is  like  an  envious  fneaping  froft, 

That  bites  the  firft-born  infants  of  the  fpring. 
iron.  Well;  fay,  t  am;  why  fhould  proud  fummer 

boaft, 
sfore  the  birds  have  any  caufe  to  fing  ? 
y  fhould  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth  \^ 

At 


kJge:    And  this  was  the  pc- 

•  dcfefl  of  the  Pcripatciic 
Ibphy  then  in  vogue.  Thefe 
bphersy  the  poet,  with  the 
ft  humoar  and  good  ienie, 
Ac  boJfatbers  of  Nature, 
could  only  give  thtnes  a 

bat  hid  no  manner  of  ac- 
.tanoe  with  cheir  efleoces. 

Warburtow. 
ttt  there  tre  ttvo  nvaj^s  of 
f  a  pailage  rigift  gives  rea- 

•  fuiped  that  there  may  be 
nd  way  better  than  either. 

firft  of  thefe  emendations 
r  M  Jim  femjt,  but  will  not 
!with  thenext  line ;  the  other 
St  a  ftoie  kis  fine,  and  yec 
MC  thyme  to  the  correfpon- 
I  cannot  fee  why 
may  not  (land  with. 
The  confiqaence, 
m,  oftw  much  imncMge, 
I  any  tad  folotion  of  doums, 
tot  empty  nfutatioit. 


^  Troceedtd  nvell,  to  flop  all 
gee  J  proceeMng,']  To  proceed  is 
an  academical  term,  meaning,  to 
take  a  degree,  as  he  proceeded  i«- 
chelor  in  pljyficL  The  fenfe  is, 
he  has  taken  his  degrees  on  the  art 
of  hindering  the  degrees  of  others . 
'  ^h  Jhould  I  joy  in  an  ahort- 

I've  Birth  ? 
At  Chriilmas  7  no  more  defire  a 

Rofe. 
Thanim/h  aSiwwinMMy^%  nenv* 

f angled  Shows  : 

But  like  of  each  Thing,  that  in 

Seafon  groavs.]     As  the 

greateft  part  of  this  Scene  (both 

what    precedes  and  follows)    is 

ftri£lly  in   Rhimes,  either  ftccrf 

f*ve,  altematey  or  trifle  i   I  am 

perfuaded,    the   Copyiih    have 

made  a  flip  here.    For  by  mak- 

ing  a  Triplet  of   the  three  lart 

Lines  quoted.  Birth  in  the  Clofc 

of  the  lirft  Line  is  quire  deftjtute 

of  any  Rhyme  to  it.      Bciide.*, 

2  what 
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At  Chnjlmas  I  no  more  defire  a  rbfe. 

Than  wifli  a  fndw  in  hlay's  new-fangled  fhows : 

But  like  of  each  things  that  in  feafon  grows. 

So  you,  to  ftudy  now  it  is  too  late. 

That  were  to  climb  o'er  th'  hdufe  t'unlock  the  gat 

Kvfg.  tVell,  fit  you  out— Go  home,  Biron  :  Adic 

Biro;i.  No,  my  good  lord,  I've  fwprn  to  ftay  i 
you 
And  though  I  have  for  barbarifm  fpoke  more, 
.  Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  fay ; 
Yet  confident  V\l  keep  what  I  have  fwore, 

And  *bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  fame  ; 
And  to  the  llricl'ft  decrees  I'll  write  my  name. 

King.  How  well  this  yielding  refcues  thee  fro 
ihame ! 

Biron.  Item.  T/jat  ?io  wo?nan  Jljall  come  witbi 
mile  of  viy  Court,  [read 

Hath  this  been  proclaimed  ? . 

Long.  Four  days  ago. 

Biron.  Let's  fee  the  penalty. 
On  pain  of  lofing  her  tongue  :  — —  [read 

Who  devis'd  this  penalty  I 

Long,  Marry,  that  did  I.  ' 

Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  wliy  ^ 

Jjjng.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread  pen* 

Biron.  A  dangerous  law  agaiiift  gentility  ^ ! 

li 


what  a  difplcafing  Identity  of 
Sound  recurs  in  the  Middle  and 
Clofeofthis  Vcrfe? 

Than  ivijh  a  Snow  in  May's 
tienAf'fr.ngled  ShowB : 
Again;  nefw-fangUd Shonvs  (ttms 
to  have  very  Rttle  Propriety. 
The  Flowers  are  not  ne^  f angled \ 
but  the  earth  is  ne^vf angled  by 
the  Profufion  and  Variety  of  the 
Flowers,  that  fpring  on  its  Bo-' 
fom  in  A%r,  I  have  therefore 
ventured  to  fubflitute,  Earthy  in 


the  Clofe  of  the  3d  Line,  1 
redores  the  alternate  Meafor( 
was  very  eafy  for  a  ned 
Tranfcriber  to  be  deceived!; 
Rhime  immediately  precec 
fomiflake  the  coocludiog^ 
in  the  fequent  Line,  andco 
it  into  one  that  would  chime 
the  other.  Thioi 

'  A  dangerous  La^u  i{ 
Gentility  1]  1  have  vencun 
prefix  the  Name  of  Birvn  t 
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[[reading.]  If  ^ny  man  he  fern  to  talk  with  a 
/it bin  the  term  of  three,  Tears^  he  flnill  endure 
^ickfhame  as  the  reft  of  the  Court  can  poJil{Iy 

irticle,  my  liege,  yourfelf  muft  break ; 

ir'ell  you  know,  here  combes  iu  embafly 

uh  King's  daughter  with  yourfelf  to  fpeak, 

d  of  grace  and  compfeat  majefty, 

urrender  up  of  Aqultain 

:r  decrepit,  fick,  and  bed- rid  father  : 

re  this  article  is  made  in  vain, 

inly  comes  th'  admired  Princefs  hithen 

What  fay  you,  lords  ?  why,  this  was  quite 
orgot. 

So  ftudy  evermore  is  overfliot; 

doth  ftudy  to  have  what  it  would, 
orgct  to  do  the  thing  it  fliould : 
^n  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  moft, 
,  as  towns  with  Fire ;  fo  won,  fo  loft. 
Wc  muft,  of  /orce,  difpenfe  with  this  decree, 

lye  here  on  mere  neceffity. 

Neccffity  will  make  us  all  forfworn, 
•ee  thoufand  times  within  this  three  years  fpace: 
y  man  with  his  affefts  is  born : 

by  might  maftcr'd,  but  by  fpecial  grace  ^ 


ring  evident,  for  two 
lac  it,  by  fome  Acci- 
lier,  flipt  out  of  the 
>ks.  In  the  firfl  place, 
confefTes,  he  had  de- 
*enalty :  and  why  he 
lediately  arraign  it  as 
;3  Law,  feems  to  be 
fiftcnt.  In  the  next 
much  more  natural 
•  make  this  Reflexion , 
iling  at  every  thing ; 
»r  him  to  purfue  his 
IT  the  remaining  Ar- 
Is  CO  the  VlordGen^ 


tility,  here,  it  does  not  Signify 
that  Rank  of  People  called,  Gen^ 
tty ;  but  what  the  Fnmh  cxprcfs 
hy,  gcntiUJfe^  i.  e.  clcgatitia  «r- 
banitas.  And  then  the  Meaning 
is  this.  Such  a  law  for  banifhing 
Women  from  the  Court,  is  dan- 
gerous, or  injurious,  to  Polite^ 
nefiy  Urbanity t  and  the  more  re- 
fined Pleafuresof  Life.  For  Men 
without  Women  would  turn  bru- 
tal, and  favage,  in  their  Natures 
and  Behaviour.         Thbobalp. 

^  Notbyjnightmaftet'd^  but  by 
Jpecial grace, \    Biron  amidft 

I  3  his 
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If  I  break  faith,  this  word  fhall  fpeak  for  mc : 
I  am  forfwom  on  mecr  ncccflity.— — 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name, 

And  he,  that  breaks  them  in  the  leaft  degree 
Stands  in  Attainder  of  eternal  ftiame, 

Suggeftions  *  are  to  others,  as'to  mej 
But,  I  believe,  although!  feem fo  loth, 
I  am  the  laft  that  will  laft  keep  his  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick  recreation  *  granted  ? 

King.  Ay,  that  there  is ;  our  Court,  you  know 
haunted 

With  a  refined  traveller  of  Sf>ain^ 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fafliion  planted, 

That  hath  a  mint  of  phrafes  in  his  brain : 
One,  whoip  the  mufick  of  his  own  vain  tongue. 

Doth  ravifh,  like  inchanting  harmony  : 
^  A  man  of  complements,  whom'  right  and  wrong 

Have  chofe  as  ympire  of  their  mutiny. 


his  extravagancies,  fpeaks  with 
great  juflnefd  againft  the  folly  of 
vows.  They  are  ihade  without 
fufficient  regard  to  the  variations 
of  life,  and  arc  therefore  broken  by 
fome  uaforefeen  necefliiy.  They 
proceed  commonly  from  a  pre- 
fumptuous  confidence,  and  a  falfe 
eflimate  of  human  power. 

'  S^ggfflfcm]    Temptations. 

*  — guick  recreation]      Lively 
(port,  fpritely  diverfion. 

'  A  man  of  comfletnentSy  'v.hpm 
right  and  fivrong 

IIa*ve  chofe  aj  umpire  of  their 
mutiny \  As  very  bad  a  Play 
at  this  is,  it  was  certainly  Shake- 
^eare^Sf  as  appears  by  many  line 
mafler-flrokes  (battered  up  and 
down.  An  excefTive  complai* 
fance  is  here  admirably  painted, 
in  the  perfon  of  one  who  was 
willing  to  make  even  right  and 


nvrong  fKcnds :  and  to  perfi 
the  one  to  recede  (rom  the 
cuilomed  ftubbomnefs  of  her 
ture,  and  wink  at  the  libei 
of  her  oppofite,  rather  than 
would  incur  the  imputation 
ill-breeding  in  keeping  up 
quarrel.  And  ^  Qur  author, 
Johnfon  his  contemporary, 
confelTcdly,  the  two  created  y 
ters  in  the  Drama  that  our 
tipn  could  ever  boaft  of,  this  i 
be  no  improper  occafion  to  t 
notice  of  one  material  dilTert 
between  Shakejpear's  worft  pli 
and  the  other's,  Our  aui 
owed  all  to  his  prodigk>us  m 
ral  genius ;  and  Johnfm  mofl 
his  acquired  parts  and  leami 
This,  if  attended  to,  will 
plain  the  difFerence  we  fpeak 
Which  is  this,  that,  in  Johnfi 
bad  pieces,  we  do  not  diico 
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iild  of  fanqr,  that  Armado  hight, 

>r  interim  to  our  Studies,  fliall  relate 

-born  words  the  worth  of  many  a  Knight 

'rom  tawny  Spairiy  loft:  in  the  world's  debate  ^ 

u  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I  j 

)roteft,  I  Jove  to  hear  him  lie ; 

rill  ufe  him  for  my  minfl:relfie. 

.  Armado  is  a  moft  illuftrious  wight, 

)f  lire-new  words,  fafliion's  own  Knight. 


1 


races  of  the  aothor  of 
jid  Alcb?mift ;  bat,   in 
:  and  moft  extravagant 
Shakefpeare,  yt)u  every 
then  encounter  ftrains 
aize  their  divine  com- 
nd  the  reafon  is  this, 
tn  owing  his  chief  ex- 
art,  by  which  he  foroe- 
n'd  hioifelf  to  an  qn- 
)icch,  when  he  unbent 
id  nothing  to  fupport 
fell  below  all  likenefs 
while  Sbake/pearey  in- 
>re  largely   to  nature 
ither  to  his  acquired 
iild  never,  in  his  moft 
oursy  fo  totally  diveft 
his  Genius,   but  that 
frequendy  break  out 
ing  force  and  fplen* 
Warburton. 
lage,  I  believe,  nneans 
lan  that  Don  Armado 
I  nicely  verfed  in  ce- 
iftindtions,    one  who 
iguiih  in  the  moil  de- 
ions  of  honour    the 
idaries    of  right   and 
'omfliment^   in  Sbake^ 
le,    did    not  fignify, 
not  only  figniAf,  ver- 
,  or  phrafes  or  coar- 
ccording  to  its  origi- 


nal meaning,  the  trappings,  or 
ornamental  appendages  ofacha* 
radler,  in  the  ^me  manner,  and 
on  the  fame  prindples,  of  fpeech 
with  accomplijbmtnt.  ComfUvient 
is,  as  Armado  well  expreflts  it, 
the  'varnifo  i^f  a  complete  man, 

*  Fromtanvny  Spain^  fcff.]i.  e. 
he  fliall  relate  to  ns  the  celebrated 
flories  recorded  in  the  old  ro- 
mances, and  in  their  very  (lile. 
Why  he  fays  from  tanjuny  Spain 
is,  becaufe  thefe  romances  being 
of  Spanijh  original,  the  Heroes 
and  the  Scene  were  generally  of 
that  country.  Why  he  fays,  loft 
in  the  <i^:orLrs  debute  is,  becaiD 
the  fubjed^  of  thofc  romances 
were  the  crufadcs  of-nhc  Euro^ 
peon  Chriftians  againA  the  Sara- 
cens of  AJia  and  Africa*  So 
that  we  fee  here  is  meaning  in 
the  words.  Waruurton. 

*  —  in  the  nvorld*s  debate,^ 
The  world  fcems  to  be  ufed  in 
the  monaftick  fenfe  by  the  king 
now  devoted  foK  a  time  to  a  mo* 
na'^ick  life.  In' the  nvorld,  infc' 
culo,  in  the  buftle  of  human  af- 
fairs, from*  which  we  are  ttovr 
happily  fequcftred,  in  the  nvorld^ 
to  which  the  votaries  of  folitude 
have  no  relation. 


I 


b., 


Long. 
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•  Long.  CoJIardiht  fwain,  and  he,  fliall  be  our  fportj 
And,  To  to  lludy,  three  years  are  but  fhort^ 


S  C  EN  E    11, 
Enter  Dull  and  Coftard  with  a  letter. 

Dull.  Which  is  the  King's  own  perfon  *  ? 

Biron.  This,  fellow;  what  would'ft  ? 

Dull.  I  myfelf  reprehend  his  own  perfon,  for  I  am 
his  Grace's  Tharborough :  but  I  would  fee  his  oirti 
perfon  in  flefli  and  blood. 

Biron.  This  is  he. 

L  ull.  Signior  Arme^ Arme commends  yon. 

There's  Tillainy  abroad  ;  this  letter  will  tell  you  mor^ 

Co/l.  Sir,  the  Comempts  thereof  are  as  touching  mc, 

King.  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Arniado, 

Biron.  How  low  foevcr  the  matter,  I  hope  in  <5od. 
for  high  words. 

Long.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  having';  God  gram 
us  patience ! 

Biron.  To  hear,  or  forbear  hearing  ^ 

Lonr.  To  hear  meekly,  Sir,  to  laugh  modcratclfi 
or  to4orbear  both. 

Biroti.  Well,  Sir,  be  it  as  the  Stile  fhall  give  H 
caufe  to  climb  in  the  merrinefs. 


*  In  former  editions  ; 

Dull.  M^Jbicb  is  the  Duke's  own 
Per/en  P]  The  King  of 
Navarre  h  in  feveral  Pailages, 
thro'  all  the  Copies,  called  the 
DitAe:  but  as  this-nuft  have 
ijprung  rather  fiom  the  Inadvex- 
tence  of  the  Editor;,  than  a  For- 
gtttu!neis  in  (he  Poet.  I  (lave 
tvcry  where,  to  avoid  Confufioo, 
rcfiored  King  to  the  Text, 

Theobald. 
^  '  In  old  editions,  J  high  hfe 


for  a  Uvt)  heaven  (]  A  Ivm  hi^ 
vem^  fure,  is  a  very  iatricate  Mtt- 
ter  to  conceive.  J  dare  wanaati 
I  have  retrieved  the  Port's  tnji 
Reading;  and  the  Meaning  ii 
this.  **  Tho'  yoa  hope  for  higll 
"  Words,  and  fhould  have  them* 
**  it  will  be  but  a  low  Acqoi&' 
**  tion  4t  beit.'^  This  car  m 
calU  a  low  Hawing :  and  it  ii  t 
Subdantive,  which  he  uies  io  i^ 
vcn}  other  Paffiyu. 

TU10BALP< 


Coft 
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Sj^.  The  matter  is  to  me,  Sir,  as  concerning  7»- 
netta. 

e  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  taken  in  the  manner  '• 
Biron.  In  what  manner  ? 

lofi.  In  manner  and  form,  following.  Sir ;  all  thofe 
ee.  I  was  feen  with  her  in  the  Manor-houfe,  fit- 
l  with  her  upon  the  Form,  and  taken  following  her 
)  the  Park  %  which,  put  together,  is,  iu  manner 
I  form  following.  Now,  Sir,  for  the  manner :  it 
be  manner  of  a  man  to  fpeak  to  a  woman ;  for  the 
no,  in  fome  form. 
Biron.  For  the  following.  Sir  ? 
j>/i.  As  it  (hall  follow  in  my  corre£Hon ;  and  God 
end  the  right! 

^ng.  Will  you  hear  the  letter  with  Attention  ? 
Btrm.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 
Zojl.  Such  is  the  iimplicity  of  man  to  hearken  after 
Eelh. 

ig  reads,  f^  RE  A  T  deputy,  the  welkirfs  vice-gerent^ 
\JJ  andfole  dominator  ^Navarre,  my  fonts 
th*s  Godf  and  bodfs  fojiring  patron 
Ccft.  Not  a  word  ^C^/^r^  yet. 

King.  So  it  is — 

S^.  It  may  be  fo;  but  if  he  fay  it  is  fo,  he  is,  in 
ling  true,  but  fo,  fo. 

King.  Peace 

Co/l.  Be  to  mC;  and  every  man  that  dares  not  fight! 

King.  No  words 

Gj*.  Of  other  men's  fecrets,  I  befeech  you. 
King.  So  it  is^  Bejieged  with  fable-coloured  melancbo- 
I  did  commend  the  black  opprejjing  humour  to  the  mofl 
}dffme  pbyfuk  of  thy  health-giving  air  ;  and  as  I  am 


'  -^taktn  WITH  tht  manner^ 
e  fbUowing  qoefiioo  ariiing 
Dthde  words  mews  we  fhould 
^"^taken  w  the  manner.  And 
\  wa»  the  phiaTe  in  a&  to  £g- 
y,  taken  in  the  faO.    So  ^x. 


Donne  in  his  letters.  But  if  1 
melt  into  melancholy  nvhile  I  njuritet 
I  Jhall  he  taken  in  the  manner  ; 
and  I  Jit  hy  one,  too  tender  to  theje 
imprej/ions.  Warburtok. 


a  gentle- 
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a  gentlemafu  betook  myfelf  to  ivalk  :  The  time^  when? 
about  the  fix th  hour^  when  beafts  mojl  gr/ize^  birds  bejt 
peck^  and  men  Jit  down  to  that  mur'\fhment  which  is 
caird /upper :  fo  much  for  the  time ^  when.  Now  for 
the  ground^  which:  which^  I  mean,  I  walit  upon\  it 
is  ycleped,  thy  park.  Then  for  the  plaee^  where  \ 
where,  I  mean,  I  did  encounter  that  obfcene  and  moft 
frepoflerous  event,  that  draweth  from  my  fnow-white 
pen  the  ebon-coloured  ink,  which  here  thou  viewefi,  be^ 
holdefi,  furveyeji,  or  feeji.  But  to  the  place^  where  ; 
It  flandeth  north^north-eafl  and  by  eafl  from  the  weft 
corner  of  thy  curious- knotted  garden.  There  did  I  fee 
that  lowfpiritedfwain,  that  bafe  minow  of  thy  mirth ', 
(Cofi.VizT)  that  unlettered  fmall-knowing  foul,  fCoft.' 
Me  ?)  that  Jkallow  nmffal,  (Coft.  Still  me  ?)  which, 
as  I  remember,  hight  Coftard  ;  (Cojl.  O  me !)  fcrted 
and  conforted,  contrary  to  thy  eftabliped proclaimed  ediS 

cind  continent  canon,  with,  with 0  with,*      ■  but 

.  V)ith  this^  I  pajfion  to  fay  wherewith  : 

Coft.  With  a  wench. 

King,  With  a  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a  fe^ 
male ;  or  for  thy  more  underftanding,  a  woman ;  him, 
I  (as  my  ever-efteemcd  duty  pricks  me  on')  have  fent  t» 
thee,  to  receive  the  meed  of  pufiifbment,  by  thy  fweet 
Grace's  Officer,  Anthony  Dull,  a  man  of  gtod  repute^ 
carriage,  bearing  an  ^ftimation. 

Dull.  Me,  an't  fhall  pleafe  you  :  I  am  Anthony  Dull 

King.  For  Jaquenetta,  (fo  is  the  weaker  veffel  calPd) 
which  I  apprehended  with  the  aforefaid  fwain,  I  keep 
her  as  a  vafjal  of  thy  law^s  fury,  and  fhall  at  the  leajl 
of  thy  fweet  notice  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine  in  all  conh 
plimcAts  of  devoted  and  heart-burning  heat  of  duty. 

Don  Adriano  de  Armada 

Biro72.  This  is  not  fo  well  as  I  look'd  for,  but  the 
bcft  that  ever  1  heard. 

'  —  bafe  mtMonv  of  thy  mirth, '\  not  be  intended  here.  Wc  may 
A  mintyw  is  a  little  fi&  which  can-     read,  the  baft  minion  ofthf  mirth. 

King. 
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A>W.  Ay;   the  bcft  for  the  worft.    But,  firrah, 
what  lay  you  to  this  ? 

Coft.  Sir,  I  confefs  the  wench. 

King.  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation? 

Coft.  I  do  confefs  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but  little 
of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprifonraent  to  be 
taken  with  a  wench, 

Coft.  I  w^s  takeh  with  non^,  Sir,  I  was  taken  with 
9  damofeh 

King.  Well,  It  was  proclaimed  damofel. 

Coft,  This  was  no  damofel  neither,  Sir,  (he  was  a 
yirgin.  ' 

King.   It  IS   fo  varied  too,  for  it  was  proclaim'd 
virgin. 

Coft.  If  it  Were,  I  deny  her  virginity:  I  \s^s  taken 
^ith  a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  ferve  your  turn.  Sir. 

Coft.  This  maid  will  ferve  hiy  turn.  Sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  fentence  \  you  fliall  fail: 
a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Coft.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton  and 
porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  (hall  be  your  keeper.    My 
lord  BirOn^  fee  him  deliver'd  o'er. 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  praftice  that, 

Which  each  to  other  hath  fo  ftrongly  fworn. 

[Exeunt. 

Biron.  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat, 
Thefe  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  fcom. 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Coft.  I  fuffer  for  the  truth,  Sir:  for  true  it  is,  I  was. 
taken  with  Jaquenetta^  and  Jaquenetta  is  a  true  girl ; 
and  therefore  welcome  the  four  cup  of  profperity ; 
affliftion  may  one  day  fmile  again,  and  until  tlien,  fit 
ihee  down,  forrow.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  vm.  I 

Changes    to   Armado's   Houjc, 

Enter  Arrmdo,  and  Moth. 

Arm.  ¥)  OT,  what  fign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great  I 
J3  fpirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Moth.  A  great  fign.  Sir,  that  he  will  look  fad. 

Arm.  Why,  facjnefs  is  one  and  the  felf-fame  thiogi 
dear  imp  '• 

Moth.  No,  no ;  O  lord,  Sir,  no. 

Arm.  How  can'll  thou  part  fadnefs  and  melancholy, 
my  tender  Juvenile  f 

Moth.  By  a  familiar  demonftraiion  of  the  working, 
my  tough  Signior. 

Ann.  Why,  tough  Signior  ?  why,  tough  Signior  ? 

Moth.  Why,  tender  Juvenile ?  why,  tender  *juve* 
nilef 

Arm.  I  fpoke  it,  tender  Juvenile^  as  a  congruent 
cpitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which  wc 
may  nominate  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tough  Signior,  as  an  appertinentlide 
to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tough. 

Arm.  Pretty  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you.  Sir,  I  pretty,  and  my  fay- 
ing apt  ?  or  I  apt,  and  my  faying  pretty  ? 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  becaufe  litde. 

Moth.  Little!  pretty,  becaufe  little;  wherefore  apt? 

Arm^  And  therefore  apt,  becaufe  quick. 

Moth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praife,  mailer  ? 

Arm.  In  thy  condign  praife. 

•  —  dior  Imp."]    Imp    ^^as  or  abhorrence ;  perhaps  in  obT 

anciently  a  term  of  dignity.  Lord  authour's  time  it  was  ambignous» 

Cromwel  in  his  lad  letter  to  Hen-  in  which  (late  ic  fuits  wcil  f*^^ 

ty  VI 11.  prays  for  the  imp  bis /on,  this  dialogue. 


k  is  now  nfed  only  in  contempt 


Motb. 
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'b.  I  wiH  pralfe*  an  cef  wtth  the  fame  praife- 

f.  What  ?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious. 

'h.  That  ah  eel  is  qdick.      * 

I.  I  do  fay,  thou  art  quick  in  anfwersi    ThoU 

:  my  blood— r—^  ' 

'h.  I  am  anfwcr'd,  Sir. 

n.  I  love  not  to  be  croft. 

^K  He  fpcaks  the  clean  contrary,  croffes  lore 

m  *. 

%  I  have  promised  to  ftudy  three  years  tvith  the 

*b.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  Sir4 
1.  Impoflible.' 

fh.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 
n.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fits  the  fpirit  of  a 
r. 

th.  You  arc  a  gentleman  and  a  gameftef. 
n.  I  confefs  both  v  they  are  both  the  vamifh  of 
ipleat  man. 

th.  Then,  I  am  fare,  you  know  how  much  the 
fum  of  duce-ace  amounts  to. 
72.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 
th.  Which  the  bafe  vulgar  call,  three. 
71.  True. 

th.  Why,  Sir,  is  this  fuch  a  piece  of  ftudy  ?  now 

I  three  ftudied  ere  you'll  thrice  wink  ;  and  how 

it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three,  and  ftudy 

years  in  two  words,  the  dancing-horfe  will  tell 

m.  A  moft  fine  figure. 

)th.  To  prove  you  a  cypher. 

m.  I  will  hereupon  confefs,  I  am  in  love ;  and^ 

is  bafe  for  a  foldier  to  love,  fo  I  am  in  love  with 

fe  winch.    If  drawing  my  fword  againft  the  hu- 

—  crojffes    love    mt   him.]     to  Celia,  if  I  Jhauld htAr ym^  / 
j^j  he  means  money.     So    Jh^vld  bior  no  cr§fi^ 
yM  like  it,  the  Clown  fays 

mour 
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jTiour  of  affeftion  would  deliver  rac  from  the  reprobate 
thought  of  it,  I  Would  take  Dcfire  prifoner;  and  ran* 
fom  him  to  any  French  courtier  for  a  new-de^isM 
curt'fy.  I  think  i[  fcorn  to  figh  5  raethiuks,  I  (hould 
out-fwear  Cupid.  Comfort  me,  boy ;  what  great  ma 
have  been  in  love  ? 

Moth.  Hercules^  mafter. 

Arm.  Mod  fweet  Hercules!  More  authority,  deaf 
boy,  name  more;  and,  fweet  my  child,  let  them  be 
men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth.  Sampfo7iy  mafter  -,  he  was  a  man  of  good  ca^ 
riage;  great  carriage;  for  he  carried  the  town-gates 
on  his  .back  like  a  porter,  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm.  O  well-kait  Sampfony  ftrong-jointed  Sampjhn! 
I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou  dkUl 
me  in  carrying  gates.  1  am  in  love  too.  Who  was 
SampforCs  love,  my  dear  Moth  f 

Moth.  A  woman,  maften 

Arm.  Of  what  complexion? 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two,  or 
one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  me  precifely  of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  Of  the  fea-water  green,  Sir. 

Arm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions  ? 

Aloth.  As  I  have  read,  Sir,  and  the  beft  of  them  toa 

Arm.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers;  bot 
to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  mcthinks,  Sampjon  had 
fmall  reafon  for  it.  He,  furely,  aflfefted  her  for  her 
wit. 

Moth.  It  was  fo,  Sir,  for  Ihe  had  a  green  wit. 

Arm.  My  love  is  moft  immaculate  >vhite  and  red. 

Moth.  Moft  maculate  thoughts,  mafter,  are  malk'd 
under  fuch  colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infimt. 

Moth.  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue, 
aillftme! 

Arffh  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child,  moft  pretty  and 
pathctical ! 

Moth. 
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Moib.  If  flic  be  made  pf  white  and  red. 

Her  faults  'will  ne'er  be  known  ; 
or  bluflilng  checks  by  faults  are  bred,     » 

And  fears  by  pak- white  fliowu  j 
"hen  if  (he  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

By  this  you  fliall  not  know ; 
or  flill  her  cheeks  poflefs  the  fame, 

Which  native  (lie  doth  owe. 
L  dangerous   rhime,   mafter,   againft  the  reafon  o^ 
^hite  and  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
ic  Beggar? 

Mot/j.  The  world  was  guilty  of  fuch  a  ballad  fomc 
irec  ages  fince,  but,  I  think,  now  'tis  not  to  be  found; 
r  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  ferve  for  the  writiag, 
or  the  tune. 

Arm.  I  will  have  that  fubjeft  newly  writ  o'er,  that 
may  example  my  digrclHon  by  fome  mighty  prece* 
ent.  Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  girl,  that  I  took 
I  the  park  with  the  rational  hind  Cojlard)  fhe  defervcs 
ell 

Mcth.  To  be  whipp'd  j  and  yet  a  better  love  than 
y  mafter. 

yinn.  Sing,  boy;  my  fpirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 

Moth.  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  ligb? 
ench. 

Arm.  I  fay,  fing. 

Moth.  Forbear,  'till  this  company  is  pad. 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Coftard,  Dull,  Jaquenetta  a  Maid. 

Duly  Sir,  the  King's  pleafiire  is,  that  you  keep  Co/- 
rd  fafe,  and  you  mufl  let  him  take  no  delight,  nor 
'  penance ;  but  he  mull  faft  three  days  a-week.  For 
is  damfel,  I  muft  keep  her  a:  the  park,  Jhe  is  al- 
A'M  for  the  day-v/pman.     Fare  you  well. 

Arm. 
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Arm.  I  da  betray  myfelf  with  blufliing ;  iftaid, 

Jaq.  Man, — 

Arm.  I  will  vifit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jfaq.  That's  here  by. 

Arm.  I  know,  where  it  is  fituate. 

^aj.  Lord,  how  wife  you  are! 

Arm.  I.  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq.  With  that  face? 

Arm.  I  love  thed. 

Jaq.  So  I  heard  you  fay. 

Arm.  And  fo  farewel. 

Jaq..  Fair'weather  after  you ! 

Dull.  Come,  Jaquemttay  away  ^ 

\Exeunt  Dull  And  jaque 

'Arm.  Villain,  thou  Ihalt  fail  for  thy  oflFenc 
thou  be  pardoned. 

Cojt.  Well,  Sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  Iha 
it  on  a  full  (lomach. 

Arm,  Thou  (halt  be  heavily  putilfli'd. 

Coji.  I  am  more  bound  to  you,  than  your  folic 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villain,  fliut  him  up. 

Moth.  Come  you  tranfgreffing  flave,  away. 

Coft.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  Sir ;  I  will  fal 
ing  lo'ofe. 

hloth.  No,  Sir,  that  were  fail  and  loofc  ;  thoi 
to  prifon. 

tfeather  afier  you  ■  n 

fpoken  by  Jcquem:tta\  ai 
that  Dull  iays  to  her,  C 
quenetta,  tx^ay^  as  I  hav 
laced  the  Text.  The* 
Mr.  Theobald  has  cndcj 
here  to  dignify  his  own  i 
by  a  very  flight  perfoi 
The  folios  all  read  as  h« 
extept  that  inftead  of 
the  pcrfons  they  give  tht 
radlers,  enter  GWv/r,  G 
and  Pf^ench. 


'  Maid.  Fair  nveathtr  after 
you.  Comif  Jaquenetta,  aivay.'\ 
Thus  all  the  printed  Copies  :  but 
the  Editors  have  been  guilty  of 
much  Inadvertence.  They  make 
Jaquenetta^  and  a  htmd  enter; 
whereas  Jaqutttctia  is  the  only 
Moid  intended  by  the  Poet,  and 
is  committed  to  the  Cuftody 
K^Dulk  to  be  conveyed  by  him 
to  the  Lodge  in  the  Park.  This 
being  the  Cafe,  it  is  evident  to 
Dcmooffaation,  that fair 
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Goft.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  fee  the  merry  days  of  dc* 
lauoD  xkzi  I  have  feen,  fbme  fhaH  fee— 
Moth.  What  ftiall  fome  fee  ? 
CoJl»  Nay,  nothing,  mafter  Moth^  but  what  they 
ok  upon.  ♦  It  is  hot  for  prifoners  to  be  filent  in 
leir  words,  and  therefore  I  will  fay  nothing;  I  thank 
od,  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another  man,  and 
lerefore  I  can  be  quieL  {Exeunt  Moth  and  Co^zvA. 
Arm.  I  do  aflfeft  the  very  ground,  which  is  bafe, 
here  her  (hoe,  which  is  bafer,  guided  by  her  foot, 
hich  is  bafeft,  doth  tread.  I  fhall  be  forfworn, 
hich  is  a  great  argument  of  falfhood,  if  I  love, 
nd  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  is  falfly  at- 
rmpted  ?  Love  is  a  familiar,  love  is  a  devil  \  there  is 
>  evil  angel  but  love,  yet  Samp/on  was  fo  tempted, 
id  he  had  an  excellent  ftrength ;  yet  was  Solopion  fo 
doced,  and  he  had  a  very  good  wit.  Cuf>id*s  but- 
iaft  is  too  hard  for  Hercules* s  club,  and  therefore  too 
uch  odds  for  zSfaniard^s  rapier^  the  iirft  and  fecond 
lufe  will  not  fcrvc  ray  turn  * ;  the  PaJJado  he  refpefts 
ot,  the  Duello  he  regards  not ;  his  difgrace  is  to  be 
dl'd  boy  ;  but  his  glory  is  to  fubdue  men.  Adicii, 
alour!  nift,  rapiet!  be  ftill,  drum!  for  your  ma- 
ager  is  in  love;  yea,  he  loveth.  Allift  me  fome  ex- 
niiporal  God  of  rhime,  for,  I  am  fure,  I  fhall  turn 
Mmeteer.  Devife,wit;  write,  pen ;  for  I  am  for  whole 
olumes  in  folio.  [Exit. 

4  //  is  not  fur  frifaners  f  he         '  TbefrJI  And  fecond  eaufe  ivill 

Out  ig  their  words,]  I  fuppo^e  not  fer^e  ?ny  fttnt.]  Sec  tlic  kft 

«e  iboold  read,  it  is  not  for  pri-  adl  of  As  you  Jke  it  wich  tie 

hen  tt>  be  filent  in  their  wardi^  notes, 
tbiis,  ino^M^,  iatiit  holds. 
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A  C  T    II.        S  C  E  N  E    L 

Before  the  King  of  Navarre's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Princefs  of  France,  Rofaline,  Maria^  G 
tbarine,  Boyet,  Lords  and  other  attendants. 

B  O  Y  E  T. 

NOW,  Madatfi,  fammon  up  ydur  dearcft  fpirit 
Confidcr,  whom  the  King  your  father  fends; 
To  whom  he  fends,  and  what's  his  embafly. 
Yourfelf,  held  precious  in  the  World's  efteem. 
To  parley  with  the  fole  inheritor 
Of  all  pcrfedions  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Matchlefs  Navarre  ;  the  plea,  of  no  lefs  weight 
Than  Aquitainy  a  dowry  for  a  Queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace, 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear. 
When  (he  did  ftarve  the  general  world  befide. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Prin.  Good  lord  Boyet^  my  beauty,  though  but  mea 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourifli  of  your  praife ; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye. 
Not  uttcr'd  by  bafe  falc  of  chapmen's  tongues  *. 
I  am  lefs  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wife. 
In  fpending  thus  your  wit  in  praife  of  mine. 
But  now,  to  talk  the  taflcer ;  good  Beyet^ 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noife  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  yow^ 
'Till  painful  ftudy  fhall  out-wear  three  ycars^ 
No  woman  may  approach  his  filent  Court ; 
Therefore  to  us  feems  it  a  needful  courfe, 

*  Chapnum  here  ieemi  to  figni-  The  meaning  ii ,  that  the  tJHm 

fy  the  JtlUr^  not,  as  now  com-  ti$n  •f  htmuiy  diUnds  tmi  am  i 

fnonly,    the    hi^.     Cheap   or  uttering  or  frccUmatiM   •/  i 

ehefiag    was    anciently    Market f  /ellir,m  m  tbee^erfihtttffir. 
C&idffgiptActcfoit  h  MgriiUmur. 

B 
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cforc  we.  enter. his  forbidden  gajtcs, 

7o  know  his  pleajiire ;  and  in  chat  behalf, 

told  of  your  worihidefs,  we  fmgle  you 

U  our  beft-moving  fair  follicitor. 

fell  hira,  the  daughter  of  the  King  of  Frantey 

)n  ferious  bufinefs,  craving  quick  difpatch, 

mportunes  perfonal  conference  with  his  Grace; 

lafte,  fignify  io  much,  while  we  attend, 

-ike  humblc-vifag'd  fuitors,  his  high  will. 

Bcyet.  1*1  oud  of  employment,  willingly  1  go.     [Emtt 

Prin,  A  I  [>ridc  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  is  fo ; 
Who  arc  i\\c  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 
rhat  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  King  ? 

Lord.  Longueville  is  one. 

Pnii. Know  you  the  man? 

Mar.  I  knew  him.  Madam,  at  a  niarriage-feail^ 
between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  hpir 
DF  laquet  Fa^conbridge  folemnized. 
h  JNormandy  law  I  this  L&ngticville^ 
kman  of  ibfcreign  paru  he  is  efteem'd  ; 
rWell  fitted  in  the  arts,  glorious  in  arms, 
Vothiog  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 

\t  only  foil  of  his  fair  vinue's  glofs. 

f  vinue's  glofs  will  (lain  with  any  foil,) 

alharp  wit  f,  match'd  with  two  blunt  a  will ; 

fbofo  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whofe  will  ftill  wills 

ikould  fpare  none,  that  come  within  his  power. 

Prin.  Some  merry-mocking  lord,  belike.  Is't  fo  ? 

Mar4  They  fay  fo  moft,  that  moil  his  humours  know* 

frin.  Such  ihort-li?M  wits  do  wither  as  they  grow< 
arc  the  reft  ? 

CatL  The    young   Dw^ain,   a    well-accompli&'d 

youth, 
all  that  virtue  Iotc,  for  virtue  lov'd. 

power  to  do  mod  harm,  lead  knowing  ill ; 
he  haih  wit  to  make  an  ill  ihape  good, 

^*  WJlfmd^    it  wM  fKoA-        t  Mi^Md  wtk,   ii  cmtimd, 

wjmmd  with. 
K  a  And 
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And  fliape  to  win  grace,  tho*  he  had  no  wit. 
I  faw  him  at  the  Duke  AUn/on's  once,    ' 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  fair 
Is  my  report  to  bis  great  worthinefs. 

Ro/a.  Another  of  thefe  ftudents  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him,  as  I  have  heard  o'truth ; 
Biron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  fpent  an  hour's  talk  withal. 
His  eye  begets  occafion  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  objeft,  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jeft ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expofitor) 
Delivers  in  fuch  apt  and  gracious  words. 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales ; 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravifhed ; 
So  fweet  and  voluble  is  his  difcourfc. 

Prin.  God  blefs  my  ladies :  are  they  all  in  lofe, 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamiChed 
With  fuch  bedecking  ornaments- of  praife ! 

Mar.  Here  comes  Bo)'et 

Enter  Boyet. 

Prin.  Now,  what  admittance,  Lord  ? 

BayeL  Nanjarri  had  notice  of  your  fair  approk 
And  he  and  his  competitors  in  oath 
Were  all  addreft  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.    Marry,  thus  much  Pre  learnt^ 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field. 
Like  one  that  comes  here  to  befiegehisCiurt^ 
Than  feek  a  difpeufation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  houfe* 
Here  comes  Navarre. 


SC£ 
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SCENE      IL 

'-  the  King,  Longucvillc,  Dumain,  Biroii,   and 
Attendants. 

'ng.  Fair  Princefs,  welcome  to  the  Court  of  Navarre, 
'-in.  Fair,  I  give  you  back  again ;  and  welcome 
re  not  yet  i  the  roof  of  this  Court  is  too  high  to 
[)urs ;  and  welcome  to  the  wide  fields,  tbb  bafe  to 
line. 

big.  You  ihali  be  welcome,  Madam,  to  my  Court. 
rin.  I  will  be  welcome  tKcn ;  conduft  me  t|iither.- 
'ng.  Hear  me,  dear4ady,  I  have  fworn  an  bath. 
rin.  Our  Lady  help  my  lord  !  heMl  be  fof  fworn. 
mg.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  Madam,  by  my  will., 
-/«.  Why,Willfhall  break  its  will,  and  nbtiiing  elC 
ing.  Your  ladyfhip  is  igftorant  what  it  is,* 
'i/i.  Were  ray  lord  fo,  his  ignorance  were  wife, 
5rc  now  his  knowledge  muft  prove  ignorance, 
u",  your  Grace  hath  fwotn  out  hcTufe-keeping  :. 
deadly  fin  «o  keep  that  oath,  my  Lofd  j 
id  fin  to  break  it. — ■' — -^ 
pardou  rtCy  I  am  too  fudden  bold  : 
each  a  teacher  ill  befeemeth  me. 
:hfafe  16  read  the  purpofe  of  my  Coming, 
fuddenly  refolve  me  in  my  fuit. 
ing.  Madam^  I  will,  if  fudd^nly  I  may. . 
rin.  You  will  the  fooncr,  that  I  werie  away ; 
you'll  prove  perjur'd,  if  you  make  me  Itay* 
iron.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Bfdbanf  once  ^ 
of.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  ? 
fr»«.  I  know,  you  did.  _ 

of.  How  needlefs  was  it  then  to  afk  thequeflion? 
iron.  You  muft^  not  be  fo  quick.     . 
of.  ^Tis  long  of  you,   tha<c  fpur  rtie  with  fuch 
queftions. 

Sir  T.  Hanpiir  readd  not  fin    itOditrenience    very   frequently 

cajc  it.     I  Iselicve  Wrone^    attending  faih  oaths/Whkb^  who 

The  Pnnce(«  (hews  an    therkeptor broken, preddceguilt. 

K  3  Btron. 
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Biron.  Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  fpceds  too  faft/twiUurt 

Rof.  Not  'till  it  leave  tlie  rider  in  the  mire. 

Biron.  What  tioic  o'day  ? 

Rof.  The  hour,  that  fools  fliould  a/k. 

fiiron.  Now  fair  befall  your  ma&l  • 

Jiof.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers ! 

ffirdn.  And  fend  you  many  loyei^^! 

Jlojl  Amen,  fo  ypu  be  none ! 

BtroH.  'Nay,  then  willl  be  gone.  , 

King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimaitr 
The  payment  of  a  hunched  thoufand  crowns ; 
Being  but  th'  one  half  of  an  entire  fiim, 
Difburfed  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  fay,  that  he,  or  we,  a$  neither  have. 
Heceiv'd  that  fum ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thoufand  more ;  in  furety  of  the  vhich, 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  tp  us< 
Although  not  vjiliiM  to  the  mony's  worth: 
If  then  the  King  yo>ir  father  will  reftpre 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unfati&fy'd^ 
We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain^ 
And  hold  fair  friendfhip  with  his  Majcily ; 
But  that,  it  feems,  he  little  pi^rppfeth. 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
An  hundred  thoufand  crowns,  and  not  demaod/s  \ 
On  payment  of  an  hundred  thoufand  crowns, 
To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain ; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart  withal. 
And  have  the  money  hj  our  father  lent, 

Thai 

King  pretends  to  have  raid  on 
Moiety  of  this  Debt,  (which  Aii 
wirre  knows  nothine  of,)  bt 
demancU  this  Moiety  Dick  agaic 
inftead  whereof  (lays  Nrnf^rt 
he  fikould  rather  pay  the  remaii 
ing  Moiety  and  dematui  to  ba^ 
Jqvitmn  re-deliver'd  up  to  bin 
This  IS  plain  and  eafy  Reaibnif 
upofi  the  Vzt\  fupposM ;  and  R 


^  The  former  editions  read* 

■     '■      Jnd  not  iemandt 

One    payment  of  an  Imndnd 

thoufand  Crotjunjf 
7o  Ifoio  bit  *TiiIi  li^ve  in  Aqui- 
taine.]  I  have  reflored,  I 
believe,  the  genuine  Senfe  of  the 
Railage.  Aqnitain  was  pledg*4, 
it  ieems,  to  N^rvmres  fitther, 
for  2000QO  Crowns.  The  Fnnch 


var 
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-At^uitain  fo  gelded  as  it  is. 
>car  pnncefs,  were  not  his  requcfts  fo  far 
rom  reafon's  yielding,  your  fair  felf  Ihould  make 

yielding  'gainft  foine  reafon  in  my  breaft  ; 
lid  go  well  fatisfied  to  France  again. 

Prin.  You  do  the  King  my  father  too  much  wrpng, 

nd  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 

I  fo  unfeeming  to  confefs  receipt 

If  that,  which  hath  fo  faithfully  been  paid. 

King.  I  do  proteft,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
ind  if  you  prove  it,  Y\\  repay  it  back, 
)r  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin.  We  arreft  your  word : 
kyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances 
or  fuch'  a  fum,  from  fpecial  oflScers 
)f  Charles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  me  fo. 

BoyeL  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  the  packet  is  not  come, 
Vhcrc  that  and  other  fpecialties  are  bound  : 
Vmorrow  you  Ihall  have  a  fight  of  them. 

King.  It  fliall  fuffice  me ;  at  which  interview, 
lU  liberal  reafon  I  wHl  yield  unto : 
lean  time,  receive  fuch  welcome  at  my  hand, 
is  honour  without  breach  of  honour  may 
lake  tender  of,  to  thy  true  worthinefs, 
ou  may  not  come,  fair  Princefs,  in  my  gates ; 
at  here,  without,  you  Ihall  be  fo  received, 
s  you  fhall  deem  yourfelf  lodged  in  my  heart, 
ho'  fo  deny'd  fair  harbour  in  my  houfe : 
Mr  own  good  thoughts  excufe  me,  and  farewel ; 
irmorrow  we  (hall  vifit  you  again. 
Prin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  defires  conforc  your 

Grace ! 
fSngi  Thy  own  Wifh  wifh  I  thee,  in  every  place. 

[Exik 

Tydecbr^  He  ht(L  radier  re-    than  detain  the  Province  mort- 
rc  die  (leudue  of  his  Debt,    gag'dforSecnrityofit.THBOB, 

K  4  Biron^ 
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Biron.  Lady>  I  will  commead  you  to  my  own  ttevi. 

Rof.  I  pray  you,  do  my  commendaciOjos  -, 
I  would  be  glad  to  fee  it. 

Biron.  I  would,  you  heard  it  grqan. 

Ro/.  Is  the  fool  fick  ? 

Sif^n,  Sick  at  the  heart. 

JRof.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Biron.  Would  thap  do  it  good  ? 

Ro/.  My  phyfick  fi^y^,  ay. 

Biron.  Will  you  prick't  with  your  eye  ? 

Rof.  Non,  poynt^  with  ray  kntfe. 

Biron.  Now  God  fave  thy  life ! 

Rof.  And  yours  from  long  living ! 

Biron.  I  can*t  ftay  thankfgiving.  [Exit. 

Dim.  Sir,  I  pray  you  a  word:  what  lady  is  that  fame  ? 

Boyet.  The  heir  of  Alan/on^  Rof  aline  her  name. 

Dum.  A  gallant  lady ;  Moiifieur,fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

Long.  Ibefeechyou,aword:  what  is  ihe  in  whi^c  ? 

Boyet.  A  woman  fomctimes,  if  you  f^w  her  ip  die 
light. 

Long.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light;  Idefire  her  natnc. 

Boyet.  She  hath  but  one  for  hcrfclf ;  to  defirc  That, 
were  a  Ihame. 

Long.  Pray  you.  Sir,  whofe  daughter  ? 

Boyet.  Her  mother's,  I  have  heard. 

Long.  God's  bleffing  on  your  beard !  ♦* 

Boyet.  Good  Sir,  be  not  oflFended. 
She  is  an  heir  of  Faukonbridge. 

Long.  Nay,  my  choUer  is  ended :   . 
She  is  a  moll  fweet  lady. 

Boyet.  Not  unlike,  Sir;  that  may  be.  [Exit  I^ng.' 

Biron.  What's  her  name  in  the  cap  ? 

Boyet.  Catharine,  by  good  bap. 

Biron.  Is ihe wedded*  or  no? 

Boyet.  To  her  will,  Sir,  or  fo. 

♦  That  is,  mayft  thou  have    length  of  whkh  fui^    ill  wiA 
fenfe  and  {exioufocfs  more  pro*    fuch  idle  catches  of  wit. 
portioi^ate    to    thy  beard,    the 

Biron. 
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TiamA^utfain  fo  gelded  as  it  is. 
Dear  pnncefs,  were  not  his  rcqucfts  fo  far 
From  rcafon's  yielding,  your  fair  feif  Ihould  make 
A  yielding  'gainft  fomc  reafon  in  my  breaft ; 
And  go  well  fatisfied  to  France  again. 

Prin.  You  do  the  King  my  father  too  much  wrpng, 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 
In  fo  unfceming  to  confefs  receipt 
Of  that,  which  hath  fo  faithfully  been  paid. 

Krng.  I  do  proteft,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
And  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin.  We  arreft  your  word  : 
-Soyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances 
for  fuch'  a  fum,  from  fpecial  officers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  me  fo. 

Boyet.  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  the  packet  is  not  come, 
Where  that  and  other  fpecialties  are  bound  : 
To-morrow  you  Ih^U  have  a  fight  of  them. 

King.  It  fliall  fuffice  me ;  at  which  interview, 
All  liberal  reafon  I  wHl  yield  unto : 
Mean  time,  receive  fuch  welcome  at  my  hand, 
As  honour  without  breach  of  honour  may 
Make  tender  of,  to  thy  true  worthinefs, 
rou  may  not  come,  fair  Princefs,  in  my  gates ; 
But  here,  without,  you  Ihall  be  fo  received, 
As  you  (hall  deem  yourfelf  lodged  in  my  heart, 
The'  fo  deny'd  fair  harbour  in  my  houfe : 

P'*'Dttr  own  good  thoughts  excufe  me,  and  farewel  j 
MKirrow  we  (hall  vifit  you  again. 
Prin^  Sweet  health  and  fair  defires  confort  your 
Grace ! 
J$ngi  Thy  own  Wifh  wi£h  I  thee,  in  every  place. 

[Exik 

rdcchres.  he  had  radier  re-    than  detain  the  Province  mort- 
I  die  Bcttdue  of'  his  Debt,    gag'd  for  Security  of  it.  Th  bob. 

K  4  Btrgn^ 
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Bcyet.  Why,  all  his  btharioari  did  make  thd 
retire 
•To  the  Court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  dcfire: 
His  hearty  like  an  agat  with  your  print  imprdFcdy 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  cxprcffcd : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  fpcak  and  not  fee  \ 
Did  ftumble  with  hade  in  his  eye^fight  to  be : 
All  fcnfes  to  that  fenfe  did  make  their  repair, 
*  To  feci  only  looking  on.faircft  rffair; 
Methought,  all  his  fenfes  were  lock'd  m  his  eye, 
As  jewels  in  cryftal  for  fomc  Prince  to  buy ; 
Who  tendring  their  own  worth,  from  whence  thq 

were  glafst. 
Did  point  out  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  paft. 
His  face's  own  margent  did  quote  fuch  amazes,    . 
That  all  eyes  faw  his  eyes  inchanted  with  gazes « 
I'll  give  you  Aquitain^  and  all  that  is  his. 
An'  you  give  him  for  my  fake  but  one  loving  ki£i. 
Prin.  Come,  to  our  pavilion :  Boyet  is  difpos'd«-« 
Boyet.  But  to  fpeak  that  in  words^  whiiah  his  cy< 
hath  difclos'd ; 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lye. 
.  Rof.  Thou  art  an  old  love«monger,  and  fpeakcA 
/kilfuUy. 
Mar.  He  is  CuficTs  grandfather,  and  learns  ocwsci 
him.  •   « 

Kof.  Then  was  Venus  like  Jier  mother,  for  her  f* 
ther  i&but  grim.  "  ' 

Boyet.  Do  you  hear,  my  mud  .wenches? 
Alar.  No. 
BoyeL  What  then,  do  you  fee? 

•  His  tongue  all  Jmpntlent  tp  ^^  T0  fiei  9tify  logAhg.]    Pipp 

^^fak  and  not  jee.]  That  is,  btp  we  may  better  rea^  /»  kti 

hii  tongue  being  impatiently  tUfiroui  onfy  by.  liking, 

tQ /€€  as  well  as  Jheak.                 .  l*i    <i     ^                   •     •• 

1?^ 
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ttrf.  Aj^  cm  way  lo  be  gone. 
BejeL  You  are  too  hard  for  me  '. 


A  C  T    III.     SCENE    I. 

^6e  Park;  near  tie  Palace. 


Enter  Annado  and  Moth.'. 


A  R  M  A  D  o. 

WARBLE,  child;  make  paffionatc  my  fenfc  of 
bearing. 

Hbth.  Concolinel — '. ^  \Singlng. 

Arm.  Sweet  Air!— Go,  tendemcfs  of  years;  take 
1^  thii  key,  give  inlargement  to  the  fwain ;  bring  bifn 
L  fdtioately  hither :  I  mud  imploy  him  in  a  letter  to  mj  , 
[  love 


P  Botet  Tm  an  f—  hard  for 
ar.]  Hcr^  id  all  the  Books,  the 
HAft  is  made  to  end :  bat  in 
aijr  Opinion  very  mifiakenly.  I 
hve  ventnrM  to  vair  the  Rega- 
htion  of  the  fbor  fail  A6b  from 
Ik  prntad  C^ies^  ffx  ihtft 
leams.  Hitherto,  the  ad  Act 
ktt  been  <>f  the  Extent  of  7 
P^gea ;  die  third  bot  of  $  ;  and 
tkc  (thof  Qoleis  than  29.  And 
dtts  Difproportion  of  Length 
hi  cronned  too  nany  Incidents 
intD  ibme  A&,  and  left  the  odiers 

abnncn.  I  have  now  re- 
chem  snioanttdi  better 
Eqnalkrt  »d  diiribBied  ^ 
BdineftlikewifeCfiich  U  kV^ 
iitt  a  moie  iwifiirai'  CA 

1 


Mr.  Tlfeohaldhzs  reaibnenoogh 
to  propofe  this  alteration*  bat  be 
(hoold  not  have  made  it  in  his 
book  without  better  authority  or 
more  need.  I  have  therefore 
preierved  his  obfervation,  but 
continued  the  former  divifion. 

'  Emtir  Armado  ami  Moth.] 
In  the  folios  the  dire^on  is,  hh 
fir  Braggart  anJ  Moth,  and  ac 
the  beginning  of  every  fpeech  of 
Armado  ftands  Broff.  both  in  diis 
and  the  fbre^ing  teene  betweeb 
him  and  his  b^.  The  other 
peribnages  of  this  play  are  like- 
wife  noted  by  their  charaflers 
as  often  as  by  their  names.  AH 
chia  coofbiion  has  been  well  re- 
ohted  by  the  later  Editors. 
•  f  Here  is  apparently  a  fon  j?  loft. 
Motb. 
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Moth.  Mafter, will yoa "wiQ your foyewi^a jfihai 

brawl  ?  ■  •  .       .    ....  •. 

Arm.  How  mean'ft  thou,  brawling  in  French  f 

Moth.  No,  my  comj^kat.  JCOafter ;  hut  tp  jig  off 
tone  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  to  it  with  your  feet 
humonr  it  with  turning  up  your  eyelids ;  figh  a  oo 
and  iing  a  note  ^  fomethnes  through  the  throat  -as 
you  fwallow'd  love  with  finging  love ;  fometiim 
through  the  nofe>  as  if  you  foufft  up  love  by  fmelliii 
love;  with  your  hat  penthoufe-Hke,  o*er  the  ihop  k 
your  eyes ;  witli  your  arms  croft  on  ypur  thin-bell 
doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on  a  (pit ;  or  your  hands  in  ya 
pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting ;  and  kcc 
not  too  long  ip  one  tune,  but  a  ihip  and  away  :  thd 
are  compliments^,  thefe  are  humours;  thefc  ben 
nice  wencHes  that  would  be  betrayed  without  ihefc^aa 
ifoakc  the  men  of  note  \-  do  you  note  men,  thai  ar 
moft  affefted  to  thelc  ? 

Jrnu  How  haft  thou  purchased  this  experience? 
'*  Ifoth.  -By  my  pen-^of  obfervation.     .  •    ; 

Art?:.  But  6,  but  O — 


Moth.  The  hobby-horfe  is  forgot ' 


Am 


*  Ciinary  was  the  name  of  a 
rpriiicly  nimble  dance.      Ti\  cob. 

•  lir.  PfWhuf'trn  has  here 
changed  cotrflhnents  to  ^owpli/h- 
inf.'ftf  tor  iiCcantfVjhm^viSy  but  un- 
i»€ceii;irily. 

•»  Thp' former  Editors: 
theft  hctfflj  nice  Wench- 
es, thai  *ii^uU  U,  httr'ayJ  ^vlfi-- 
JY*  th(/'e^  rv/  Pi/fkc  them  A&w  c/ 
ycfe.]  But  wha  will  ever  be-, 
lirvc»  that  the  odd' Attitudes  and 
y\ffbrtat!Ons  of  l^VrtSy  hv  whlcK 
thw'v  ■  betruy  yoivTg,  If^uhh^' 
ittouIU  have  power  tc*  miky  iKoft" 


only  Inveigle  "to  jcmng  Girt: 
but  make  the  il^'tafeen  noix 
of  too,  who  aStt\  tbcn). 

Theobaii 
V  Arm-.  Biff  0,lu/0-^ 
Moth.  The  Hobby- horft /i/« 
gat.]  In  the  celebration  of  Afe 
day,  beildcs  the  fports  now  nk 
of  hanging  a  pote  with  garlj^hd 
;md  dancing  roand  it,  fbrmer! 
a  boy  was  drcft  up  rtprcfentir 
Moid  Man'an;  another,  Hikt 
Fy'ur ;  and  another  lode  on 
tubby-horftj  with  belli'jinglni| 
aptf  paftftccf  'ibxajneri.'     Aft 


ili*   Meaning  U,   that  tnty  igSW   Preci^aHs''tS^!iS^fk^ilixishtX 


nl 
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-jfnB;  CalFA  tfaDo«m}i  Ibic  bc^by-borfe? 

hbib.  No,  mafter ;  the.hobby-horiie  is  but  a  colt  *^ 
and  you  love,  iicrfiaf«, a  hackney:  bat  hwe  you  for* 
goc  yoiir«|pvtr  ;        .  .    .    . 

J/T^L  Almoft  I  hai.   » 

Msfii;'  Negligent  ftlxfeat,  learn  her  by  Ixart. 

jfrifi.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy« 

Moib.  And  out  of  heart,  mafter :  all  thofe  three  I 
irill  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  ? 

itfafil;  A  man,  \i'\  live:  And  this  byy  in,  and  md 
rfy  upofl  the  inftant :  by^  heart  yon  love  her,  bccauTe 
your  heart  cannot  come  by  her :  in  bean  you  love  heiv 
bccaufe  your  heart  is  in  love  witli  her;  and  out  of  licdrt 
you  love  her,  being  out  of  heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy 
her. 
•  Arm.  I  am  all  the fe  three, 

Motb.  And  three  times  as  much  more ;  and  yet  no- 
thing at  alL 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  fwain,  he  mufl  carry  rae  a  letter, 

Motb.  A  meflage  well  fympathis'd;  a  horfe  t3  be 
embaffador  for  an  afs. 

jfrm.  Ha,  ha ;  what  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Aloib.  Marry,  Sir,  you  muft  fend  ihc  afs  upon  the 
horfe,  for  he  is  very  flow-gated:  but  1  ga 

Arm.  The  way  is  but  fhort ;  away. 

Mflib.  As  fwift  as  lead,  Sir. 

jfmu  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  ? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull  and  flow  ? 

tines  woe  looked  upon  to  £ifoar  Moth^  heariag  AtHmdo  (roM  ri- 

^fagmdjm't  and  then  maid  jlf«-  diculoufly,  and  cry  oot,  Bu$b! 

^iwh  Ae  fiyar^  and.  the  poor    but  oh  J-, hamouroufly  pieces 

HiiMy  hrfit  were  tvrnM  out  of  out  his  exclamatioo  with  the  fe- 

the  garnet.    Some  who  were  not  quel  of  thb  epiuph. 

fe  mfify  preeife,   bat  regretted  Triobald. 

tfe  di&ie  of  chei^ib-^'  "o  •  Ci/lr  it  a  hoc  mad-bnyncd 

doobt,  fitim;d  chb  fafptcimi  of  unbcokea  ymmg  felloiv,  or  6010- 

Uolairy,   and  archly  vrroce   the  .  timec  an  old  fellow  with  yonthliil 

ipitaph  ahuvc  alluded  to.    No,V'  dciircs. 

Motb. 
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Motb.  Minimi^  honed  mafter :  or  rather,  oiafteririMi 

Arm.  I  fay,  lead  is  (low. 

Moth.  Tou  are  too  fwif t»  Sir,  to  fiiy  fo  '• 
Is  that  lead  (low,  Sir,  which  is  fir'd  froHi  a  gua  i 

Arm.  Sweet  fmoak  of  rhetorick ! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  bullet,  that's  hti 
I  ihoot  thee  at  the  fwain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  I  fly.  [jEwV- 

Jrm.  A  moil  acute  Jurvenile^  voluble  and  free  of 
grace ; 
•By  thy  favour,  fweet  welkin,  I  muft  figh  in  thy  face* 
Mod  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place* 
My  herald  is  returnU 

S    C   E   N    E     il. 

Re-enter  Moth  and  0)ftard.  ♦ 

MotL  A  wonder,  mafter,  here's  a  Coftard  brdLeflt 

in  a  ihin. 
Arm.  Some  enigma,  fome  riddle;  come,— thy  V^n-  ^ 


-y^— begin. 

Cofi.  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  V envoy ;  no  falve  in 
the  male,  Sir  \  O  Sir,  plantan,  a  plain  plantan ;  no 
Penvoy^  no  Penvoy^  or  falve,  Sir,  biit  plantan. 


i 


^  Tou  are  toofiuifi^  Sir,  to  /ay 
fi,]  How  il  he  tOo  (Wift  for 
ikying  chat  lead  is  flow  ?  I  faucy  . 
we  flK>ald  read,  as  w6ll  i6  (upplj 
the  rhyme  as  che  fenfe, 

Tou  ari  too /wift ,  Sir,  to/ay/Oy 

Ibibon 
//  that  had  flonx:^  Sir,  winch 

ii/h^d/rom  a  gun  ? 

•  By  thy/a^towr,/w€it  weHin] 
Welkin  19  the  fkjp  to  which  Jr-- 
mado,  with  the  nJfe  dignity  of 
a  Sfauiardf  makes  an  agoiogjr 
for  6jAing  In  its  face. 


7  No/ahi  iu  the  wutie,  Sir.]'i 
The  old  folio  reads,  uo  fidiw  h 
thee  matt.  Sir,  which  in  anothjr  .{ 
folio,   is  90  /ahot   in  the  mmt^ 
Sir.    What  it  can  mean  is  aoc  ^ 
eaiily  difcovered  :   if  mail  fcr  a  » 
facht  or  hag  was  a  word  then  tt 
uie,  no  /ahvo  in  tbi    mail  mMf 
mean  no  ialve  in  the   nioiioie*  . 
bank's  budget.    Or(iiallwercad»' 
no  egma,  no  riddle,  no  ten^My-'^a 
the  vale,  ^/r—O,  Sir^  fleuUaith 
The  matter  is  not  great,  but  one 
woulf  wi(h  for  (bme  meanii^  cr 
other. 

dbm» 
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drm.  Ey  Tirme, t]iou  cnforccft  laughter;  thy  filly 
>aght,  my  fplccn;  the  heaving  of  my  lungs  pie- 
ces me  to  ridiculous  fmiling :  O  pardon  me,  my 
:^ !  Doch  diie  iaconfiderate  take  falve  for  Penvoy^ 
I  the  word  Femi^  for  a  faive? 
Math.  Doth  the  wife  think  them  other?  is  not 
vDoy  a  falve  ? 
dm.  No,  page,  it  is  an  epilogue  or  diftourfe,  to 

make  plain 
ne  obfcure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been  fain. 
iU  example  it.     Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and 
you  follow  with  ray  F envoy. 
e  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee, 
ere  ftiil  at  odds,  being  but  three, 
ere's  the  morale  now  the  Veivooy. . 
^iUtb.  I  will  add  the  Penvoy;  fay  the  moral  again* 
imu  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 
ere  flill  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
Moib.  Until  the  goofe  came  out  of  door, 
d  ftay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
^pod  Penvoy,  ending  in  the  goofe;  would  you<le(ire 

morer 
^.  The  boy  hath  fold  him  a  bargain ;  a  goofe, 

that's  flat; 
,  your  penny-worth  is  good,  an*  your  goofe  be  fat. 
fell  a  bargain  well  is  as  cunning  as  fail  and  loofe. 
:  me  fee  a  fat  Penvoy ;  that's  a  fat  goofe. 
irm.  Come  hither,  come  hither ; 
m  dSA  this  argument  begin  ? 
)t$ib.  By  faying,  that  a  Coftard  was  broken  in  a  fliin. 
en  Cfdl'd  you  for  a  Penvoy. 
y^.  True,  and  I  for  a  plantan ; 
us  came  the  argument  in ; 
en  the  boy's  fat  Penvoy^  the  goofe  that  you  bought, 
A  he  ended  the  market. 

Am.  But  tell  me^   how  was  there  a  *  Cojlard 
aken  in  a  (hin  ^ 

*  Cofiard  is  the  name  of  a  fpecies  of  applet 

Matb. 
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Moib.  I  will  tell  yon  fcnfibly. 

Cojl.  Thou  haft  no  feeling  of  it,  M^h. 
1  will  fpeak  that  P envoy. 

Cofiard  running  out,  that  was  fafely  iniVvikf 
"Fell  over  the  threihold,  and  brdce  my  ihin. 

Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 

CoJl.  'Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  Ainj 

Arm.  Sirrah,  Coftard^  I  will  infranchife  thee. 

Cqfi.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Francis  i  I  fmcU  fen 
Venvoyy  fbroe  goofe  in  this. 

Amu  By  my  fweet  foul,  I  mean,  fetting  th^c  at 
berty ;  enfreedoming  thy  perfpn ;  thou  wcrt  iimnQi 
feft rained,  captivated,  bound. 

Coft.  True,  true,  and  now  you  will  be  ray  jHtf] 
tion,  and  let  me  loofe. 

A}m.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  fet  thee  from  dnno) 
and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impofe  on  thee  nothing  but  tl 
bear  this  fignificant  to  the  cotintry-maid  Jamtenet 
there  is  remuneration;  [G/wW  himfimetbing^  for 


bed  ward  of  mine  honours  is  rewarding  my  dc] 
dants.    M?//a  follow. 


Moth.  Like  the  fequel,  I 


Signior  Cdfiari^  ad 


Coft.  My  fwcet  ounce  of  man's  flc(h,  my  in-a 
^cw^!  Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.-  Rci 
neration !  O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  fartkii 
three  farthings  remimeration. — What's  the  price  of ' 
indc  ?  a  penny :  No,  I'll  give  you  a  remi!inerat» 
why,  it  carries  it.  —  Remuneration !  —  why,  it  i 

•  Like  tht  fequel,  I.]  Sequcle^ 
In  Trench^  iignifies  a  great  man's 
train.  The  joke  is  that  a  iingle 
page  was  all  his  train. 


Warburtqn. 
^  Mf  in-cofiy  jiw  f]  Ittuny  or 
kony  in  the  north  (ignifies,  ^ne, 
delicate— as  a  kony  things  a  fine 
thing.  It  is  plain  therefore,  we 
ihould  read,  nrf-incony  jewel. 

Warkurtoit. 


Cony  has  the  fignificatkM 
given  it,  but  /ffrmry  I  never  h 
nor  read  eliewhere.  I  koon 
whether  it  be  right,  bon 
fpeciotu,  to  change  Jrw  tojt 
ye-iv,  in  our  anthor*s  time, 
for  whatever  realbo,  appan 
a  word  of  endearment  Sc 
Midfummer  Nigbi^s  Dmm, 

if 0ft  tendir  Juvemkf  sni 
mofi  hveh  Jew. 

fa 
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r  name  cfaaoQ  a  f tenth  crown '.    I  will  never  boy 
fell  out  k£  this  word 

SCENE    IIL 


lEnUr  Biron. 

rm.  O  my  good  knave  Ccftardy  exceedingly  well 

?.  Pray  you,  Sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon 

I  raao  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

ym.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 

}.  Marry,  Sir,  half-penny  farthing. 

'OIL  O  why  then  three  farthings  worth  of  filk. 

f.  I  thank  your  Worfhip.     God  be  with  you. 

•WW.  0  ftay,  flave,  I  muft  employ  thee : 

00  wilt  win  my  favour,  my  good  knave, 

i«>king  fdr  me  that  I  (hall  intreat. 

\  When  would  you  have  it  done,  Sir  ? 

on.  O^  this  af^ternoon. 

.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  Sir.    Fare  you  well. 

m.  O,  than  knoweft  not  what  it  is. 

.  I  (hall  know.  Sir,  when  I  have  done  it.    ' 

m.  Why,  villain,  thou  muft  know  firft. 

.  I  will  oome  to  your  worfhip  to*morrow  mom- 

m.  It  muR  be  done  this  afternoon. 

flave,  it  is  but  this : 

rincefsconies to  hunt  here  in  the  park: 

\  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 

tongues  (peak  fweetly,  then  they  name  her  name. 


Til  gh;epm'u  remmn* 
Why  f  h  mnia  its  r§- 
B»,  Why  f  'his  a  fairer 
Ml  a  FfOiGh  erwm.'l 
us  ffliffiige  tas  Iritherto 
iit»  iBid  pointed,  without 


any  regard  to  common  ftnfe,  or 
meaning.  The  reform,  that  I 
have  made,  flight  as  it  is,  makes 
it  both  intelligible  and  humour* 

out.  Ttf&OBALD. 


I.  n. 


And 
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And  Rofanne  they  call  her ;  afk  for  her, 
And  to  her  fweet  hand  fee  thou  do  commend 
This  feai'd-up  counfel.     There's  thy  guerdon;  go. 

[gives  him  ajhillingi 

Coft.  Guerdon, O  fweet  guerdon!  better  than 

remuneration,  eleven  pence  farthing  better :  moft  fwcct 
guerdon !  I  will  do  it.  Sir,  in  print.  Guerdon,  rcmu* 
Deration. [Exit* 


Biron.  O!  and  I,forfooth,  in  love! 
I,  that  have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humourous  figh : 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  conftablc ; 
A  domineering  pedant  o*er  the  boy, 
Than  whom  no  mortal  more  magnificent. 
This  whimpled,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy, 
This  Signior  Juniors  giant-dWarf,  t)an  Cupid\ 

Rcgcut 

the  former  Reading,  ibereba 
Allufion  to  fome  Tale,  or  Ch»f 
ra^er  in  an  old  Play.  I  havtf 
not,  on  this  Accotfnt,  Tentuicd 
to  difturb  the  Text,  beG*£ 
there  feems  to  me  feme  raJbil  10 
fufpef^;  that  our  Author  11  hoc 
alluding  to  Beaumont  and  Fblth' 
tr*s  Sonduca;  In  that  Ttmi) 
there  is  the  Charaaer  oTone 
Junius^  a  Roman  Captam,  idw 
falls  in  Loire  to  DilbafHon  wick 
one  of  Bonduc^s  Danghten ;  aid 
becomes  an  arrant  whining  9snt 
to  this  Peffion.  He  is  aftenrndi 
cuxed  of  his  Infirmity,  and  it  ai 
abfolute  a  Tyrant  agunft  die  Sex. 
Now,  with  regard  to  thefe  two 
Extremes,  Qtpid  might  very  jvo* 
bably  be  ftiled  Jumuis  gtto^ 
dwarf:  a  Giant  in  his  Ey^whils 
the  Dotage  was  upon  him;  bat 
ihrunk  into  a  D^warf^  fe  fooa  as 
he  had  got  the  berter  of  it. 

Thiobalp.' 
Mr.  Vfttm  has  made  a  veqr  i>- 
gouoof 


*  lbi$  Signior  Junio*s  ^ant^ 
d<warf,  Dan  Ciipid.]  It  was 
ibme  time  ago  ingenioufly  hint- 
ed to  me,  (and  I  readily  came  in- 
to the  Opinion  ;)  that  as  there 
was  a  Contrail  of  Terms  in  giant- 
ihvar/l  fo,  probably,  there  Siould 
be  in  the  Word  immediately  pre- 
ceding them ;  and  therefore  that 
we  fhould  reftore. 

This  Senior-junior, giant- dwarfs 
Dan  Cupid. 

i«  €,  this  old  young  Man.  And 
there  is,  indeed,  afterwards  in 
this  play,  a  Defcription  of  Cufid^ 
which  forts  very  aptly  with  fuch 
an  Emendadon. 

^hat  <v(ias  the  ijuay  to  male  his 

Godhead  ivaXf 
For  be  hath  leem  five  thou&nd 

yean  a  Boy. 

The  Conjfdlure  is  exquifitely 
well  imagined,  and  ought  by  all 
means  to  be  embrac'd,  unlefs 
there  is  reafon  to  think,  that,  ia 


I 


{^ 
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ent  of  love-rhimes,  lord  of  folded  arms, 
anointed  Sovereign  of  Cghs  -and  groans  : 
[e  of  all  loiterers  and  malecontents : 
ad  Prince  of  plackets,  King  of  codpieces : 

Imperator,  and  great  General 
TOtcing  *  paritors  :  (O  my  little  heart !) 

I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  File  % 

wear  his  colours!  like  a  tumbler's  hoop ! 
n  ?  what  ?  I  love !  I  fue !  I  feek  a  wife ! 
Toman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock, 
a  repairing  -,  ever  out  of  frame, 

never  going  aright,  being  a  watch, 
b6ing  Watch'd,  that  it  may  ftill  go  right: 
,  to  be  perjured,  which  is  worft  of  all : 
,  among  three,  to  love  the  worft  of  alt; 
hitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 
i  two  pitch  balls  ftuck  in  her  face  for  eyes ; 
and  by  heav'n,  one  that  will  do  the  deed, 
■  yirgus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard ; 


M7 


OS  coDJcAore  on  tbu  paf- 
He  Veads,  Thu  Sig/tior  Ju- 
Giwu-ihuwf.  Sb^J^are^ 
e,  intended  to  compliment 
Rtmam^  who  drew  CmfiJ 
charaaer  of  a  Giant-dwarf. 
Vmiwrtom  thinks,  that  by 
is  meant  youth  in  general. 
Ln  .mffartjter^  or  pariur^  is 
Beer  of  the  biOiop's  coart 
arries  oai  citations :  as  ci- 
(ve  moil  frequently  iflued 
mication,  the /cry/^r  is  put 
Cupid^s  government. 
0  former  Editions, 
i  I  to  him  Corporal  of  his 
^ield, 

^  nuior  Ins  CoUurs  h'he  a 
'uMihkrs  hoop ! 
^al  of  a  FUU  is  quite  a 
erm :  neither  did  the  Tumh- 
XT  adorn  their  Hoops  with 
nds,  that  X  can  leara :    for 


Thofe  were  not  carried  in  Pa- 
rade about  widi  them,  .as  the 
Fencer  carries  his  Sword ;  Nor,  < 
if  they  were,  is  the  Similitude 
at  all  pertinent  to  the  CaTe  in 
hand.  I  read,  lih  a  twttler 
iloop.  Tofloof  like  a  humbler 
agrees  not  only  with  that  Ro- 
feflion,  and  the  fenrile  Conde- 
fcenfions  of  a  Lover,  hot  with 
what  follows  in  the  Context. 
The  wife  Tranfcribers,when  once 
the  7unthler  appeared,  thought 
his  Hoof  muft  not  be  Bur  behind. 

WARJUtTON. 

The  conceit  feems  to  be  stty 
forced  and  remote,  however  it 
be  onderftood.  The  notion  is 
not  that  the  hwp  nMmrs  tokuts^ 
but  that  the  colours  are  worn  at 
a  tumbler  carries  his  hoop^  hang- 
ing on  one  flioulder  and  hWmg 
ui^r  the  oppoiite  arm. 
2  And 
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And  I  ta  figh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her ! 

To  pray  for  her !  go  to ! It  is  a  plague, 

That  Cupid  will  impofe  for  my  neglcft 

Of  his  almighty,  dreadful,  little,  Might. 

Well,  I  will  love,  write,  figh,  pray,  iue  and  groao : 

Some  men  muft  love  my  lady,  and  fome  Joan.  [Exit 


A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  Pavilion  in  the  Park  near  the  Palace. 

Enter   the  Princefs^  Rofalitie,  Maria,    Catharine, 
Lords,  Attendants^  and  a  Forefter^ 

P  &  1  N  C  £  S  S. 

WAS  that  the  King,  that  (purr'd  his  horfcfi 
hard 
Againft  the  fteep  uprifing  of  the  hill  ? 

Bojet^  I  Jcnow  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 
'  Prin.  Who  e'er  he  was,  he  fliew'd  a  mounting  mini 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  ftiall  have  our  dlfpatch; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. 
—Then  Forefter,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bufli. 
That  we  muft  ftand  and  play  the  murderer  in  ? 

For.  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yotider  coppice; 
A  ftand,  where  you  may  make  the  faireft  {hoot. 

Prin.  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair,  thv  (hoot:  = 
And  thereupon  thou  fpeak^ft  the  faireft  fiibot. 
For.'  Pardon  me,  madam :  for  I  meant  not  fo.    . 
Prin.  What,  what?  firft  praife  me,  then  again  fiyi 
no? 
.  O  fliort-liv'd  pride!  not  fair?  alack,  for  wo! 
•*     For.  Yes,  madam,  fair. 

•  To  this  line  Mr.  Theobald    fervcd,  witboat  rufficient  andio- 
extcnds  bis  iecond  a£t,  not  inju-     rity. 
'  dicioafly,  but,  as  was  before  ob- 

Prt% 
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Prin.  Nay,  never  paint  mc  now ; 
Where  fair  is  not,  praife  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
*  Here— good  my  glafs— take  this  for  telling  true ; 

[Giving  him  money. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 
For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that,  which  you  inherit. 
Pnn.  See,  fee,  my  beauty  will  be  fav'd  by  merit. 
O  hcrcfy  in  fair,  fit  for  thefe  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  (hall  have  fair  praife. 
But  come,  the  bow ;  now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 
And  (hooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 
Thus  will  I  fave  my  credit  in  the  fhoot. 
Not  wounding,  Pity  would  not  let  me  do't :    . 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  ihew  my  Skill ; 
That  more  for  praife,  than  purpofe,  meant  to  kill. 
And,  out  of  queftion,  fo  it  is  fometimes; 
Glory  grows  guilty  of  dctefted  crimes ; 
When  for  fame's  fake,  for  praife,  an  outward  part  \ 
Wc  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  lieart. 
As  I  for  praife  alone  now  feek  to  fpill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill  *. 
Boyet.   Do   not    curft  wives  hold  that  felf-fove- 
reignty 
Only  for  praife-fake,  when  they  drive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  Lords  ? 

^  Htrf^gMd  mf  glqft^  To         JFit  bend  to  that  the  tvorking  rf 
^nderfiaod  bow  the  princeit  has  the  heart. '\    The  harmony 

Wr  fflafi  lb  readjr  at  band  in  a  of  the  meafure,  the  eafinefs  of 

dfaal  confoAtion,  it  moil  be  the   expreffion,   and  the  good 

Kmembered  that  in  thofe  days  it  fenfe  in  die  thonghc,  all  concur 

was  die  fafliion  among  the  fnnch  to  recommend  thefe  two  lines  to 

hdies  to  wear  a  looking  elafs,  as  the  reader's  notice.  Warb. 

Hr.  Jftb|riSr coarfely  reprefents  it,         * that  my  heart  means 

•I  their  heUiet ;  that  is,  to  have  a  no  iff]   We  (hoold  read,   tho^ 

ball  mintMir  ^t  in  gold  hanging  my  heart-  Warb. 

tt  die  girdle,  by  which  they  oc-         That  my  heart  means  no  i/i,  if 

ofionaHy  viewed  their  &ces,  or  the  iarae  with  to  ivhom  my  heart 

>^afied  their  hair.  means  no  ill:  the  common  phrafe 

>  Whne  fir  fianis  Jaktj  fir  fupprcfles  the  particle,  as  I  mean 

p-edfe^  am  §ntwardpartf  htm  [not  /»  him]  no  harm. 

L  3  Prin. 


i 
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Prin.  Oaly  for  praife ;  and  praifc  wc  may  aflford 
To  any  lady,  that  fubdues  her  lord. 


Enter  G)ftard. 

Prhu   Here   comes   a  member  of  ihc   commoi;- 
wealth  L 

Coji.  Good  dig-you-den  all  j  pray  you,  which  U  the 
head  lady  ? 

Pmu  Thou  fhalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  reft  ih^ 
have  no  heads, 

Coft.  Which  is  the  grcateft  lady,  the  higheft  ? 

Fri7u  The  thickeft  and  the  talleft. 

Coft.  The  thickeft  and  the  talleft  ?  it  is  fo^  truUx  J5 
truth.  • ; 

An'  your  wafte,  miftrefs,  were  as  flender  a$  my  wit  ^ 
One  o'  thefe  maids  girdles  for  your  wafte  ftiould  be  fit 
Are  not  you  the  cliief  woman  ?  you  are  the  thickeft 
here. 

Frin.  What'^  your  ^yi^l,  Sir  ?  \yhat'§  your  will  I 


7  A  member'  of  the  common^ 
nvenlth,']  Here,  I  believe,  is  a  Iqnd 
of  jell  intended ;  a  member  of 
the  common'WtdXxh  is  pat  for  one 
of  the  evmmon  people,  one  of  the 
meanefl. 

•  An  YOUR  'w.ifitt  vlftrefs^ 
*wer€  as  jUnJe:-  as  MY  *uiif 

One  9*  thefe  maids  girdles  fw 
YOUR  nvajle pouU  he  fit/] 
And  was  not  one  of  her  maid'5 
girdles  fie  for  her  ?  It  is  plain  that 
99tf  and  yeir  have  all  the  ^'ay 
changed  places,  by  fome  acci* 
dent  or  other ;  and  that  the  lines 
fhould  be  rfad  thus. 

An  MY  ixafty  mijlrefsy  ^nvas 
asfknderas  your  wiV, 

One  cf  thefe  naids  girdles  for 
MY  'wcifiefhculdbefit. 


The  lines  arc  humourous  cnougK 

both   a$  rcfledting  on  his  owiv 

gro(s  (liape,  and  her  (lender  wit. 

Warburtom. 

This  conjedlure  is  ingentoos 
enough,  but  not  well  conudd«d. 
It  is  plain  that  the  Ladies  girdlci 
would  not  fit  the  prin^{s.  For 
whep  ihe  has  r^ferr^d  the  down 
to  the  thickeft  and  the  tailefi^  \a 
turns  immediately  to  her  with  die 
blunt  apology,  truth  it  truth  \ 
and  again  tells  Yktv,  ycu  kndk 
thickeft  fxre  If  any  altendoa 
is  to  be  made,  I  (hoiUd  propgfe, 

Ah'  your  *ivaiftt  fniftrtfs^  fKtn 
as  fender  as  your  nmK 
This  would  point  th^  ^ty  \  \^ 
perhaps  he  mentions  the  ifendcr- 
nefs  of  his  own  wit  ^  excafe  kit 
bluntnefs. 

C9f. 
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C»fi.  I  have  a  letter  from  Monfieur  Biron^  to  one 
\dA^  Bjsfaline. 

Pritt.  O  thy  letter,  thy  letter :  he's  a  good  friend 
of  mine. 
Stand  afide,  good  bearer,— f-B^^/,  you  can  canre; 
Break  up  this  qapon  ^ 

Boyet.  I  am  bound  to  ferve. 
rhis  letter  is  millook,  it  importeth  none  here ; 
[t  is  writ  to  Jaqueneita. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I  fwear. 
Break  the  neck  pf  the  wax ',  and  every  one  give  ear. 


Boyet  reads. 

BV  heaven^  that  thou  art  fair^is  mojl  infallible  ; 
tru^y  that  thm  art  beauteous  ;  truth  it  felf  that 
^bou  art  lovely.  More  fairer  than  fair  ^  beautiful  than 
^auteous,  truer  than  truth  itfelf  have  comwiferation 
w  thy  heroical  vaJfaL  The  magnanimous  and  mofl  il- 
pirate  King  Cophetua  *fet  eye  upon  the  pernicious  and 
ndubiiate  i^^ir  Zenelophon ;  and  he  it  was  that  might 
"igbtly  fayy  veni,  vidi,  vici ;  which  to  anatomize  in 
'he  vulgar  (O  bafe  and  obfcure  vulgar  !)  videlicet,  he 
'ome^  fawy  and  overcame  ;  he  came^  one  \  faw^  two ; 
iv^rfame,  fJjree.     Who  came?  the  King,    Why  did  he 


^  Boyet,  j$m  com  carve : 
Srwmi.  ^  thU  C^pofu]   u  e. 
ipca  this  Letter. 

Car  poet  afes  this  metaphor, 
IS  die  Fnnih  do  their  Poukti 
rhkh  fignifies  both  a  yoang 
^qvrU  and  a  Love-letter.  Pou- 
Ir/,  mmai^ri^  LrtUr^r,  hy$  Rich- 
ift:  and  qaoces  from  Foiture, 
^tifmuhre  au  tjus  obligeant  ?o\x\tt 
(m  Mmdg ;  To  reply  to  the  rood 
Migbg  Utter  in  the  World. 
thttJialiaMsub  die (ame manner 
af  EnreffioD,  when  they  call  a 
LxHre-Epiftle,  mm  Pollicetta  am- 
'  L 


rofa.^  I  owed  the  Hint  of  this 
eqaivocal  ufe  of  the  Word  to  tay 
ingenious  friend  Mr.  Bijhof. The. 

'  Break  the  neck  of  the  *waxJ\ 
Still  alluding  to  the  capon. 

•  IGng  Cophetua.]  This  ftory 
is  ^min  allqded  to  in  Hemyl\. 

Let  IGng  Cophetua  know  the 
truth  thereof.  But  of  this  King 
and  Beggar  the  (lory  then,  doubt- 
lefs,  weu  known,  it,  I  am  afraid, 
loft.  Zeneiophon  has  not  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  female  name,  but 
fince  I  know  not  the  true  name^ 
it  is  idle  to  goefs. 
4  come? 
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corned  to  fee.  Why  did  he  fee?  ta  crbercmt..  Tonkbm 
came  he?  to  the  beggar.  What  Jaw  be?  ithei  beggar. 
Whom  overcame  he  ?  the  beggar.    The  cmcli^im  if  vie. 


in  oncy  or  one  in  both.  I  am  the  King  (for  fo  ftonds 
the  comparifon)  thou  the  beggar^  fm-fe  wtneffittb  tfy 
lowlinejs.  Shall  I  command  thy  lave?  I  may.  Shmllf 
enforce  thy  love?  I  could  Shall  I  entreat  thy  lovef  I 
will.  Whatjbalt  thou  exchange  for  ragti  robes;  fir 
tittles?  titles:  for  thy  f elf ?  me.  Thus  expelling  tby 
re  ply  ^  I  prophane  my  lips  on  thy  foot^  my  eyes  on  thy 
picture,  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  part. 

• 
Thine  in  the  dcarefl:  defign  of  indufiry^ 

Don  Adriako  dk  Armadck 

*  Thus  doft  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gaiufl  thee,  thou  lambt  that  ftaodefl;  as  hk  prejr  i 
Submiflive  fall  his  princely  feet  before. 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play. 
But  if  thou  drive  (poor  foul)  what  art  thou  then  ? 
Food  for  his  rage,  repafture  for  his  den. 

Prin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he,  that  indited 
this  letter? 
What  vane  ?  what  weathercock  ?  did  you  ever  hear  - 
belter  ? 
Boyet.  I  am  much  deceived*  but  I  remember  the 

^   ftile. 
Prin.  Elfe  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  ere 
while  *. 

'  Thus  doft   thou  hear,   &c.]         ♦ ere  mMk.'\  Joft  tem\    ' 

Thefe  fix  lines  appear  to  be  a    a  liitTe  wKik  ago.     So  RaleM^ 
quotacxm  from  ibmc  ridicak>iu         Htrr  iitx  Hobhinol  om-Jf-ffSmj 
poem  of  tliat  time.  while  ^er« 

Wahbuhton. 

Boyct. 
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^.  Tbi%  Jhmaiio  is*  a  Sfamard  chax  keeps  here 

jziGittxt; 
LQtafme,  a  monarcho.  %  and  one  tliat  makes  fport 
c  Prince»:  and  his  book-maces. 
n.  Thou,  felloAxr,  ?t  word ; 
ga?e  thee  this  letter  ? 
L  { tjold  you  J  my  lord. 
»•  Ta  whom  fhouldil  thou  give  it  ? 
f.  From  my  lord  to  rtiy  lady. 
A.  From  which  lord  to  which  lady  ? 
K  From  my  lord  Biron^  a  good  maftcr  of  mine, 
lady  of  France^  that  he  call'd  Rofalhie. 
n.  Thou  haft  miflaken  this  letter,     G>me,  lords, 

away  *. 

fweet,  put  up  this ;  'twill  be  thine  another  day, 
\Ei9U  Princefs  attended^ 
r/.  Who  is  the  (hooter  ?  who  is  the  fhootcr  ? 
C  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 
et.  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 
C  Why,  flic  that  bears  the  bow.  Finely  put  off. 
€t.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns:  but  if  thou 

marry, 
me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  mifcarry, 
r  put  on.'  ■  ■  ■>- 

1  Well  then,  I  am  the  (hooter. 
€t.  And  who  is  your  Deer  ^. 
'i  If  we  chufe  by  horns,  yourfelf ;  come  not  near, 
r  put  on  indeed. *-*<-M 
r.  You  will  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet^  and  (he 

(bikes  at  the  brow. 
et.  But  (he  herfelf  is  hit  lower.    Have  I  hit  her 

now.^ 
J  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  faying, 
Fas  a  man  when  King  Pippin  of  France  was  a  lit- 
»y,  as  touching  the  hit  it  ? 

—  a  m9tuircboi'\    Sir  T.    Perhaps  the  PriDce{9  ftid  rathcv 

—  reads,  a  mannnuccio.        Come^  ladies,  arwaj. — ^The  rcit  of 

—  Come^  Urdi^  away,]    the  fccne  dcfcrrcs  lo  care. 

4  Boyet. 
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Boyet.  So  I  may  anfwcr  thee  with  one  as  ol(d»  thai 
was  a  woman  when  Queen  .^imver  of  Britain  was  a 
little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 

Rof.  Thou  cart  ft  not  hit  it^  bit  it^  hit  it^  [[Singing. 
7hou  carCft  not  hit  ity  my  good  m^n. 

Boyet.  An^  I  cannot^  cannot^  cannot ; 
An^  I  cannot^  another  can.  [Exit  Rof. 

Coft.  By  my   troth,  mod  pleafant ;  how  both  dkl 

fit  it. 
filar.  A  mark  marvellous  w^ll  fliot ;  fdr  they  both 

did  hit  it. 
Boyet.  A  mark  ?  O,  mark  but  that  mark  J  a  mjirk, 
fays  my  lady ; 
Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  in't;  to  meet  at,  if  it  may 
be. 
Mar.  Wide  p'th*bpw-hand ;  Tfaith,  your  hand  is 

out. 
Coft.  Indeed,  a'muft  {hoot  never,  or  he'll  Bc'cr  hit 

the  clout. 
Boyet.  An'  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  beKke,  your 

hand  is  in. 
Coft.  Then  will  (he  get  the  uplhot  by  cleaving  the  ^ 

pin.- 
Mar.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greafily;  your  Kps 

grow  foul. 
Coft.  She's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  Sir,  challenge 

her  to  bowl. 
Boyet.  I  fear  too  much  nibbrag ;  good  night  nxf 

good  owl.  [Exeunt  alt  but  CoftanL  ^ 

Coft.  By  my  foul,  a  fwain;  a  moft  fimple  cIowb! 
Iiord,  Lord!  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him  down! 
O*  my  troth,  moft  fweet  jefts,  moft  incony  vulgar  wii»^ 
When  it  comes  fo  fmoothly  oflf,  fo  obfccncly  ;  as  it 

were,  fo  fit. 
Armado  o*  th*  one  fide— O,  a  moft  dainty  man  j 
To  feek  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan. 
To  fee  him  kifs  his  hand,  and  bow  moft  fweedy  he 
will  fwcar  : 

And 
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Page  o'  t'other  fide,  that  handful  of  Wit  j 
ren^s  1  it  is  a  mod  patheticai  Nit« 

[Exit  Coftard, 
[Shouting  within^ 

SCENE    n. 
iter  Dull,  Holofernes,  and  Sir  Nathanael. 
,  Very  reverenci  fport,  truly  \  and  done  in  the 
y  of  a  good  Confcience. 
'he  deer  was  (as  you  k^ov^)fangi4is^  in  blood  ; 
I  pomwater,  who  now  hangeth  like  a  jewel  in 

.    *       the 


—  Holofernes,]  The^e 
:Ie  perfonal  reAexioD  ia 
r.  Either  the  virtue 
imes,  or  the  candour 
uhor,  has  (o  e0e£ted, 
(ktire  is,  for  the  n^oft 
;ral,  and  as  himfelf  fays, 

—  bis  taxing  like  a  *wild 

"id  of  ajrf  man. 
I  before  us  feems  to  be 
ioD*  For  by  ittlo/erna 
d  a  particular  charadler, 
md  rchoolmader  of  oar 
ame,  one  John  F/orio^ 

of  the  ItalioH  tongue 
r,  who  bus  given  us  a 
ionary  of  that  language 
le  title  of  A  *wo»ld  of 
hich  in  his  Epiftie  De- 
he  tells  us,  is  of  little 

tJboM  Stephens's  trea- 
e  Greek  tongue,  the  moll 
work  that  was  ever  yet 

of  its  kind,  tn  his 
he  calls  t£ofe  who  had 

his  works  Sea  dogs  or 
ics  ;  Mfinjiers  of  menj  if 
rather  than  men ;  'whcfe 
ceenibals,  their  toongs  ad' 
p  iheir  lips  aj^s  poifott, 

bafilifieSf    their  Ireatb 


the  breath  of  a  grave,  their  «word{ 
Ukefwordes  of  Turks  that  J}ri*oe 
'whichjhaUdi<vedeepeJlifUo  a  Chri- 
ftian  lying  bound  before  them. 
Well  therefore  might  the  mild 
Neithanael  defire  Holofernes  to  ah* 
rogate  fcurrilitj.     His  profefljoa 
too  is  the  reafon  that  Holofernes 
4eals  (b  much  in  Italian  fentences. 
There  is  an  edition  of  Lom^s  La* 
bourns  lojl,    printed    1598,  and 
faid  to  be  prefented   before    her 
Highnefs  this  loft  Cbrtfimas  1597. 
The  next  year  1 598,  comes  out 
our  John  Flprio  with  his  H^orld 
of  Words,    recentibus  odiis ;    and 
m  the  preface,    quoted    above, 
falls    upon  the  comic  poet  for 
bringing  him  on  the  llage.  There 
is  another  fort  of  leering  curs,  that 
rather  fnarle  than  bite,  ichereof  I 
cculd  inftance  in  one,  luho  lights 
ing  on  a  good  (bnnet  of  a  gentle^ 
matis,africudofmine,  that  loved 
bttter  to  be  afoet  than  to  be  count* 
edfo,  called  the  author  a  Rymer* 
— Let  Ariilophancs  and  h-s  come- 
dians  makeplaies,  andfcoFiKre  their 
mouths  on  Socrates;    thofe  very 
mouths  they  make  to  viltfie  Jheill 
be  the  means  to  amplife  bis  virtue, 
&c.  Here  Sbekejpeare  is  fo  plain- 
ly 
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ihe  ear  of  Ccclo,  the  /ky,  the  welkin,  the  heaT 
anon  falleth  like  a  crab  on  the  face  of  Terra, 
the  land,  the  earth. 

Nath.  Truly,  mafter  Holofemes^  the  cpitl 
fweetly  varied,  like  a  fcholar  at  the  leaft  ;  bu 
affure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  firfl  head- 

HoL  Sir  NathanaeU  baud  credo. 

Dull.  Twas  not  a  baud  credo^  'twas  a  prick 

Hoi.  Moft  barbarous  intimation ;  yet  a  kind 
Cnuation,  as  it  were  in  via^  in  way  of  cxpli 


]y  marked  out  as  not  to  be  mir 
taken.     As  to  the  fwHit  of  TAe 
Gentleman  bisfriend^  we  may  be 
aiTured  it  was  no  other  than  his 
own.    And  without  doubt  was 
paroc?ied  in  the  very  fonnet  be- 
ginning with  ^he  frmfefid  Frln- 
€efu  &c.    in  which  our  author 
makes  Holcphemej  iay,  He  nmll 
fimetbing  affeQ  the  letter^  for  it 
inrgttii  faauty.     And  how  ranch 
John  fkrio  thought  this  affe^a. 
tion  argued  facility^  or  quickneis 
of  wit,  we  fee  in  this  preface 
where  he  falls  upon  his  enemy, 
H,   S.  His  name   is  H.  S.     Do 
not  take  it  for  the  Roman  H.  S. 
unlefi  it  le  as  H .  S.  is  injaice  as 
much  and  an  half  as  half  an  AS, 
With  a  great  deal  more  to  the 
fame   purpofe;    concluding   his 
preface  in  thefe  words.  The  refo- 
lute  John  Fiorio.     From  the  fe- 
rocity of  this  man*s  temper  it 
was,   that  ShakeJ^are  chpie  for 
him  the  name  which  Rablmsi^\vt% 
10  his  Pedant  of  Thnhal  HoU- 
feme.  Warburton, 

I  am  not  of  the  learned  com- 
mentator's opinion,  that  the  fa- 
tire  of  Shakeffeare  is  fo  feldom 
pcrfonal.  It  is  of  the  nature  of 
perfonal  invefiives  to  be  foon  un« 
intelligible;  and  the  author  that 


gratifies  private  matice, 

in  *vulnere  pomt^  deftroy 

tnre  efficacy  of  his  own  ' 

and  facrificfes  the  edeen 

ceeding  times  to  the  laug 

day.     It  if  no  wonder,  t 

that  the  farcafins  which, 

in   the  author*s    time, 

plsyhonfe    in  a  roar^    \ 

loft   among  general   re 

Yet  whether  the  chani6i< 

lofemes  was  pointed  at  a 

cularman,  I   am,  notw 

ing  the  plauiibility  of  t 

burtons  conjeAure,   ind 

doubt  Every  man  adhen 

as  he  can  to  his  own  pre 

tions.     Before  I  read  thn 

coniidered  the  charader 

lofemes   as  borrowed  fh 

Rkpmhus  of  Sir  Philip  Sidn 

in  a  kind  of  pafloral  a 

ment  exhibited  to  Qoeei 

betbt  has  introduced  a  fcl 

fler  fo  called,    fpeaktng 

oriafi%uages'atoncet  andp 

himfelf  and  his  anditon 

jargon  like  that  of  Ihtkfi 

the  prefent  play.     Sidney 

might  bring  the  charade 

Italy  \  for,  as  Peacbamol 

the  Schoolmaller  has  Ion] 

one  of  the  ridicuk>us  peri 

in  the  farces  of  that  count] 
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•^,  as  it  were,  replication  ;  or  rather,  GJlcntare^  to 
,  as  it  were,  his  inclination ;  after  his  undreffed, 
iliftied,  uneducated,  unpruned,  untrained,  or  ra- 
unlettcred,  or  ratherefl:  unconfirmed  fafliion,  to 
t  again  my  hand  credo  for  a  deer. 
«//.  I  faid,  the  deer  was  not  a  baud  credo  \  'twas 
cket. 

)/.  Twice  fod  fimplicity,  bis  coSlus ;  O  ihou  mon- 
gnorance,  how  deformed  dofl  thou  look  ? 
ith.  Sir,  he  harh  never  fed  on  the  dainties  that 
ired  in  a  book.  He  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it  were ; 
ith  not  drunk  ink.  His  intellcft  is  not  replenilhed- 
\  only  an  animal,  only  fenfible  in  the  duller  parts; 
1  fuch  barren  plants  are  fet  before  us,  that  we 

thankful  flioUld  be, 
:h  wc  tafte  and  feeling  are  for  thofc  parts  that  do 

fhi&ify  in  us,  more  than  He. 

^arndfiub  barren  plantJ' are  For  ihofe  farts  w/jicb  nVett^e 
wt  aUf  that  we  tboMk/^i  and  feel  do  fru^ify  in  ms  mere 
Ar  ;  *wbicb  ive  te^e^  and         than  he. 

And  Mr.  £//xv/7r^/,inhisammad-' 
verfionson  Or.  lFarbltr:o»  snoics^ 
applauds  the  cmcadatior.  1  think 
both  the  editors'  mifhken;  ex- 
cept that  Sir  T,  '}ia7:mer  found 
the  metre  though  he  mlHed  the 
fenfe.  I  read,  wi:h  a  fligiit  chanrr, 
W»  &C,  The  emendation  Andjluh  barren  plants  are  Jet  be- 
nkfAy  I  hope,  reftores  the        fsre  «j,  that  ^v^e  thmihful JkauU 

he\ 
When  oi;/  tafie  and  fedingare 
fur  tho/e  parts  that  do  fruBify 
in  us  more  than  he. 
That   is  ftch  barren  plants  are 
exhibited  in  the  creation,  to  make 
us  tbanlful  "Jihen  otr  have  more 
tafte  and  feeling  than  be,  of  thofe 
parts  or   qoahiies    'which  pro* 
duce  fruit  in  ms,  and  prcierve  us 
from  being  likewife  barren  plants^ 
Such  is  Che  (enfe,  jud  in  itfelf 
and  pious,   but  a  little  clouded 
by  the  didtion  of  Sir  Natbanael, 

For 


utfir  tbefe  parts  that  do 
ttMMitmre  than  he.]  The 

have  been  ridicaloufly, 

tpidly,  tr«ofpos*d  and  cor- 

f    read,    nve  thankful 

Jr  for  ibofr  parts  (*wbich 

€  mid  feel  ingradare)  that 

^»  &€•   The  emendation 

er'd,  r  hope,  reftores  the 
:  At  lead,  it  gives  him  (enfe 
nomar:  and  anfwen  ex- 
f  well  CO  bis  metaphors 
rem  tUmting.  Ingradare^ 
c  Itaians,  fignifies,  to  riie 
and  higher;  andare  di  grm  - 
•ade^  to  make  a  progreA 
Old  lb  at  length  come  to 
,  as  ihe  poet  exprefles  it. 

WARBtfaTOH. 

V  Hakmer  reads  thus, 

h  barren  plants  are  fet  be- 

Ki,  thai  we  thankful fboidd 
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For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vaiOt  indifcrect; 
or  a  fool ;  , 

So  'Were  there  a  patch  *  Tet  on  learbing,  to  fee  him  ih 

a  fchool. 
Biit  omne  Bene,  fay  I ;  being  oF  an  old  father's  mind, 
Many  can  brook  the  weather,  that  love  not  the  winl 

Dull  You  two  are  book-men;  can  yod  till  by  your 
witi 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cdin^s  birth,  that's  not  five 
weeks  old  a^  yet  ? 

Hoi.  DiHynna,  good-man  Dttlli  Diclynncti  gooct 
man  Dull. 

Dull.  Whiii  IS  D!c7ynHa> 

Nath.  A  title  to  Phabe,  to  Lwiat  to  the  J^Iadn. 

Hoi.  The  niobn  was  a  month  old,  vrhcn  Adam  was 
no  more : 
And  raught  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to  £t^ 

fcore; 
Tli*  allufibil  holds  In  the  exchange'. 

Dull.  'Tis  tt-ue,  indeed  j  the  colluTibh  holds  in  tlw 
exchange. 

Hoi.  God  comfort  thy  capacity !  I  fay,  the  allufioo 
holds  in  the  exchange. 

Dull.  And  1  fay,  the  pbllutibh  holds  in  the  ck* 
thange ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  oldiaod 
I  fay  befide,  that  'twas  a  pricket  that  the  Princefs  kilFA 

Hoi.  Sir  NathanaeU  will  yoU  hear  an  extemponl  j 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ^  ahd  to  humour  tbe 
ignoraiit^  I  have  call'd  the  deer  the  Prince^  kill'4  1 
pricket. 

Nath.  Per^^f  good  mafter  Holof ernes,  ferge;  {0  it 
(hall  pleafe  you  to  abrogate  fcurrility. 

*  The  meaning  is,  to  be  in  A  chatty.]  i.  e.  the  riddle  is  as  tool 

fchool  would  as  ill   become  a  when  I  afe  the  name  cf  Mm 

fafch,  or   low  fellow,  as  folly  as  when  yoa  ufe  the  nanM  of 

would  become  roe.  Cain.  WAaBuarmit 

9  Th'  allufion  Mds  in  the  ex- 

m 
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tt/.  L  ^ill  fomeching  ^Sc(k  the  letter;  for  it  argacfs 
:ility. 

Tbepraifeful  Princefs  fierc^d  and  frickt 

A  pretty  fUnfing  packet ; 
Some  fay y  a  fore  \  but  not  a  fore^ 

^Tiltrmu  made  foYe  with  Jhooting. 
The  dogs  did  yell)  put  L  tojore^ 

Then  forrel  jumpt  from  thicket  5  / 

Or  pricket  fore^  Or  elfe  forel^ 
^he  people  fall  a  booting. 
If  fore  before,  then  L  to  fore 

Makes  fftv  fores  f  o""  for  el! 
Of  one  fore  1  an  hundred  make^ 

By  adding  but  one  more  L. 

^tf/ A,  A  tare  talent! 

Dull.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  l6ok  tow  he  claws  hliti 
th  a  talent. 

Hot.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have ;  fimple  !  fimple  !  a 
)lifli  extravagant  fpirit,  full  of  forms,  figures,  (hapes, 
jefts,  ideas,  apprehenfions,  motions,  revolutions. 
lefe  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of  memory,  nourifli'J 
the  womb  of  pia  mater,  and  dcliverM  upon  the 
ilowing  of  occafion ;  but  the  gift  is  good  in  thofc 
whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am  thankful  for  it. 
Naih.  Sir,  I  praife  the  Lord  for  you,  and  fo  may 
pariihioners ;  for  their  fons  are  well  tutor'd  by 
1,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under 
1 ;  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  cpmmonwealth. 
Hoi.  Mehercle,  if  their  fons  be  ingenuous,  they  fhall 
nt  no  inflru^lion  :  if  their  daughters  be  capable,  I^ 

Afxirr  fifty  firti^  Oforrel  /]  the firjl  \ear  a  Fawn  ;  the  fecond 

fliottld  itad,    or  firelj   al-  year  aVnz\itii  the  third  year^  a 

«g  to  L  being  the  numeral  Sorcl ;  the  fuurth  year  a   Sore  ; 

50.     Concerning  the  heajls  of  the  Jijth  yeavy  a  buck  of  the  frft 

r,    luhireof  the  Buckt    being  hcadj  &c."     ManJjood  oi  ^%\jdy^^ 

firft^  is  called  as  foIloi\;eth;  ofthcForcft,  p.  44.        Warb. 

will 


i«b    L^VE^i  L'Afrd^k^s   fed* 

win  put  it  to  them*    But  ttrfupit^  qm  f^uta  x 
a  foul  femioine  faluteth  us. 

■» 

scen:e   nt 

Enter  Jaqucnctta,  and  Coftari  - 

"Jaq.  God  give  you  good  morro'wr,  maftcrPj 

tiol.  Mafter  l^arfon,   ye/^  Pcrfon.      And 
fliould  be  pierc'd,  which  is  the  one  ?: 

Coft.  Marry,  mafter  fchool-mafter,-  he  that 
to  a  hogfliead. 

HoL  Of  piercing  a  hoglheadk  AgoodLullxc 
ceit  in  a  turf  of  earth,  fire  enough  for  a  fiioi 
enough  for  a  fwine  :  'Tis  pretty,  it  is  well. 

Jaq,  Good  mafter  Parfon,  be  fo  good  -as  i 
this  letter ;  it  ;\vas  given  me  by  Cojlqnd^  and  1 
from  Don  Armatho ;  1  befeech  you,  read  it. 

HoL  *  Faufte,  frecor^  gelida  quando  pecus  « 
umbra^ 


*  Nath.  ?Viu^ty  p-ecor^  geliih'] 
^Though  all  the  Editions  concur 
to  give  'this  Speech  to  Sir  ffa- 
tbmuteU  yct»  as  Dr.  7hirlhy  in- 
gcnioufy  obferv'd  to  me,  it  is 
evident,  it  mull  belong  to  Holo' 
fentes.  The  Curate  S6  cmploy'd 
in  Heading  the  Letter  to  himielf ; 
dnd  while  he  is  doing  fo,  that 
the  Stage  may  net  Hand  flill, 
Holoftrnes  either  pulls  out  a  Book, 
or,  repeating  feme  Verfe  by 
heart  from  Minauarms,  oommems 
upon  the  Charatler  cf  that  Poet. 
Boptffta  SfagnoiuSf  (furnamed 
Mantuunus^  from  the  Place  of 
his  Birth)  was  a  Writer  of 
PDems,  who  flourifli'd  towards  the 
latter  End  of.  the  15th  Cen- 
tury. Theobald. 
Fcufle^  frtctr  gehda^  8:c»     A 


note  of  La  Memteje^s  or 
ry  wTJnis  in  Lij  Contei 
-ersf  'N&v.  42.  will  exj 
humopr  of  the  qtioati 
fhew  how  well  Sl^kfj 
fuflained  the  charafier  c 
dant.' — //  defigne  le  Carfn 
iifte  ^lantuaity  Jvnt  tiu  i 
mint  du  1 6  Jiteie  on  lifi 
quenuvt  a  Paris, /fj  Poefies 
hres  alcrs^  ^te,  coMMt 
famment  Farnabe,  dam  j 
far  Martial,  hs  Psdnru 
fuient  nullc  dijf.culte  de  f 
P  Arroa  virum^ue  cano^ 
te,  prccor,  gehda,  c'efl- 
r  Eneide  de  Virgile  hi 
de  Mantuan,  le  trcmiert 
hs  cotmntnce  farV^roJSiC  pd 
lida.  Warb 
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minat,  and  fo  forth.     Ah,  good  old  Manhtan^  I 

J  fpeak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice  ; 

inegia^  Vinegin  !  qui  ?wn  te  vedi^  ei  non  te  fregia, 

i  mantuan,  old  Mantuan  I  Who  underftandeth  tlics 

:,  loves  thee  not;— «//  re  fol  la  mi  fa.     Under  par- 

1,  Sir,  what  are  the  contents  ?  or  rather,  as  Horace 

s  in  his :  What !  my  foul !  verfes  ?     ' 

liaih.  Ay,  Sir,  and  very  learned, 

HoL  Let  me  hear  a  ftaU,  a  flanza,  a  verfe ;  Lege, 

mine. 

Nath.  If  love  make  me  forfworn,  how  fliall  I  fwear 
to  love? 
Ah,  never  faith' could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd; 

Tho'  to  myfelf  forfworn,  to  thee  I'll  faithful  prove ; 
Thofe  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like 
oficrs  bow*d. 

ndy  his  biafs  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes ; 

Where  all  thofe  pleafures  live,    that  art  would 
comprehetd: 

knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  (hall  fuffice ; 

Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well   can  thee 
commend. 

II  ignorant  that  Soul,  that  fees  thee  without  wonder : 

Which  is  to  me  fome  praife,  that  I  thy  parts  ad- 
mire.. 

Iiy  eye  Jove^s  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  is  dreadful 
thunder; 

Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  mufick,  and  fweet  fire. 

'    la  old  EdiuODS :    Fenechi,  non  ti  *ve£t  ei  non  U  pregh.     O 

•wmrhf  a,  panontewifet  ei  non  Venice^  Venice^  he,  who  has  re- 

^HcrA.j  And  thas  Mr.  Raiwe^  ver^ieen  thee,  has  thee  not  in  £• 

dUr.  Fft.    Bat  that  Poets,  fteem.                      Thbobai.d. 


and  linguifis,   could  The   proverb,    as  I  am  in- 

tt  ivAnc  thb  litde  Scrap  of  tr«e  formed,  is  this ;  He  thatfeei  Ve- 

Mw^  ti  ID  me  onaccoonuble.  nice  Httie^  vaiuei  it  much  \  he  that 

kr  Aadior    is    applying    the  fees  it  much^  walues  it  little.     But 

Mfa  of  Mamhumus  to  a  com-  I  fuppofe  Mr.  ThtdalJ  is  right, 

p^  yiuvubial  Sentence,  fiud  of  for  the  true  proverb  would  not 

"^  '       Viaegia^  Vinegia!    ^iri  ierve  the  fpeaker's  porpofe. 

VouIL  M                              Cc- 
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Geieftial  as  thou  art,  Oh  pardon,  lote,  thtsMf 
That  fmgs  the  heaven's  praife  with  fuch  an  ca 

tongue. 
Hot.  You  find  not  the  A^ftrophes,  and  fo  xxM 
accent  Let  me  fupervile  the  canzonet.  Her 
only  numbers  ratify'd  * ;  but  for  the  elegancy,  fa 
and  golden  cadence  of  poefie,  caret :  *  Ovidius 
was  the  man.  And  why,  indeed,  Nafo;  bu 
fmelltng  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  or  fancy 
jerks  of  invention  ?  imitari,  is  npthing :  ^  fo  dot 


1 


^  Nath.  iiin  art  ohN  Numbers 
nai/ail]  Tho'  this  Sipecch  has 
been  all  alpng  plac'd  to  Sir  Na- 
tbanad,  I  have  ventured  to  join 
it  to  the  preceding  Words  of 
Mkftneji  and  ndt  without  Rear 
(bo.  ThaS{>eaker  heie  is  tm« 
peaching  the  Ver(es  $  but  Sir 
Nsabmu^h  as  it  appears  above, 
thodght  them  learned  ones :  be- 
fides,  as  Dr.  fhirliy  obferves,  al- 
moft  every  Word  of  this  Speech, 
Rubers  itielf  on  the  Pliant.  So 
fliach  for  die  Regulation  of  it : 
noviTy  a  little,  to  the  Contents 

Jttd  why  indai  Nafb^  hut  fmr 
frndUng  »lif  the  pArifenas  Fkwtrs 
tffmiuy  t  the  'Jerks  of  Ltvemtiem 
unitary  is  nothing. 

iSagidty  with  a  Vengeance! 
I  fhould  be  alhamM  to  own  my- 
felf  a  Piece  of  a  Scholiar,  to  pre- 
tend to  the  Talk  of  aii  Editor,  and 
to  pafs  foch  Stuff'as  this  upon  the 
World  for  genuine.  Who  ever 
heard  ef  Ifntenthn  imtaay  f  In- 
vention and  Imitation  have  ever 
been  accounted  two  diftinCl 
Things.  The  Speecb  is  by  a 
Pedantp  who  fttqnehtly  throws 
in  a  Word  of  Imtin  amongil  his 
Engl^l  and  he  is  h^flonrifh- 


ing  uponihe  Merit  of  lof 
beyond  That  of  Imitutt 
copying  after  another.  \K 
recUon  toakes  the  whole  1 
and  intrifi&ibleft  tfaat,  I 
it  caiTies  Cdovi£Uoo  iridn 
it.     .  Tmo 

iOvidiosNafe  mnath 
Our  author  HNikes  his  pci 
feathe  being  cohvertan 
bed  adthon :  Contrary 
praftice  of  medera  wit 
reprefent  them  as  defpifer 
fuch.  But  tboie  who  ka 
World,  know  the  pedant 
the  greatea  aficder  of  pdG 
WaMi 

«>  dfith  the  hotmd  ih 
the  afe  his  keeper,  tbi^ 
hcr/e  his  rider.]  The 
here,  to  run  &wb  In 
fhews  that  it  is  a  qoalit] 
the  capacity  of  beafts :  t 
tlog  and  the  ape  iKt  tangi 
py  tridbs  by  their  aul 
keeper :  and  ib  b  Ae  li^ 
byhisridtr.  Tkiaktii 
ditrM  inft^nce;  but  it  I 
not  to  be  true.  Thowlii 
hav^  mvcmt*'  '  sAr  ran 
his  riskr:  i.  e.  tNie*  S 
and  brokie  10  tbt  1 
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Iddnd  his  mafter,  the  ape  his  keeper,  the  try'd  horfe 
ia  rider :  Bat  Damofella  Virgin,  was  this  diredlj  to 

'Jaq.  Ay,  Sir,  from  one  Monficur  Birtnty  to  one  of 
lie  ftniige  .Queen's  Ladies. 

JkL  I  will  overglance  the  Aiperfcript.  To  thefnow^ 
4fiU  Band  of  the  moft  beauteous  lady  Rofatine.  I  will 
^  anna  oq  the  iriteileA  of  the  letter,  for  the  no- 
Bi^ti^  ^  the  party  i^riting  to  the  perfoh  ^tted 

p. 

'Tour  lAdjJhlfs  in  all dejtr^d employment,  BJron. 

\Krm  is  one  of  the  Notaries  with  the  King;  and 
:  he  hathfram'd  a  lettertoa  fequent  of  the  (Iranger 
l's»  whtth  accidentaly,  or  by  die  way  of  pro^ 
hath  mifcarryd.    Trip  and  go,  niy  fweet ; 
diis  paper  into  the  hand  of  the  King ;  it  may 
mmh;  ftay  not  thy  compliment;  I  forgive 
J  adiciu 
^tftfi'Gobd  Coftard,  go  with  me.    Sir,  God  fare 

|^|f.  Hare  with  thee,  my  girl. 
**  ^  [fiAeunt  Coft.  and  izq. 

^4hib4  Sir,  yoti  have  dotie  this  in  the  fear  of  Go4 
gjryeligioafly :  aind  as  a  certain  father  faith — 
IPPU  Sir*  tell  ndt  me  of  the  father,  I  dd  fear  c6^ 
l>le  cokmrs  ^    But,  to  return  to  the  Tcrfes ;  did 
^pleafe  ydo.  Sir  Nathdnatl? 
^  iB»  Marfellotis  tt^eli  for  the  pefl.  . 

I  dd  dine  to  day  at  the  father's  of  a  tUttim 


tfy.fiMii  ftod  8160011  of 
OTiCt  liB  tidcr.    So  in 


Not  tihtg  try'd  mfd  tuhr'd  ht 

GiaUtmm  tf  VoioAi^  Wakbuhtow* 

faiMia  diefenfeiif       ^ OlmrJ^b  cBhwru\  thit  ict 
^pedout,  or  fjBrieemlng  i^pcar- 
bt  emmti  ii  m  ferfiB    aacet. 


n-t 


pn- 
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pupil  of  mine ;  where  if  (being  repaft)  it  ihall  pi 
you  to  graiifie  the  cable  with  a  grace.  I  will,  on 
privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the  aforefaid  < 
or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  venuto ;  where  vi 
prove  thofe  verfes  to  be  very  unlearned,  neithc 
vouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention.  I  .bcl 
your  foci  ety. 

Nat/j.  And  thank  you  too :    for  fodety  (faith 
text)  .is  the  happinefs  of  life. 

Hoi.  And,  certes,  the  text  mod  infallibly  cone 
it.     Sir,  I  do  invite  you  too;  [To  Dull.]  you 
not  fay  mc,  nay  :  Pauca'  verba.    Away,  the^  gi 
are  at  their  game,  aiid  we  will  to  our  recreation. 

[£; 
SCENE    IV, 

Enter  Biron,  with  a  taper  in  his  handy  alone 

BJLron.  The  King  is  hunting  the  deer,  I  am  coi 
myfclf.  .  They  have  pitcht  a  toil,  t  am  toiling 
pitch  ^ ;  pitch,  that  defiles';  defile !  a  foul  word : 
fet  thee  down,  forrow;  for  fo  they  fay  the  foo 
and*  To  fay  I,  and  1  the  fool.  *  Well  prov'd  wit. 
the  Lord,  this  love  is  as  mad  as  Aiax^  it  kills  i 
it  kills  me,  I  a  iheep.  Well  pro?  d  again  on  m 
I  will  riot  love;  if  I  do,  hangrac;  i'faiih,  I  wii 
O,  but  her  eye :  by  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  1 
not  love ;  yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  n< 
in  the  world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  raythroaL  By 
ven,  I  do  love;  and  it  hath  tauglit  me  to  rhimi 
to  be  melancholy ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhimc 
here  my  pndancholy.  Well,  flie  hath  one  o*  m 
nets  already  ;  the  clown  bore  it ;  the  fool  fent  i 
the  lady  hadi  it :,  fwcet  clown,  fweeter  fool,  fv 
lady!  by  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a  pin 
other-  three %erc  in.  Here  comes  one  with  a  ] 
God  give  him  grace  to  ^oan !  {He  JtanH^ 

..,...,     .     .  .- .- 1 

*  Alluding  to  lady  RofalineU    whole    play,    repiefente 
cQin{|lex20o,  who  is,  through  the    |)laflf  beauty.  ' 
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'      '    * 

Enter  the  King, 
King.  Ay  me !  ■  r. 

Biron.  [afide.']  Shot,  by  heav'n !  proceed,  fwcet  Cu- 
*!£/;  thou  haft  thumpt  him  with^thy  bird-bolt  under  the 
left  pap  :  in  faith,  fecrets,— -^—  '. 

lung,  [reads.']  So  fweet  a  kifs  the  golden,  fun  gives 
not 
To  thofe  frefh  morning  drops  upon  the  rofe, 
As  thy  eye-beams,  when  their  frefli  rays  have  fmote 
The  night  of  dew,  that  on  my  cheeks  down 
flows  • ; 
Nor  fhines  the  fiiver  moon  one  half  fo  bright, 

Through  the  tranfparent  bofom  of  the  deep, 
As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mine  give  light ; 

Thou  fliin'ft  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep  \ 
No  drop,  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee, 
So  rideft  thou  triumphing  in  my  woe. 
^'  l>o  but  behold  the  tears  that  fweil  in  me, 

And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will  fliew; 
[But  do  not  love  ihyfelf,  then  thou  wilt  keep 
Vy  tears  for  glafles,  and  ftill  make  me  weep. 
*0  Queen  of  Queens,  how  far  doft  thou  excel ! 
jNo  mought  can  think,  no  tongue  of  mortal  teU.-«- 

■fibw  (hall  (he  know  my  griefs  ?  Til  drop  the  paper; 
&Bveet  leaves,  (hade  folly.  Who  is  he  comes  here  ? 
f '  \The  King  Jleps  qfidc. 

Enter  Longucvillc. 
u!  LMguevUle/  and  reading  !—.Liften,  ear. 
Biran.  [jysde.2  Now  in  thy  likenefs  one  more  fool 
[\Long.  Ay  mc !  I  am  forfwom.  [appears. 

k  Biron.  [afide.']  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  Perjure, 
b^\         wearing  papers ». 

*  Th  nigbi  tfdew^  that  ommy         ^  He  cpmes  in  like  m  fetjnre,] 

^     fbuks  ekwn  Jbwj.']    I  can-  The  paiiilhment  of  ptrjury  is  to 

M-diiok  the  nigbi  rf  denv  the  wear  on  the  breaft  a  paper  tx* 

Ajipicading,  bat  know  not  what  preffiag  the  crime. 
'tioftr. 

M  3  King. 
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tSng.  ritfideJ]  In  love,  I  hope;  fwcct  fcUowfliip if 

mamc. 
fiirofu  [qfide.']  One  drunkard  lo? cs  apodier  of  tbe 

name. 

'  L^g'^fJiJe.]  Am  I  the  firft,that  hare  bccp  pcijiu'dM 

Biron.  Iqfide.']  I  could  pi^t  thee  in  comfort :  tot  W 

two  that  i  know ;  J 

Thou  mak'ft  the  triumyiry,  the  three-comer-cap  of 

focicty, 
The  fliape'  of  love's  Tybntn,  that  hangs  up  £mplfc|tf< 
Long.  I  fear,  thefe  ftubborn  lines  lack  power  cc 
move  ; 
P  fwoet  Maria,  Emprefs  of  my  love, 
Thefe  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  profe. 
Biron.  [aftde.']  O,  rhimes  are  guards  on  wanton  On 
pid^s  hofe : 
Disfigure  not  his  flop '. 
Lmg.  The  fame  flialj  go.  [*^  reads  tbejumi 

Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetorick  of  thine  ey.e 

CGainfl  wham  the  world  cannot  hold  argmeii^^ 
Ferfuade  my  heart  to  this  Jalfe  perjury^ 

Vows,  for' thee  broke,  deferve  not  funiJbmerUi 
A  woman  Iforfwore ;  but  I  will  prave^ 

Thou  being  a  goddefs,  Iforfwore  not  thee. 
My  vow  was  earthy ^  thou  a  heavenly  leve ': 

Thy  grace  being.gain^d,  cures  all  difgrace  in  me» 


'  Oh,  Rhimes  are  ^Guards  om 
nuemton  CupfiJIi  Bafi ; 

DisfiurenatbisShof.]  MtKe 
EAtions  happen  to  concur  in  thit 
Enoti  boi  what  Agreexncnt  in 
Senfe  is  there  betwixt  QtfUts 
JSofi  wtid  \iM  ShtfF  Or,  what 
Rdatknk  can  tho&  two  Tcrmf 
have  to  ODe  another  f  Or,  what, 
indMy  pan'  be  ttnder(h)od  by 
CafnTsSi^f?  It  mnft  undovbc: 
cdly  be  correacd,  <is  <I  hate  it- 


-"^^t 


fbmiM  the  Text, 
and  wide4citeid  firaeohet, 
Giurb  in  Falhioo  k  oqr  AaUborf 
Daysj  as  we  may  dbferva  Ml 
old  Family  PJaiires;  but  Ad 
are  now  i^om  only  by  floonW 
Sea  finnjt  Men :  and  we  hivii 
Deafen  whofe  M^  Bufineft  k  I 
to  furhifii  the  Sailbn  with  SUiti 
lackets,  Vc.  who  ait  CiD^ 
whfmeni  and  Aeir  Sho)^  A^ 
Jfbeft  TntoiALii 

torn 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST.      1^7 
Vows  are  hut  brfatb,  and  breath  a  vapour  is ; 

Then  tbmfairfun^  which  oH  my  earth  dfitbfiine^ 
Exbal^Jt  this  vapour-vow  :  in  thee  it  is  i 
'    If  broien  thetij  it  is  no  fault  of  mine  \ 
If  by  me  broke^  what  fool  is  not  Jo  wifi 
ti  wfe  an  Mtb  to  win  a  Pi^radife  i 

Biron.  [aftde.]  This  is  the  iiver-vein  \  which  makes 

fldh  a  deity ; 
A  green  goofe  a  goddefs:  pure,  pure  idolatry, 
>  jSpd  amend  us,  God  amend  us,  we  are  much  out  p*  th' 

way. 

Enter  Dun^'ain. 

Ung.  By  whom  Ihall  I  fend  this  ? company  ? 

ftay. ift^ping  <^fde. 

Biron.  [afde.']  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant  play  ; 
like  a  demy-god,  here  fit  I  in  i he  iky, 
Asid  wretched  fools'  fecrets  heedfully  o'er-eye : 
More  facks  to  the  mill !  O  heav'ns,  I  have  my  wifli  j 
Dumain  transformM ;  four  woodcocks  in  a  di(h  ? 

Dum.  O  mod  divine  Kate  ! 

Biron.  O  moft  propliane  coxcomb !  [ajide. 

Dum.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye ! 

Biron.  By  earth,  Ihc  is  but  corporal' ;  there  you  lie. 


*  The  Ovir  wi*.l  The  Ihar 
was  andendy  fuppoied  to  be  the 
cat  of  love 

'  Old  fiditioa  :  By  Earth,  Jht 
»  BOC,  coq)ora],  there  ym  fye,] 
Dmmm,  one  of  the  JLov^  ia 
mt  of  his  Vo^  to  the  contiaiy, 
buJung  biinielf  alone  here, 
mafcs  out  into  (hort  Soliloquies 
if  Adminiion  on  his  Miftre^; 
voABirw,  who  .jflUi^ds  behind  m 
m  £ves  dfOpper,  ukes  I'liafure 
B  €ontn4i£^^  his  amorous  J^p* 
But  Vummn  was  a  yo^ng 


ajide. 

Lord  :  He  had  no  Son  of  Poft 
in  the  Army  :  Wha(  Wit,  or 
Al\dion,  then,  can  there  be  i|i 
Uir9ift  calling  him  Curfmredf  I 
dare  warrant,  I  have  rdlor'd  the 
f oet's  true  meaning,  which  2t 
this.  Dumaim  calls  his  Miftrefi 
divine,  and  the  Wonder  of  a 
mortal  Eye;  and  Birem  in  flat 
Terms  denies  thefe  hyperbolical 
Praifes.  licarceneedhint,  that 
our  Poet  commonly  ules  cerferal 
^cwforealk  .  Thiob^ld. 


Dum. 


M  4 
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.  Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  haYC  amber  €otci 
Birdn.  An  amber-colour'd  raven  wa§  wdl  notQd. 

Iqjidt. 
hum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Biron.  Stoop,  I  fay  ; 
Her  flioulder  is  with  child.  [aftdh 

Dum.  As  fair  as  day. 

Biron.  Ay,  as  fome  days;  but  theu  no  fun  muA 

ihine.  [aJU^ 

Dum.  O  that  I  had  'my  wifh ! 

Long.  And  I  had  mine !  [^^ 

King.  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord !  [^{^^ 

Biron.  Amen,  fo  I  had  mine  \  Is  not  that  a  good 

word?  [4/£dif» 

Dum.  I  would  forget  her,-  but  a  fevet  Ihc 

Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  rcracmbred  be, 

Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood !  why  then,  incifiw-  * 
Would  let  her  out  in  fawcers,  fweet  mifprifion.  [ajiit. 
Dufn.  Once  more  FU  read  the  ode,  that  I  have  writ 
Biron.  Once  more  I'll  mark,  how  love  can  vary  wiL 

[afidt 

Dumain  reads  bisfonnet^ 

On  a  day^  (alack^  the  day!) 
Love,  w/jofe  month  is  ever  May, 
Spyd  a  blojfom  fajftng  fair, 
playing  in  the  wanton  air : 
through  the  velvet  leaves  the  windy 
All  Hnfeeny  ^ gan  tajfage  find  \ 
Tlmt  the  lover,  Jtck  to  deaths 
Wijb^d  him/elf  the  heaverCs  breath. 
Air,  (quoth  he)  thy  cheeks  may  blom 
Air,  would  L  might  triumth  fii  *  / 
But,  alack,  mybandisjworny 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn. 

♦  jpr,  nvnild  Imgbt  triumph  fo,']   Perhaps  wc  may  better  icp^ 
'  Ah  !  n^fCuU  J  might  triumph  fi. 


to  VJE'i    LA^^B  6  UK's   LOS  T-    t6^ 

Vm/f  alackffor yotith  unmeet^'         '  . ; 
.  "Xiuthja  apt  to  pluck  ajweet^ 

Do  Tiot  (w  it  J$n^in  m. 

Thai' I  am  for/worn  for  thee  T  :'**'. 

Thou^for  whom  ev^h  Jove  would fuiear^ 

Jano  but  an  Ethiope  were ;  '"  " 

And  deny  htmfelfjpr  jfbve,  ' .  '   .  '  ^    . . 

TMrnini  mortal  for  thy  love.'  -        '•  '         ^.-^ 
liB  will  1  lend,  and  fomething  elfe  raorej)Jain, 
'hat  (hall  cxprefs  my  triic  love's  fafting'ffm ' ;   '^^^ 
>,  would  the  King^  Biron  and  Longtievtlle, 
STcre  lovers  too !  Ill,  to  example  IH, 
ITould  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  perjured  note :   *  *. 
or  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 
Long.  Dumahu  thy  love  is  fair  from  charity, 
hat  in  love's  grief  defir'ft  fociety :    [coming  forward. 
Qu  may  look  pale ;  but  I  fliould  blufli^  I  know^ 
b  be  o*er-heard,  and  takeq  nappulg  fo. 
King.  Come,  Sir,  you  blufh;  as  his,  your  ^  cafe  is 
fuch ;  [^^^''^^  forward. 

on  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  muclu    . 
ou  do  not  love  hlaria  ?  Longuevilte 
id  never  fonnet  for  her  fake  compile ;    " 
or  never  lay'd  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
is  loving  bofom,  to  keep  down  his  heart : 
have  been  clofely  fhrowded  'in  this  bufh^ 
nd  markt  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  bluflu' 
heard  your  guilty  rhimes,  obferv'dyour  fafliioh; 
w  fighs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  paffion. 
J  me!  fays  one;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries; 
IX  hairs  were  gold,  cryftal  the  other's  eyes. 
)u  would  for  Paradife  break  faith  and  troth ; 

[To  Long, 
id  Jcve,  for  your  Ipve,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

\To  Dumain. 

'  <— -  my  true  h'v^s  fading  T^^'^  i'  ^0  ^^^  ^  H^y  alte- 
i;]  I  (hould  rather  chafe  to  xz^Wi\ faftingviifnging^' hungry^ 
ifijlring^  rankling,.    Waeb.    nuimtiftg, 

4  What 


What  will  Biron  fay,  whop  that  he  fhall  hear  ^ 
A  faith  infringed,  whici^  fucl^  z.esd  4id  (Wear  ? 
How  will  he  fcorn  ?  how  witl^  fpend  \k  wit  .^ 
How  will  he  triumph*  leap,  j^nd  laugh  at  if*  f 
For  all  the  wealth  th^t  eier  1  did  fee, 
I  would  not  hare  him  know,  fo  much  by  ftie. 
'    Biron.  Now  (lep  I  forth  tp  whip  hypocrifie. 
Ah,  good  my  Liege,  J  pray  thee,  pardon  me. 

Xcom}ngfirw$f\ 
Good  heart,  what  grace  h^ft  thou  thus  to  reprore  ' 
Thefc  worms  for  loving,  that  art  moft  in  love  ? 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches :  In  your  tears, 
There  is  no  certain  Princefs  that  appears? 
You'll  not  be  perjured,  'tis  a  hateful  thing  ; 
Tuih ;  none  but  minftrels  like  of  fonnctting. 
But  are  you  not  afliam'd?  nay,  are  you  not 
All  three  erf  you,  to  be  thu§  much  o'er-ftot  ? 
You  found  his  mote,  the  King  your  mote  did  fee: 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
O,  what  a  fccne  of  fbolVy  have.  I  feen, 
Of  fighs,  of  groans,  of  forrow,  and  of  teen  ? 
O  me,  with  wb^t  ftrift  patience  h^ve  I  fat. 
To  fee  a  king  transformed  to  a  Knot '  1 
To  fee  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gigg, 
And  profound  Salomon  tuning  ajigg! 


And  Nejlor  play  at  pu(h-pin  with  the  boys, 

'  ^         Ti 
Where  lyes  thy  grief  ?  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain\ 
And  gentle  Imgueviliey  where  lyes  thy  pain? 
Arid  wberc  my  Liege's?  all  about  the  breaft ? 


And  Cynic  Jimon  laugh  at  idle  toys  • ! 

"WThrrp  lvp<  rhvcrripf ?   rt  tpll  me.    crr^^ 


*  How  WiU  he  triupifh,  tl  AP» 
and  Im^h  ai  Ir/]  W€  (hoald 
certainly  pead,  geap,  i .  >.  jeer, 
^dicttku  '  Wariurtqn. 

To  leaf  u  (p  exuJi,  to  fldp  for 
joy.    It  muft  ftand. 

^  Tt  Jie  M  fSiji  transfermed  /• 
m  APpr /]  MMt  has  no  ienfe 


/ 
diat  can  foit  this  place.  We  w 
read  JU.    Tlie  rhymes  in  tk 
play  are  foch  as  that^#  and  } 
mav  bp  well  pnou;h  admitted. 

■ CR<TIC7l«i»— ]  ong 


evidently  to  be  crNic. 

Warbviito 

Aeand 


fi  (cmdLc,  ly>a| 

Kif^.  l*cx>  bitter  is  thy  jeft. 
Arc  wc  bctr^y'd  Urns,  w  tby  oycr-yicw? 

Biron.  Not  you  by  nie,  but  I  bctjr»yM  by  you. 
I,  that  am  hoptft;  1»  that  hold  {t  fia 
To  break  the  yow  I  am  engaged  in. 
I  am  betiay'4  ^J  keeping  company 
Wiw  foen-Uke  men  %  of  ftran^  inconftancy. 
lyhcJi  ihall  you  fee  me  write  a  thing  in  i;hime  ? 
Or  groan  for  J^n  ?  or  fpend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  me?  when  fliall  you  hear,  that  I 
WUl  praite  a  hand,  a  fopt,.  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  date,  a  brow,  a  iDreaft,  a  wafte, 
A  leg,  a  limb  ?  •        . 

King.  Soft,  wither  away  fo  faft?  » 
A  true  mga  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  fo  ? 

Birw.  I  pofl  frpm  love ;  good  lover,  let  me  go. . 

£;i/^r  Jaquenetu  ^WCoftard. 

Jsq.  God  blefs  the  King ! 

Kinjg.  What  Prefent  haft  thou  there? 

Qf/L  Some  certain  Treafon.  «     . 

King.  What  makes  treafoa  here  ? 

Cc^.  Naf  ,  it  makes  nothing,  ^r. 

King.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither. 
The  treaipn  and  you  go  in^  peace  away  together.  . 

Jaq.  I  befeech  your  Grace,  let  this  letter  be  read, 
Qur  P4ribii  miicloubiEs  it :  it  wa$  treafon,  he  faid. 

King.  Biron,  read  it  over.         [He,  reads  the  letter. 
Where  hadft  thou  it/ 

%2q.  Of  Coftard. 

King.  Where  hadft  thou  it? 

Coft.  Of  Dun  Adramadio^  Dun  Adramadio. 

f  Vltb    MEN  Hit  mtn, ]  tncerffiancf.    WAKBVtTOV. 

This  IS  a  rtrange  knitXth  line.  This   is  well  itnag^,  imc 

pKl  flxittld  be  jtad  thus,  perhaps  the  poet  may  loean  ntM 

''  IFitif  YANE  Hke  men^  •fftran^  men  like  common  men. 

2  King. 


lYc    LOVE'S    LAB  OUAV  L»»T. 

King.  How  now,  what  is  in  you?  why-doK^'fihou] 


tear  it? 


Biron.  A  toy,  ftiy  Liege,  a  toy :  your  Grace  necdsl 
not  fear  it.  ( 

Long,  It  did  move  him  to  pafCon,  an3  therefofc  I 
let's  hear  it.  J 

Duni.  It  is  B iron's  writing;  add  here  is  his  nane. 
Biron.  Ah,  you  whorfefon  loggerhead,  you  were 
born  to  do  me  fliamc.  [To  Coftari 

Guihy,  my  lord,  guilty :  I  confcfs^I  cdnfefs. 
King.  What? 

Biro?i.  That  you  three  fools  lack'd  me  fool  to  make 
up  the  raefs. 
He,  he,  and  you ;  and  you,  my  liege,  aiul  I 
Are  pick-purfes  in  love,  and  we  defcrve  to  die. 
O,  difmifs  this  Audience,  and  I  (hall  tell  you  moce.  - 
Dum:  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true;  we  are  four: 
Will  thefe  turtles  be  gone  ? 
King.  Hence,  Sirs,  away. 

Coft.  Walk  alide  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  traitors 
ftay.    '  [Exeunt  Cbftard  and  Jaquenena. 

Biron.  Sweet  brds,  fweet  lovers,  O,  let  us  embrace : 
As  true  \ve  are;  as  flefh  and  blood  can  be. 
The  fea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  will  fliew  his  face: 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree. 
We  cannot  crofs  the  caufe  why  we  were  born : 
Therefore  of  all  hands  muft  be  forfworn. 
King.  What,  did  thefe  rent  lines  ihew  fomc  love  oi 

•      thine? 
Biron.  Did  they,  quoth  you  ?  Who  fees  the  heayenl] 
Rofaline. 
That  (like  a  rude  and  favage  man  of  Inde^ 

At  the  firft  opening  of  the  gorgeous  eaft) 
Bows  not  his  vaflal  head,  and,  ftrucken  blind, 
/^"^KiffEs  the  bafc  ground  with  obedient  brcaft? 

* Wha 
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What  peremptory  eaglcrfigbtcd  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the.  heaven  of  her  Ijrow, 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  Majcfty  ? 

lung.  What  zeal,  what  fury,  haih  infpir'd  thee 
now  ? 
My  lore  (her  miftrefs)  is  a  gracious  moon ; 
She  (an  attending  (lar ')  fcarce  fecu  a  light. 
BiroH.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biron, 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night. 
Of  all  complexions  the  cuird  Sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  Fair,  in  her  fair  cheek;,    . 
Where  feveral  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itfclf  doth  feek. 
Lend  me  the  flourim  of  all  gentle  tongues ; 

Fy,  painted  ^hetorick!  O,  (lie  needs  it  not : 
To  things  of  fale  a  feller's  praife  belongs : 

She  paiTes  praife;    the  praife,  too  fhort,  doth 
blot. 
A  withered  hermit,  fivefcore  winters  worn. 

Might  fhake  oS  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye: 
Beauty  doth  varnifti  age,  as  if  new-born, 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  infancy ; 
0,  'tis  the  fan,  that  maketh  all  things  (hine. 
King.  By  hcav'n,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
Biron.  Is  ebony  like  her  ?  O  wood  divine  *! 
A  wife  of  fuch  wood  were  felicity. 


'  SbeaMottmSngftMr.']  Some- 
thing like  this  it  a  ilanza  of  Sir 
Ban  WottoUf  of  which  the  ^o- 
cdcJ  leader  will  forgive  the  ixi- 


'^Ti^mrSf  the  train  of  nighty 
Thai  pofirJj  JatUff  our  tyes 
Mgrt  iyyoMT  numoer  than  your 
light : 
Tt  commott  pfopU  o/theJLies^ 


What  are  ye  when  the /km 
Jhallrifi! 
»  h  Ebony  like  her  ?    O  Word 
diiine!]    This  is  the  Read* 
ing  of  all  the  Editions  that  I  have 
fccD :    but  both  Dr.  Hhirlhy  and 
Mr.  War  bur  ton  concunr'd  in  read- 
ing  (as  I  had  likewife  conjee- 
iur'd)OV^^ood^wVB// 

Theobald, 


O,  who 


O,  who  can  give  an  cbith  ?  where  Is  a  bobk. 

That  I  may  fwear,  Beamy  ddth  beauty  lack. 
If  that  {he  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look  ? 

No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  (b  black  ? 
King.  O  paradox,  black  is  the  badge  of  hdl^: 
The  hiie  of  dungeons,  and  the  fcowl  of  mght; 
And  beaun'*s  creft  becomes  the  heavens  well  ♦. 
Birori.  Devils  fooneft  tempt,  rcfcmbling  fpirits  of 
light: 
O,  if  in  blade  my  Iady*s  brow  be  dcdcti 

It  molims,  that  Painuog  and  ufurpmg  Hair 
Should  raviflxdoter^  with  a  falfc  afpeft : 

And  therefore  is  fhe  born  to  make  black  fair. . 


^  In  former  editions ; 
The  School  of  ffight.l  SU*. 
betog  the  Schooi  of  Night,  it 
a  Piece  of  Myflery  above  017 
Comprehenfion.  I  bad  guefi^d, 
it  ihould  be,  /^  Stole  0/  Night : 
but  I  have  preferred  the  Coojec- 
tare  of  my  Friend  Mr.  Wtnimr- 
/mr,  who  reads  thtjc9wl  of  night, 
as  it  comes  nearer  in  Pronuncia- 
tion to  the  corrupted  Readings  as 
well  as  agrees  bettter  with  the 
other  Images.  Th  bob  a  l  d. 

4  jind  btautfs  CRBST  becomes 
the  heavetu  luell,]  This  is  a 
cdntention  between  two  lovers 
about  the  preference  ai  a  i/acJ^ 
or  <white  beauty.  But,  ifr  this 
reading,  he  who  is  contending 
,  for  die  *white,  ukes  fbr  granted 
the  thing  in  difpute ;  by  faying, 
that  nvhtte  it  the  crefi  ofheaiuj. 
His  adverfary  htd  juit  as  much 
reafen  to  call  black  ib*  The 
qoeHioD  debated  between  thorn 
being  which  was  &te  creft  afbeau^ 
tf^  bhKic  or  white.  ShakcJ^ar 
could  never  write  fo  abfurdly : 
Nor  has  the  Oxf§rel  EMtor  21  all 


mended  the  matiet  hf  fiittitBt- 
log  4^  lor  creft.  We  <Ma 
rwdi 

Ami  hiOMtfs  z%iLT%lmcmn  ibe 
hemvetu  well^ 
i,i,  beauty's  whhe  from  crai^ 
Jn  this  reading  tbe  third  fine  is  a 
proper  aaiithefis  to  dift  firft.  I 
fuppofe  the  blonder  of  the  tm- 
fcriber  arofe  ftota  hencc^  the 
FretKh  word  crefit  ia  Aat  pio- 
nottciation  and  onhojgimphjr  is 
creict  which  he  ofsderftsKlbg; 
and  knowing  nothinj^  of  the  o- 
ther  fi|[iiffi^tioii  oTcfUe  (nm 
creta,  critically  altered  it  to  the 
£ngli/^  way  ot  fpelling;  crejfe. . 

WAKBVitTOII. 

This  emeiidadoa  cannbc  be 
received  till  lu  author  can  pimt 
tlm  Crete  h  an  EftgHfiffdrS.  Bt- 
(ides,  cre/l  is  here  properly  9 
pofed  to  Badge.  Stack f  for  oe 
King>  b  the  bad^  of  htff^  bat 
that  which  gracc^  the  heaven  is 
the  crefi,  ofbeautj  Black  daricetf 
laeU,  and  is  ihetefere  haiMfol  : 
nvhite  adorns  heaven,  and  is  there- 
fore lovely. 


Her- 
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favour  turns  the  fafiiioti  of  the  days. 

For  mttiTe  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 

therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  difpraife^ 

Paints  itfelf  black  to  imitate  her  brow. 

\m.  To    look   like  her,  art  chhnney-fwcepcri 

blade. 
ng.  And  fince  her  time»  are  colKers  caanted 

bright. 
ng.  AjA  Etbiops  of  their  fweet  comple»Cn  crack. 
tnu  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is  light. 
rofU  Your  miftreffes  dare  nerer  come  in  rain. 
For  fear  their  colours  ftiould  be  wafli'd  awav. 
ng.  Twere  good,  yours  did:   for,  Sh,  to  pell  you 

pliin, 
ni  find  a  fairer  face  not  wafhM  to-day : 
ron.  I'll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms-day  here. 
ng.  No  devil  Will  fright  thee  then  fe  much  as  (he. 
m.  I  never  knew  roan  hold  vile  ftuff  fo  dear. 
ng.  Look,  here's  thy  lore;  my  foot  and  her  face 

fee.  [Jbawing  hisjboi. 

rm.  O,  if  the  ftreets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes. 
Her  feet  were  mUch  too  dainty  for  fuch  tread. 
tnu  O  vile !  then  as  fhe  goes,  what  upward  lies 
The  (treet  fhould  fee  as  me  walkt  over  head. 
ng.  But  what  of  this,  are  we  not  all  in  love  i 
rim.  Nothing   fo   fure,   and   thereby   all   for- 

fworn. 
Hg.  Then  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Biron^  tiow 

prove 
Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn^ 
fiff.  Ay,  marr}%  there ; — —  fome  flattery  for  this 

ctil- 
ng.  O,  fomc  Authority  how  to  proceed ; 
mckg,  fome  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  devil  ^ 
Off.  Seme  falve  for  perjury. 

Birm. 

m   trUkh  fimi  quillets,    is  the  peculiar  word  applied  to 
cheat  the  devil.]  S^uiUet    Uw-chicanc.    I  imagine  the  ori- 
ginal 
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Biron.  O,  'tis  more  than  need 
Have  at  you  tticn,  AfFeftion's  Men  at  arms  *  j 
Confider,  what  you  firfl  did  fwcar  linto : 
To  f aft,  to  {ludy»  and  to  fee  no  woman ; 
Flax  xreafon  'gainft  t'he  kingly  ftate  of  youth* 
Say,  can  you  faft  ?  your  ftomachs  arc  too  young : 
And  abftinence  ingenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vowM  to  ftudy,  (Lords) 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forfworn  his  book. 
Can  you  ftill  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  ? 
For  when  would  you,  my  Lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  Study's  excellence^ 
Witliout  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face? 
^  From  women's  eyes  this  doftrine  I  derive ; 
They  are  the  ground,  the  book,  the  academies. 
From  whence  doth  fpring  the  true  Promethean  fire : 
Why,  univerfal  plodding  prifons  up 
The  nimble  fpirits  in  the  arteries ' ; 
As  motion  and  long-during  Aftion  tires 
The  linewy  Vigour  of  the  travellcn 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face, 
You  have  in  That  forfworn  the  ufe  of  eyes  j 
And  Study  too,  the  caufer  of  your  vow. 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 
Teaches  fuch  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye ' ; 

Lear 


ginal  to  be  this,  in  the  Trench 
pleadings,  every  (everal  allega- 
tion in  the  plaintiff's  charge,  and 
every  dillinft  plea  in  the  defen- 
dant's anfwer,  began  with   the 

words  ^^ilefti from  whence 

was  formed  the  word  quiHetj  to 
fignify  a  falfe  charge  or  an  cva- 
fivc  anfwer.  Warburton. 

*  JffeSiiofCs  nun  at  nr/nj.]  A 
man  at  armsj  is  a  foldier  armed 
at  all  points  both  ofFeniively  and 
defeniwely.  It  is  no  more  than, 
Tc/oldiers  o/affe£iicn. 


♦  This  and  the  two  follow! 
lines  are  omitted,  I  fuppofe, 
mere  over-fight,  in  Dt.Wwrt 
ton's  edition. 

7  The  nimbU  fpirita  ia  t|| 
teries ;]  In  the  old  (yHem  o^ 
fic  they  gave  the  fame  office 
the  arteries  as  is  now  ghrci 
the  nerves ;  as  appears  nocn 
name  which  is  derived  from  i 
Ti)£«t.  Warburt 

■  Teaches  fuch  beauty  « 

*ivema?i^s  eye  /•]    This  lit 

abfolute  nonfenfe.      We  fhc 


love's  labour's  lost. 

ig  is  but  an  adjunA  to  ourfelf, 

lerc  wc  arc,  our  Learning  likewifc  is. 

vhen  oarfehes  wc  fee  in  ladies'  eyes, 

not  likewiie  fee  our  learning  there  ? 

laye  made  a  vow  to  (ludy,  lords ; 

that  vow  we  have  forfwom  our  books  : 

m  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you, 

len  contemplation  have  found  out 

rry  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 

uty's  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  ? 

low  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 

*refore  finding  barren  praftifers, 

hew  a  harvefl  of  their  heavy  toil, 

:,  firft  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 

>t  alone  immured  in  the  brain: 

I  the  motion  of  all  elements, 

as  fwift  as  thought  in  every  power ; 

es  to  every  power  a  double  power, 

heir  funftions  and  their  oflSces. 

.  precious  Seeing  to  the  eye : 

s  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind  ! 
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r,  f.  /.  ethics,  or  the 
I  devoirs  that  belong 
A  woman's  eye,  fays 
^fervanct  above  all 
;s.  Warburton. 
leodation  is  not  fo  ill 
IS  explained,  but  per- 
might  read.  Reaches 
f. 

!»  UiuUm  cmiemplation 
ygfouadtMt 

ry  numbersy''-^'\  Al- 
he  difcQveries  in  mo- 
iomy ;  at  that  time 
iroving,  in  which  the 
I  are  compared,  as 
^ars.  He  calls  them 
iuding  to  the  Ppba- 
iciples  of  aiUonomy, 


which  were  founded  on  the  laws 
of  harmony.  The  Oxford  Edi^ 
tor^  who  was  at  a  lofs  for  the 
conceit,  changes  numbers  to  no" 
tionSf  and  fo  lofes  both  the  (enie 
and  the  gallantry  of  the  allnfion. 
He  has  better  luck  in  the  follow- 
ing line,  and  has  righdy  changq/d 
heautfs  to  beauteous. 

WARBURTO^/• 

Numbers  are  in  this  paflage  no- 
thing more  than  poetical  meafures* 
Could you^  (ays  Biron^  by  folitary 
contemplation'^  ba*ve  attained  fuch 
poetical  ^xt^  fuch J^rightly  number s^ 
as  have  been  prompted  by  the  eyes 
of  beauty.  The  Aftronoma*,  by 
looking  too  much  aloft,  falls  into 
a  diich. 


[I 


N 


A  lover's 
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A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  loweft  Sound, 
When  the  fufpicious  head  of  theft  is  ftopt ". 
Love's  Feeling  is  more  foft  and  fcnfible, 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  Fnails. 
Love's  Tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  grofs  ii 
For  valour  is  not  Love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hefperides  *  ? 
Subtle  as  Sphinx ;  as  fv^eet  and  mufic^i 
As  bright  ApolWs  lute,  ftrung  with  his  hair ' : 
And  when  Love  fpeaks  the  voice  of  all  the  Gc 


■  —  thi  fnMcious  head  9/ 
theft «/<»//.]  i.e.  t  lover 
in  purfait  ot  his  miftre(s  has  his 
fenle  of  hearing  quicker  than  a 
thief  (who  fufpeds  eveiy  found 
he  hears)  in  purfuit  of  his  prey. 
But  Mr.  Theobald  tkys,  there  is 
no  contraft  between  a  lover  and  a 
thief:  and  therefore  alters  it  to 
thriftt  between  which  and  love, 
he  faysy  there  is  a  remarkable 
antitbefis.  What  he  means  by 
cwtrajl  and  antithejls^  I  confefs  I 
don't  nnderlland.  But  'tis  no 
matter :  the  common  reading  is 
fenff'y  and  that  is  better  than  ei- 
ther one  or  the  other.  Warb. 
*  For  Valour  /'/  net  Lwe  a 

Hercules, 
Ztill  climbing  Trees  in  the  Hef- 
perides f\  The  Poet  is  here 
obferving  how  all  the  fenies  are 
refined  by  Love.  But  what  has 
the  poor  Senfe  of  Sme/fing  done, 
not  to  keep  its  Place  among  its 
Brethren?  Then Hetaiie/j Falaur 
was  not  in  climhii^  the  Trees^  but 
in  attacking  the  Dragon  gareUmt. 
I  rather  think  that  for  'umkur  we 
(hould  rtaAfeevouTt  and  the  Poet 
meant  that  Herailes  was  allured 
by  the  Odour  and  Fragramy  of 
the  golden  Apples.  Theobalo. 


tjs  bright  hjioXWz  i 
nvith  bit  hair:] 
prefiion,  like  that  oth 
T*w9  Gentlejnen  of  Ven 
Orpheu^  harf  ivas  Jlr 
feeti  finueSi  u  extreme 
fuly  and  highly  figura 
folie,  as  the  fun,  is  r 
with  golden  hair;  fo' 
ftrung  with  his  hair 
more  than  (Irung  wi 
wire.  War 

^  And  when  Love 
*V9ice  of  all  the  Got 

MaAet  nean^n  driFwt 

harmony  /]    This 

we  fhould  read  and  poii 

And  ivhen  love  ffeak 
of  all  the  Gods, 

Mark^  heaven  droFwfik 
harmony* 
f .  e,  in  the  voice  of  1 
is  included  the  voice  < 
Gods.      Alluding    to 
cient  Theogony,  that 
the    parent    and  fupp 
the   Gods.      Hence,   1 
tells    us,     Palcephatus 
poem  called »  *A^pchn^ 
^tfrv    f^   Xoy^.       The 
JPeech  of  Vcn\is  and  Loi 
appears  to  have  been  ; 
Cofmogonyy  theharmon) 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST.  179 

•k,  Heaven  drowfy  with  the  harmony  ! 
cr  durft  Poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 
il  his  ink  were  tempered  with  love's  fighs ; 
hen  his  lines  would  ravifh  favage  ears, 

[  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 

n  womens  eyes  this  doftrine  1  derive : 
y  fparkle  ftUl  the  right  Promethean  fire, 
y  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academies, 
t  (hew,  contain,  and  nourifti  all  the  world ; 
none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent. 
n  fools  you  were,  thefe  women  to  forfwear : 
keeping  what  is  fworn,  you  will  prove  fools  K 
wifdom's  fake,  a  word,  that  all  men  love  j 
'or  love's  fake,  a  word,  that  loves  all  men ; 
for  men's  fake,  the  author  of  thefe  women; 
RTomen's  fake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men; 
OS  once  lofe  our  oaths,  to  find  ourfelves ; 
dfe  we  lofe  ourfelves,  to  keep  our  Oaths.     / 
religion  to  be  thus  forfworn, 
charity  itfelf  fulfils  the  law ; 
who  can  fever  love  from  charity  ? 
Ing.  Saint  Cupid,  then !  and,  foldiers,  to  the  field !. 
iron.  Advance    your    ftandards,  and  upon  them. 
Lords ; 


p«it  diat  it  calms  and  allays 
iods  of  diforders  ;  alluding 

to  the  ancient  u(e  of  rou- 
'hich  was  to  compofe  mo- 
f,  when,  by  reaion  of  the 

of  empire,  they  ufcd  to 
whole  nights  in  reftlcfs  in- 
ide.  Warburton. 

e  ancient  reading  is,  nude 

"^^aiUfOrJf    THAT  LOVES 

ALL  men;]  Wefhouldrcad, 
worJal/woiAhti  love. 
Uowing  line 

/•r  mens  fakt  (tJje  author 
if  thefe  ivomen  \) 

N 


which  refers  to  this  reading,  pnrs 
it  out  of  all  quefiion.       Warb. 
Perhaps  we  might  read  thus, 
tranfpoiing  the  lines,. 

Or  for  lov^sfake,  a  ^ord  thai 

h*ves  all  men ;  , 
For  nvcmen  sjake,  hy  whom  *we 

men  are  men\ 
Or  for  me7^s  fake,  the  authexrs 

of  thefe  women. 

The  antithefis  of  a  word  thaf  all 
pun  lonftf  and  a  avord  which  lo^ts 
all  men,  though  in  itfelf  worth 
little,  has  much  of  the  fpirit  of 
this  play. 

2  Pell- 
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PcU-mell,  down  with  them ;  but  be  firft  advis'd. 
In  conflift  that  you  get  the  fun  of  them. 

Long.  Now  to  plain-dealing — lay  thefc  glozes  by- 
Shall  we  refolvc  to  woo  thefc  girls  of  France  ? 

King.  And  win  them  too ;  therefore  let  us  devife 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  Tents. 

Biron.  Firft,  from  the  Park  let  us  condua-thcm 
thither ; 
Then  homeward  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  miftrefs ;  in  the  afternooil 
We  will  with  fome  ftrange  paftiipe  folace  them. 
Such  as  the  ftiortnefs  of  the  time  can  (hape : 
For  revels,  dances,  mafks,  and  merry  hours. 
Forerun  fair  love,  ftrewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

King.  Away,  away !  no  time  {hall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Biron.    Allons  I   Allons !   fowtt    Cockle  reap'd  fio 
corn  * ; 

And  juftice  always  whirls  in  equal  meafure; 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forfwom ; 
.  If  fo,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treafurc  *.  « 

^  "^finun  cockle  reaped  no  com  ;]  lowing  linc^  icftd  us  to  Ai«  faA 
This  proverbial  expreflion  inti-  Wariurtoi. 

mates,  that  beginning  with  per-        *  Here  Mr.  Tbtobitid  cads  tU 

jury,  they  can  expefl  to  reap  no-  third  a^. 
thing  but    iaKhood.     The  fol- 
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A  C  T    V-        S  C  E  N  E    I. 

ne    STREET. 
Enter  Holofernes,  Nathanacl  and  Dull. 

HOLOFERKES. 

Alls  quod  fufficit. 

Natb.  ^  I  praife  God  for  you,  Sir,  your  reafons  at 
ner  have  been  (harp  and  fententious;  pleafant  with- 

fcurrility,  witty  without  aflfcftation,  audacious  with- 

impudcncy,  learned  without  opinion,  and  ftrange 
hout  herefy.  I  did  converfe  this  auondam-^^y  with  a 
ipanion  of  the  King's,  who  is  entitled,  nominated,  or 
led,  Don  Adriano  d^Armado. 
'ioL  Novi  homtnemy  tanquam  te.  His  humour  *s 
y,  hb  difcourfe  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed,  his 

ambitious,  his  gait  majeflical,  and  his  general  be- 
iour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrafonical.     '  He  is  too 
acd,  too  fpruce,  too  afFefted,  too  odd,  as  it  were ; 
peregrinate,  as  I  may  call  it. 


Tntr  reafons  at  dinner  ha^vt 
,  &c.]  I  know  noc  well  what 
ee  of  refped  Sbakejpeare 
ids  to  obtain  for  this  vicar, 
he  has  here  put  into  his 
ch  a  finiihed  reprcfentation 
olloquial  exceHence.  It  is 
difficult  to  add  any  thing  to 
charaftcr  of  the  fchool- 
n*t  taMe-ttlk,  and  perhaps 
\t  precepts  of  Cajiiglione  will 
dy  be  foond.to  comprehend 
;  for  converiation  b  juiUy  de- 
ced,  {o  widely  dilated,  and 
cely  limited. 


It  may  be  proper  joft  to  note, 
that  reqfon  here,  and  in  many 
other  places,  fignifies  SfcQurJk^ 
and  that  audacious  is  ufed  in  a 
good  fenfe  for  J^irited^  ammatedp 
confident.  Opinion  is  the  iame  with 
ohftinacy  or  ofiniatrete. 

S  He  is  too  piqued.]  To  have 
the  beard  piqued  or  ihom  fo  as 
to  end  in  a  point,  was  in  our 
Aathor's  time  a  mark  of  a  tr^ . 
veller  afleding  foreign  faChions : 
fo  (ays  the  Baftard  in  K.  John. 
I  catecbije 

My  pityici  man  0/ cowtfriis* 


N 


Natb. 


i8a        LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST.. 

Natb.  A  moft  lingular  and  choice  epithet. 

[Draws  out  bis  table 

Hoi.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verb 
finer  than  the  ilaple  of  his  argument.  I  abhor 
phanatical  phantafms,  fuch  infociable  and  point-d 
companions;  fuch  rackers  of  orthography,  as  to  f] 
dout  fine,  when  he  fhouid  fay^  doubt ;  det>  whe 
ihould  pronounce  debt ;  d,  e,  b,  t ;  not,  d,  e,  t 
clepeth  a  calf,  cauf :  half,  hauf :  neighbour  voc 
nebour ;  neigh  abbreviated  ne :  this  is  abominal 
which  he  would  call  abhominable :  '  it  infinuatetl 


'  this  rs  ahominfiB/ff  iec.'i  He 
bas  here  well  imitated  the  lan- 
guage of  the  moft  redoubtable 
pedaucsof  .hat  time.  Oo  foch 
Ibrt  of  occafjon?,  J^fiph  Scaliger 
uftrd  to  break  out,  Abcminor, 
exicrwr.  Afimtas  mera  efi^  impi- 
etas^  &c.  and  calls  bis  advciia- 
ry  Lutumjlerc9re  macei^atum^  D^e- 
meffiacum  nirimetttum  infcitiie^ 
Sierquilitiitim,  Stenus  Diabtiliy 
Scttrah^tum^  Lar^vatfiy  Pecus  fof 
trtmum  hefiutrum^  infame  frofu- 
ciuTlf  Kabu^iAU,  Warb. 

'  In  former  Editions:  //  iji- 
finuatttb  me  ^infamy;  Nc  in- 
tellii;;is,  Domine,  to  make  fran 
tick<,  lunatiekF 

Natb.  iaus  Deo,  Itne  intel- 
ligo. 

/&/.  Bomr,  boon  for  boon 
Prefcian;  a  little  Scratch,  'twill 
fcrvc.]  This  Play  is  certainly 
none  of  the  bell  in  itfelf,  but 
the  Editors  have  been  To  very 
happy  in  making  it  woHe  by 
their  Indolence,  that  they  have 
leftme^if^ra/*j  Stable  to  deanfe: 
and  a  Man  had  need  to  have  the 
Strength  of  a  Hercuks  to  heave 
out  all  their  Rubbiih.    But  to 


Bafinefs;  Why  (hoold  imfa 
explained  by  making  frt 
lunaiUkF  It  is  plain  andol 
that  the  Poet  intended,  tb 
dant  ihoald  ooia  an  onooo 
feded  Word  here,  imftmk^ 
tnjama  of  the  Latim^* 
what  a  Piece  of  unintell 
Jargon  have  theie  learned 
ticks  given  at  for  Laiin  ?  1 1 
I  may  venture  to  affirm,  1 
reflored  the  Paifage  to  vtx 
Purity. 

Nath.  Law  Deoy  bone, 
ligo. 

The  Curate,  addrc  fling 
Complaifance  his  brothei 
dant,  fays,  bone^  to  him, 
frequently  in  Ttrmce  find 
Vir  ;  but  the  Pedant,  tbi 
he  had  milbdcen  the  Ac 
thus  defcants  on  it. 

Borne  ? hone  for  bene. 

cian  a  little fcratcbed:  "ituill^ 
Alluding  to  the  common  P 
Diminuis  Pri(ciani  caputs  aj 
to  fuch  as  fpcak  falie  Latin, 
Theoi 

//    injinuaietb    me    of 
M  Y  :]   There  is  no  need  to 
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Infanity :  (iJe  intelUgis^  DominefJ  to  make  franckk, 

natick  ? 

Nach.  Laus  Deo^  bone,  inUUigo. 

Hoi.  Bonef boney  for  bcne-^   Prifcian  a   little 

ratch'd ;  'will  fcrvc. 


SCENE    IL 

Enter  Annado,  Moth  and  Coftard. 

Nath.  Videfne  quis  venit  f 

Hoi.  Video,  &  gaudeo. 

Arm.  Chirrah. 

Hoi.  ^are  Chirrah»  not  Sirrah  ? 

Arm.  Men  of  Peace,  well  encountred. 

Hoi.  Mod  military  Sir,  falutation. 

Math.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feaft  of  languages, 

A  ftolc  the  fcraps.  [To  Coftard  aftde. 

Ofi^  O,  they  have  liv*d  long  on  the  Alras-bafket  of 

>rd&    I  marvel,  thy  mafter  hath  not  eaten  thee  for 

Rpord;  for  thou  art  not  fo  long  by  the  head  as  hono^ 

icabiHtudinitatibus :  thou  art  eafier  fwallowed  than 

flap-dragon. 

Motb.  Peace,  the  peal  begins. 

Arm.  Monfieur,  are  you  not  lettered  ? 

Mot  A.  Yes,  yes,  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book : 

'hat  is  A  B  fpelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his  head? 

Ho/.  Ba»  fueritia,  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth,  Ba,  moft  G\\j  fheep,  with  a  horn.    You  hear 

5  learning. 

Hoi.  ^is,  quis,  thou  confonant  ? 


;  pedant  worfe  than  Shake^an 
m  him ;  who,  without  doubt, 

OtC  INSATIITY. 

Warburtom. 
There  (eems  yet  romethiog 
Qting  to  the  intemty  of  thu 
Page,  which  Mr.7heoiaU  has 


in  the  moft  oorrqpt  anddifficolt 
places  very  happily  reftored. 
For  ne  intelligh  Domine,  to  maki 
ffwttkk,  lunatick,  I  read  (nonne 
intelHgis,  Domine  f)  to  if  rnndt 
Jratiticki  /anatick. 


N 


Matb. 
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Moth.  The  third  of  the  fiyc  vovds,  if  you  it 
them  ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I  *. 

Ho/.  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  c,  I.^— 

Moth.  The  flicep;  the  other  two  concludes  it,  c 

Jrm.  Now  by  the  fait  wave  of  the  Mediterranei 
Aveet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit ;  fnip,  fnap,  q 
and  home ;  it  rejoiteth  my  intcHcft ;  true  wit. 

Moth.  OflFered  by  a  child  to  an  old  man  :  whw 
wit-o!d. 

Hoi.  What  is  the  figure  ?  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth.  Horns. 

Hoi.  Thoudifputcft  like  an  infant;  go,  whip 

gigg- 
Moth.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,   and  I 
whip  about  your  infamy  '  cirdim  circa  i  a  gigg  c 
cuckold's  horn. 

CoJ}.  An'  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  t 
(houldit  have  it  to  buy  ginger-bread  ;  hold,  then 
the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  mafter,  thoo  h 
penny  purfe  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  difcretbn. 
that  the  heav'ns  were  fo  pleafed,  that  thou  wert  but 
baftard !  what  a  joyful  father  wouldft  thou  make  i 
goto,  thou  haft  it  ad  dunghill;  at  the  fingers'  ends 
they  fay. 
Hoi.  Oh,  I  fmell  falfe  Latin,  dunghill  for  unguem 
Arm.  Arts-man,  fraamhula;    we  will  be  fing 


*  In  former  Editions  :  Tift 
laft  ^  the  five  Vt^^Kch^  if  you  re* 
ptat  tkem  \  or  the  fifth  if  1 : 

Hoi.  /  '-jcill  repeat  thcm^  a,  c, 
*• '       ' 

Moth.  The  Sleep'.— the  other 
tnva  eondude:  it  out.]  is  oot  the 
iaft,  aod  the  ffth,  the  fame 
l%-u!el?  Though  my  Corrcflion 
refloret  but  a  poor  ConwtJrumt 
yet  it  it  reflores  the  Poet's  Mean- 
iitg,  i:  b  the  Dut]^  of  an  Editor 
to  t.ace  him  in  his  lowtft  Con* 


ccits.  By,  O,  M^^^Utb  wt 
mean— -^Oh.  You^-^i.  r.  ^ 
are  the  Sheep  Hill,  either  w 
no  matter  which  of  Us  rtip 
them.  Theoba 

'  I*willivbip  ahout  yeur  L 
mjf  unum  cita  i]  Here  again 
the  Ed i dons  give  us  Jargon 
ftead  of  Latin.  But  Morh  wc 
ceruinJy  mean,  circMm  circa  :  i 
about  and  about :  tho*  it  may 
delignMy  he  (hould  miftake  i 
Terms.  Th  eobai 

fro 
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from  the  barbarous.  Do  yoa  not  educate  youth  at  the 
charge- houfe  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

Hoi.  Or,  Mms  the  hill. 

Arm.  At  your  fwect  pieafure,  for  the  mountain  ? 

HqL  I  doyfans  queftion* 

Amu  Sir,  it  is  the  King's  moft  fweet  pleafure  and 
affcftion,  to  congratulate  the  Princefs  at  her  Pavilion, 
in  the  pofterior  of  this  day,  which  the  rude  multitude 
call  the  afternoon. 

IbL  The  pofterior  of  the  day,  mofl  generous  Sir,  is 
liable,  congruent,  and  meafurablc  for  the  afternoon  : 
the  word  is  well  cuU-d,  choice,  fweet,  and  apt,  I  do 
affure  you,  Sir,  I  do  affure. 

Arm-  Sir,  the  King  is  a  noble  gentleman,, and  my  fa* 
miliar;  I  do  affure  ye,  my  very  good  friend; — for  what 
is  inward  between  us,  let  it  pafs— .1  do  befeech  thee, 
*  remember  thy  curtefy— I  befeech  thee,  apparel  thy 
head,— •and  among  other  importunate  and  moft  fe« 
rioos  defigns,  and  of  great  import  indeed  too — but 
let  that  pais: — for  I  muft  tell  thee,  it  will  pleafe  his 
Grace  (by  the  world)  fometimc  to  lean  upon  my  poor 
fhoulder,  atid  with  his  royal  finger  thus  dally  with  my 
*  excrement,  with  my  muftachio;  but  fweet  heart, 
let  that  pafs.  By  the  world,  I  recount  no  fable; 
ibme  certain  fpccial  honours  it  pleafeth  his  Greatnefs 
to  impart  to  Armadoy  a  foldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that 
hath  fcen  the  world ;  but  let  that  pafs  —  the  very  all 
of  all  is— but  fweet  heart,  I  do  implore  fecrefy  — 
that  the  King  would  have  me  prefent  the  Princefs 
(fweet  chuck)  with  fome  delightful  oftentation,  or  fliow, 
or  pageant,  or  antick,  or  fire- work.  Now,  underftand- 
ing  that  the  Curarr  and  your  fweet  felf  are  good  at  futh 
eruptions,  and  fudden  breaking  out  of  mirth  (as  it 
were)  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end  to  crave 
your  afliftance. 
Ibi.  Sir,  you  fhall  prefent  before  her  the  nine  Wor- 

*  The  suthoor  has  before  cali'd  the  beard  valour's  excrement  in 
tie  Merikant  of  Venice. 

4  thies. 
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chies.  Sir,  as  concerning  fome  entertainment  of  tinic» 
fome  (how  in  the  pofteridr  of  this  day,  to  be  rendrcd 
by  our  affiftance  at  the  King's  command,  and  this  mod 
gallant,  iiiuflrate  and  learned  gentleman,  before  the 
Princefs :  1  fay,  none  fo  fit  as  to  prcfent  the  nine  Wor- 
thies. 

Nath,  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough  to  , 
prefent  them  ? 

HoL  Jo/hua.jourfdf;  this  gallant  man,  Judas  Ma- 
eabetis ;  this  fwain  (becaufe  of  his  great  limb  or  joint) 
(hall  pafs  Pompey  the  great ;  and  the  page  Hercules. 

Arm.  Pardon,  Sir,  error :  he  is  not  quantity  enough 
for  that  Worthy's  thumb ;  he  is  not  fo  big  as  the  end 
of  his  club. 

Hoi  Shall  I  have  audience?  he  (hall  prefent  fUrrftf/f/ 
in  minority :  his  Enter  and  Exit  (hall  be  (Irangling  t 
fnake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for  that  purpofe; 

Moth.  An  excellent  device  :  for  if  any  of  the  audi- 
ence hifs^  you  may  cry;  **  well  donc^  Hercu/es^  now 
^  thou  cru(he(t  the  fnake ;"  that  is  the  way  to  make 
an  offence  gracious,  tho'  few  have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Jrm.  For  the  reft  of  the  Worthies, 

Hoi.  I  will  play  three  myfelf. 

Moth.  Thrice-worthy  gentleman! 

Arm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing  i 

Hoi.  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not,  an  Antick.  I 
befeech  you,  follow. 

HoL  Via/  good  man  Dull,  thou  haft  fpoken  no 
word  all  this  while. 

Dull.  Nor  underftood  none  neither,  Sir. 

Hoi.  Allons;  we  will  employ  thee. 

Dull,  ril  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  fo:  or  I  will  play 
on  the  tabor  to  the  Worthies,  and  let  them  dance  the 
hay. 

HoL  Moft  dull,  honeft,  DulL  to  our  Sport  away. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    m. 

Before  the  Prince/s^s  Pavilitm* 

Enter  PrincefSf  and  Ladies ^ 

Prin.  OWEET  hearts, Tire  (hall  be  rich  crewc depart, 

O  tf  Fairings  come  thus  plentifally  in. 
&  lady  waird  abouc  with  diamonds !  -— 
Look  you,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  King. 

Rof,  Madam,  came  nothing  elfe  along  with  That  ? 

Frin.  Nothing  but  this  ?   Yes,  as  much  love  in 
rhime, 
%s  would  be  cram'd  up  in  a  fheet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  both  (ides  the  leaf,  margent  and  alt ; 
lliat  he  was  fain  to  feal  on  CupiiTs  name. 

A^  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  God-head  wax, 
?or  he  hath  been  five  thoufand  years  a  boy. 

Caib^  Ay,  and  a  (lirewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Rofm  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him;  he  kill'dyour 
Mer. 

Cath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  fad  and  heavy, 
&iid  fo  (he  died ;  had  (he  been  light,  like  you, 
Qf  fuch  a  merry,  nimble,  ftirring  fpirit, 
Jhe  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  (he  dy'd. 
4jid  fo  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

Rof.  What's  your  dark   meaning,  moufe,  of  this 
light  word? 

Cath.  A  light  condition,  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Raf.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning  out. 

Cath.  You'll  marr  the  light,  by  taking  it  iu  fnuIF: 
^erefore  Til  darkly  end  the  argument. 

,Rrf.  Look,  what  you  do ;  and  do  it  Hill  i'th'  dark. 

Cath.  So  do  not  you,  for  you  are  a  light  wench. 

A^  Indeed,  I  weigh  nor  you ;  and  therefore  light. 

Cath.  You  weigh  me  not ;  O,  that's,  you  care  not 
for  me. 

Rof 
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Rdf,  Great  reafon ;  for  paft  Cure  is  ftill  pafl  Carti 

Pnn.  Well  bandied  both ;  a  fet  of  wit  well  pla/i 
But,  Rofaline^  you  have  a  Favour  too : 
Who  fcnt  it?  and  what  is  it? 

Rg/,  I  -w^ould,  you  knew. 
And  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours. 
My  favour  were  as  great ;  be  witnefs  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verfes  too,  I  thank  Binn. 
The  numbers  true ;  and  were  the  numbring  too^ 
I  were  the  faireft  Goddefs  on  the  ground. 
I  am  compared  to  twenty  thoufand  fairs.  '  ^^ 

0>  he  hath  drawn  my  pifhire  in  this  letter.  I 

Prin.  Any.  thing  like? 

Rof,  Much  in  the  letters,  nothing  in  the  praife, 

Prin.  Beauteous  as  ink ;  a  good  condufion. 

Cath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Rof.  'Ware  pencils  \    How  ?  let  me  not  die  yew 
debter, 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter. 
O,  that  your  face  was  not  fo  full  of  Oes ! 

Cath.  Pox  of  that  jeft,  and  I  beftirew  all  flircws*: 

Prin.  But  what  was  fcnt  to  you  from  fair  Dumaikf 

Cath.  Madam,  ibis  glove. 

Prin.  Did  he  not  fend  you  twain  ? 

Cat/j.  Yes,  Madam ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thoufand  vcrfcs  of  a  faithful  lover. 


♦ fcr  fnft  Care    is  Jfi/I 

fttfi  Cure]  i'hc  Tranrpofition 
which  I  ha\x  made  in  the  two 
Words,  Care  and  Curc^  is  by  the 
Dircflion  of  the  in;  cnious  Dr. 
^Ikirlhy.  Theobald. 

'  *U'are  ffncils]  The  tbrmcr 
Editions  rccd,  nurre  fer.cils.  Sir 
'''.  Hmtmer  here  rightly  reflored 
\vere  fencih.  RcfrJinc^  a  black 
beauty,  reproaches  the  fair  Co* 
ihiorine  for  painting. 

*  Pqx  of  that  jrji^  and  I  le- 


firtw  all  Sl'rtnvs.]  la  (orwfst 
copies  this  line  is  given  to  tbe 
Ptincefs ;  but  as  (he  has  behtrV 
with  great  Decency  all  akNifi 
there  is  no  Reafon  why  6 
Should  ilart  all  at  once  intf 
this  coarfe  Dialed.  H^Jiuim 
and  Catkarine  are  rallying  as 
another  without  Refer\'e ;  and  W 
Catharine  this  firft  Line  certaiih 
ly  beiongM,  and  therefore  Il>av« 
ventured  once  more  to  pal  her  ia 
PolTcflion  of  ic.         Theobald. 

A  huge 
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A  hoge  tranflation  of  hypocrify,  • 
'  VBcly  compird,  profound  fimplidcy. 

Mar.  This,  and  ihefc  pearls,  to  me  fent  L$nguevUU; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  tnile.   . 

Prin.  I  think  no  lefs;  dofl  thou  not  wilkia  hearty 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  ,fhort? 

Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  thefe  hands  might  never  part* 

Prin.  We  are  wife  girls  to  mock  our  lovers  for't. 

Rof.  They  are  worfe  fools  to  purchafe  mocking  fo. 
That  fame  Biron  V\\  torture,  ere  I  go. 
0,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  th'  week ! 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  feek, 
And  wait  the  feafon,  and  obfefve  the  times, 
And  fpend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootlefs  rhimes. 
And  (hape  his  fervice  all  to  my  beheds. 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  with  jells  t 
So  portent-like  would  I  o'erfway  his  ftate  ', 
That  he  fhould  be  my  fool,  and  I  his  fate. 
'    Prin.  *  None  are  fo  furely  caught,  when  they  arc 

catch'd, 
As  wit  tum'd  fool;  folly,  in  wifdom  hatched. 
Hath  wifdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  fchool  j 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

^  In  former  copies :  And  yet  rufis  tchivarJs  hhfijlill^ 

S9    FEKTAVNT'/iie   *would  I 

•Vr  /way  bis  ftate, 
Tiat  befoould  hi  my  Fool,  and 
I  bis  Fate.]     In  old  farces, 
to  (knew  the  Inevitable  approaches 
of  death  and  delliny,  the  Fooi 
of  the  hxQC  is  made  to  employ 
aQ  his  (Iratasems  to  avoid  Death 
or  Fate  :  Which  very  (Iratagems, 
as  they  are  ordered,   bring   the 
Fool,  at  every  turn,  into  the  ve- 
ry jaws  of  Fate,     To  this  Sbake^ 
^are  aUades  again  in  Meafurefor 
Meafurep 
m  merely  tbcu  art  Death's 

Fool; 
For  him  thou  labour'ft  by  tby 
fight  to /bun, 


It  is  plain  from  all  this,  that  the 
nonfenfe  of  pertaunt-likey  fhouid 
be  read,  portcKt-Hke  /.  e.  I 
would  be  his  fate  or  dcltiny,  and 
like  a  portent  hang  over,  and  in- 
fluence his  fortunes.  Vox  portents 
were  not  only  t'.J ought  to  fore- 
bode,  but  to  infuence.  So  the 
Latins  called  a  perfon  dedined 
to  bring  mifchicf,  fataie  forten^ 
turn.  Warburtom. 

Mr.  7b€obald  reads,  ^  Pedant- 
like. 

^  Thcfe  are  obfcrvaiions  wor- 
thy of  a  man  v/ho  has  furveyed 
human  nature  witli  the  clofefl  at* 
tcntion. 


Rof. 
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IRjQf.  The  blood  of  youth  burns  not  in  fuch  esudk 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonnefs. 

Mar.  Folly  m  fools  bears  not  fo  ftrong  a  noce^ 
As  foolery  in  the  wife,  when  wit  doth  dote :  -   ^ 

Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply;  \ 

To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  fimplidcy.  \ 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
Enter  Boyet 

Prin.  Here  comes  Boyet^  and  mirth  is  in  his  faco 

BoyeU  O,  I  am  ftabbd  with  laughter;  where'sbcr 
Grace? 

Trin.  Thy  news,  Beyet? 

Boyet.  Prepare,  Madam,  prepare; 
Arm,  wenches,  arm ;  Encoiunters  mounted  are 
Againd  your  peace;  love  doth  approach  difguisU 
Armed  in  arguments ;  you'll  be  furpriz'd. 
Mufter  your  wits,  ftand  in  your  own  defence. 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  Saint  Dennis^  to  faint  Cupid^/  what  are  they, 
That  charge  their  breath  againft  us  ?  fay,  fcout,  bj. 

Boyet.  Under  the  cool  (hade  of  a  fycamore, 
I  thought  to  clofe  mine  eyes  fome  half  an  hour ; 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  purposed  Reft, 
Toward  that  fliade,  I  might  behold,  addrcft 
The  King  and  his  companions ;  warily 

ftole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by  : 
And  over-heard,  what  you  (hall  over-hear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  difguisM  they  will  be  here. 
Their  Herald  is  a  pretty  knavifti  Page, 
ITiat  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embaffagc. 

*  Saint 'Dtninst  /0  5/.  Cupid.]    of  her  country,  to  oppofe  Itt 
The  Princefs  of  Frsnct  invokes,    power  to  that  of  Qfid. 
wiih  too  much  levity,  the  patron 

Aftioft 
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Aftion  and  accent  did  they  teach  him  there; 
Thus  Muft  tbauffeak^  and  thus  thy  body  bear : 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt, 
Prefence  majeftical  would  put  him  out : 
For,  quoth  the  King»  an  Angel  flialt  thou  fee; 
Tet  fear  not  thou,  but  fpeak  audaciouily. 
The  boy  reply'd,  an  Angel  is  not  evil  5 
I  flu)uld  have  fear'd  her,  had  flie  been  a  DeTil.— 
With  that  all  laugh'd,  and  clap'd  him  on  the  {houlder, 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praifes  bolder. 
One  rubb'd  his  elbow  thus,  and  fleer'd  ai^d  fwore, 
A  better  fpfeech  was  never  fpoke  before. 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb, 
&y'd,  via/  we  will  do'tjcome  what  will  come. 
The  third  he  capcr'd  and  cry'd,  all  goes  well : 
The  fourth  tum'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that  tliey  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground. 
With  fuch  a  zealous  laughter,  fo  profound. 
That  in  this  fpleen  ridiculous  appears  *, 
To  check  their  folly,  pafTion's  folemn  tears, 

Frin.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  vifit  us  ? 

Bcyet.  iTheydo,  theydo;  and  are  apparelFd  thus, 
Like  MufcoviteSy  or  Ruffians^  as  I  guefs  *. 
Their  purpofe  is  to  parley,  court  and  dance ; 
And  everyone  his  Ime-feat  will  advance 
Unio  his  fcv'ral  raiftrefs ;  which  they'll  know 
By  Favours  fev'ral,  whkh  they  did  beftow. 

Priru  And  will  they  fo  ?  the  gallants  Ihall  be  talktj 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mafkt : 
And  not  a  man  of  them  Ihall  have  the  grace, 
Dcfpight  of  fuit,  to  fee  a  lady's  face. 


*  SpluH  ridiculcus  is,  a  ridica- 

'Li^Ma&ovitcs,  or  Rafilans, 
m  I  guefs.  ]  The  fettling  of  coni- 
■me  in  Ruffia  was,  at  that  time, 
i  natter  tbtt  much  ingrofled  the 
coBcem  and  converfation  of  the 
paWkk,    There  had  beer,  feve- 


ral  embafTies  employed  thither  on 
that  occafiOB  ;  and  feveral  tra6b 
>  of  the  manners  and  Hate  of  that 
nation  written :  So  that  a  made 
of  Mufco^vites  was  as  good  an 
entertainment  to  the  aumence  of 
that  time,  as  a  coronation  has 
btrcn  fiuce.  War  burton. 

Hold, 
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Hold,  Rofa/ine,  this  Favour  thou  fhalt  wcar» 
And  then  the  King  will  court  thee  for  his  Dear: 
Hold,  take  you  this,  my  fweet,  and  give  me  thine ; 
So  (hall  Biron  take  me  for  Ro/aline. 
And  change  your  Favours  too ;  fo  fhali  your  Loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceived  by  thefe  removes. 

Rof.  Come  on  then,  wear  the  Favours  moll  in  fight. 

CalL  But  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent  i 

Prin.  Th*  eflfeft  of  my  intent  is  to  crofs  theirs ; 
ITiey  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment. 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  feveral  councils  they  unbofom  (hall  ■ 

To  loves  miftook,  and  fo  be  mockt  withal. 
Upon  the  next  occafion  that  we  meet. 
With  vifages  difplay'd,  to  talk  and  greet. 

Rof.  But  (hall  we  dance,  if  they  defire  us  to*t  ? 

Prifh  No;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  fooii 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  fpeech  render  we  no  grace : 
But  while  'tis  fpoke,  each  turn  away  her  face.  \ 

Boyet.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  fpeaket*! 
heart. 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  Part. 

Prin.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and  I  make  no  doubt, 
^he  reft  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out.  I 

There's  no  fuch  Sport,  as  Sport  by  Sport  overthrown; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own; 
So  (hall  we  ftay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well  mockt,  depart  away  with  Ihame. 

[Souni 

Boyet.  The  trumpet  founds ;  be  malkt,  the  ma(kcn 
come.  \^be  Ladies  nufi* 


SCENE 
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'      S  C  E  N  E    V. 

?r  the  King^  Biron,  Longueville,  Dumain,  and  at" 
^endantSy  difguis^d  like  Mufcovites ;  Moth  with 
Mtyick^  as  for  a  mafquerade. 

loth*  AH  haily  the  richeji  beauties  on  the  earth  ! 
\ayet.  Beauties,  no  richer  than  rich  taffata  \ 
loth.  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fai reft  dames^ 

[The  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  hint 
t  ever  turned  their  bads  to  mortal  viewsn^  / 

iron.  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes, 
loth.  That  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  mortal  views. 

iron.  True ;  outy  indeed. 

Loth.  Out  of  your  favours^  heavenly  Spirits^  voucl>- 

fafe 
to  behold. 

iron..  Once  to  behold,  rogue, 
'oth.  Once  to  behold  with  your  fun-beamed  eyes  *^ 
}  your  fun-beamed  eyes  — 
yyet:  They  will  not  anfwer  to  that  epithet ; 
were  beft  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 
oth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me 

cot. 
iron.  Is  this  your  perfeftnefs  ?  be  gone,  you  rogue. 
'if.  What  would   thefe   ftrangers?    know  their 

minds,  Boyet. 


^amtieSf  no  richer  than  rich 
t.]  /.  e.  The  7affata  Mafks 
ore  to  conceal  'Ihemfelves. 
•e  Editors  codcqf  to  give 
ioe  to  Biron  I  but,  furely, 
ifurdly:  for  he's  One  of 
alous  Admirers,  and  hard- 
Id  make  fnch  an  Inference. 
•  iiieeriog  at  the  Parade  of 

^h.  IL  O 


their  Addrcfs,  is  in  the  fccret  of 
the  Ladies'  Stratagem,  and  makes 
himfelf  Sport  at  the  Abfurdity 
of  their  rroem,  in  compliment- 
ing their  Beauty,  when  they  were 
madcM.  It  therefore  comes  from 
him  with  the  utmoft  Propriety. 
Theobald. 


If 
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If  they  do  fpeak  our  language,  'tis  our  Will 
That  fome  plain  man  recount  their  purpofe& 
Know,  what  they  would. 

Bo^et.  What  would  you  with  the  Princeft  ? 

Btron.  Nothing,  but  peace  and  gentle  rifitatioiL 

Rof.  What  would  they,  fay  they  ? 

Boyet.  Nothing,  but  peace  and  gentle  Yifitaticni. 

Rof.  Why,That  they  have ;  and  bid  them  fo  be  gaw 

Boyet.  She  fays,  you  have  it;  and  you  may  begCHM 

King.  Say  to  her,  we  have  meafur'd  many  miles, 
To  tread  a  meafure  with  her  on  the  grafs. 

Boyel,  They  fay,  that  they  have  meafur'd  many  a  mik 
To  tread  a  meafure  with  you  6n  this  grafs, 

Rof.  It  is  not  {o.     Afk  them,  how  many  mches 
Is  in  one  mile :  if  they  have  meafur'd  many> 
The  meafure  then  of  one  is  eaCly  told* 

Boyet.  If  to  come  hither  you  have  meafar'd  miks^ 
And  many  miles;  the  Princefa  bids  you  tell, 
How  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile? 

Biron.  Tcjl  her,  we  meafure  them  by  weary  flcpi 

Boyet.  She  hears  herfelf. 

Rof  How  many  weary  fteps 
Of  many  weary  miles,  you  Have  o'ergone. 
Are  numbered  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  ? 

Biron.  We  number  nothing  that  we  fpend  for  yw 
Our  duty  is  fo  rich,  fo  infinite. 
That  we  may  do  it  ftill  without  accompt. 
Vouchfafe  to  jQbew  the  funfhiue  of  your  face. 
That  we  (like  favages)  may  worihip  it. 

Rof  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 

King.  Bleffed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  fitch  clouds  Ax 
VouchfafS,  bright  moon,  and  thefe  *  thy  ftars,toihto 
(Thofe  clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 

Rjof  O  vain  petitioner^  beg  a  greater  matter; 
Thou  now  requeft'ft  but  moon-fliine  in  the  water. 

•    When    Queen     Elizabeth  Yit^tojud^offtaninthtfr^^ 

afked  an  ambaSadour   how  he  of  the  fun.                              '.i 
lijced  her  Ladies,  //  is  hard,  faid 

4  iOfj 
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Ring.    Then   in   our    meafurc  vouchfafe  but  ope 
change; 
Thou  bid*ft  me  beg,  this  begging  is  not  ftrange. 
Rof.   Play,   mufick,    then;    nay,  'you    muft   do  it 
foon. 
Not  yet? — no  dance.— Thus  change  Th'ke  the  moon. 
lung.  Will  you  not  dance?   how  come  you  thus 

cftrang'd. 
Rof.  You  took   the   moon   at  full,  but  now  (he's 

changed. 
King.  Yet  ftill  flie  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  mufick  plays,  vou9hfafe  fome  motion  to  ir. 
Rof.  Our  cars  vouchfafe  it. 
King.  But  your  legs  fliould  do  it.' 
/J^  Since  you  are  ftranger^,  and  come  here  by 
chance. 
Well  not  be  nice;  take  hands; — we  will  not  dance. 
A/W«  Why  take  you  hands  then? 
Rof  Only  to  part  friends ; 
Cnrt'fy,  fweet  hearts,  and  fo  the  meafure  ends.    • 
King.  More  meafure  of  this  meafure ;  be  not  nice. 
RoJ.  We  can  aflFord  no  more  at  fuch  a  price. 
King.  Prize  yourfelves  then  5  what  buys  your  com- 
pany ? 
Rof  Your  abfence  only. 
King.  That  can  never  be. 
Rjtf.'Yhcn  cannot  we  be  bought;  and  fo,  adieu; 
Twice  to  your  vifor,  and  half  once  to  you. 
King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  chat. 
RaJ.\n  private  then. 
Ktng.  I  am  bed  pleas'd  with  That, 
Biron.  White-handed  miftrefs,  one  fweet  word  with 

thee. 
Prin.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  fugar,  there  fs  three. 
Birm.  Niiy  then,  two  treys ;  and  if  you  grow  fo 
nice, 

1  Methegltne^  wort,  and  malmfey; — well  run,  dice: 
T^icre's  half  a  dozen  fweets. 

O  2  Frln^ 
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Prin.  Seventh  fweet,  adieu; 
Since  you  can  cog  *,  1*11  play  no  more  with  you. 

•  Biron.  One  word  in  fecret. 
Prin.  Let  it  not  be  fweet, 
Biron,  Thou  gricv'ft  my  gall. 

Prin.  Gall?  bitter.-^ 

Biron.  Therefore  meet. 

Dum.  Will  you  vouchfafe  with  me  to  change  avrord.^ 

Mar.  Name  it. 

Dunu  Fair  lady,  — • 

Mar.  Say  you  fo  ?  fair  lord : 
Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Pleafe  it  you ; 
As  much  in  private ;  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

Cath.    What,    was  your    vifdr   made   without  a 
tongue  ? 

Long.  I  know  the  reafon,  lady,  why  you  afL 

•  Cath.  O,  for  your  reafon!  quickly,  Sirj  I  long. 
Lofig.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  malkf 

And  would  afford  my  fpeechlefs  vizor  half. 

Cath.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutch  man;  is  not  veal  a  catf? 

Long.  A  calf,  fair  lady  ? 

Catlj.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf* 

Long.  Let's  part  the  Word. 

Cath.  No,  rU  not  be  your  half ; 
Take  all,  and  wean  it;  it  may  prove  ah  ox. 

Long.  Look,  how  you  butt  yourfelf  in  thefc  iliarp 
mocks ! 
Will  you  give  horns,  chafte  lady?  do  not  fo. 

Cath.  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do  grow 

Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 

Cath.  Bleat  foftly  then,  the  butcher  hears  you  cry 

Boyet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are  as  kcci 
As  is  the  razor's  edge,  invincible. 

Cutting  a  fmaller  hair  than  may  be  feen  : 
Above  the  fenfe  of  fenfe,  fo  feniiblc 

♦  To  cogg  fignifics  to  falfify  the  dice,  and  ttfalfify  a  fuam^ 
or  to  lye. 

SccnicJ 
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iceiBcth  their  conference,  their  conceits  have  wings; 
fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  fwifter 
things. 
Rof.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maid?;    break  off, 

break  off. 
Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  feoff.— 
lung.  Farewel,  mad  wenches ;  you  have  Ample  wfts. 

[Exeunt  King  and  Lords. 

SCENE      VI. 

Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Mufcovites. 
irp  thefe  the  Breed  pf  wits  fo  wondred  at  ? 
Boyet.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  fweet  breaths  puft 

out. 
Rof.  Well-liking  wits  they  have  ;  grofs,  grofs ;  fat, 

fat. 
Frin.  O  poverty  in  wit  — kingly  ? — poor  flout! 
Vill  they  not  (think  you)  hang  themfelves  to  night?  . 
Or  ever,  but  in  vizors,  fhew  their  faces? 
his  pert  Biron  was  put  of  count'nance  quite. 
Rof,  O!  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cafes. 
Tie  King  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 
Prin.  Biron  did  fwear  himfejf  out  of  all  fuit. 
Mar.  Dumain  was  at  my  fervice,  and  his  fword : 
0,  point  y  quoth  I;  my  fervant  ft  rait  was  mute. 
Cath.  Lord  Longueville  faid,  I  came  o'er  his  heart ; 
nd,  trow  you,  what  he  caird  me  ? 
Prin.  Qualm,  perhaps. 
Catb.  Yes,  in  good  faith. 
Prin.  Go,  ficknefs  as  thou  art ! 
Rtf.  Well,   better   wits  have  worn  plain  ftatute- 

caps '. 

But 

'  Better  wits  bofve  worn  plain     that  a  ftatute-cap  is  part  of  the 

fiMtute-eapsJ]    This  line  b    academical  habit.     Lady  Rofa- 

)t  aniveriaUy  onderftood,    be-    line   declares  that  her  cxpeda- 

wfeefcry  reader  does  not  know    don  was  difappointed  by  theie 

O  3  courtly 


,198    LOVE'S    LABOUR'S    LOST, 

But  will  you  hear  ?  the  King  is  my  love  fworn. 
.   Prin.  And  quick  Blron  hath  plighted  faith  to  me, 

Catb.  And  Longueville  was  for  my  fervice  born. 

Mar.  Dumain  is  mine»  as  fure  as  bark  on  tree. 

Boyet.  Madam,  and  pretty  miftreffes, gitc car; 
Lnmcdiately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  {hapes ;  for  it  can  never  be^ 
They  will  digeft  this  harfh  indignity, 

Frln.  Will  xhty  return  ? 

Boyet.  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows ; 
And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows: 
Therefore,  change  Favours,  and,  when  they  repair^ 
Blow,  like  fweet  rofes,  in  this  fummer  air. 

Prin.  How,  blow  ?   how,  blow  ?    fpeak  to  be  un- 
derftood. 

Boyet,  '^  Fair  fedics,  maikt,  are.  rofes  in  their  bud; 

Dif- 


I 


courtly  fludcnts,  and  that  better 
fwits  may  be  found  in  the  com- 
mon places  of  education. 

*  Fair  ladiesy  majktj  are  rofes 

in  the  Itid; 
Di/majkt^   tlnir    damajk  fweet 

commixture  JheiMtty 
Are  Angels  veiling  ckuds^ 
or  rofes  hhun,^  This  fhange 
nonfenfe,  made  worfe  by'  the 
iumbliDg  together  and  tranfpo- 
ling  the  lines,  1  dire£led  Mr. 
Theobald  to  read  thus : 

Fair  ladies  mafk^d  are  rofes  its 

the  bud; 
Or  Angels  veil'd  in  clouds  : 

are  rofes  blo^wn^ 
Difmafif,   their  damafk  fweet 
commixture  fie^vn. 
But  he,  willing  ro  (hew  how  well 
be    could    improve  a  thought, 
vroold  print  it, 

■  *—  Or  Angel-njeiHng  Clouds ^ 
u  e,  doadi  which  veil  Angels : 
And  by  this  means  gave  us,  as 


the  old  proverb  fays,  «  ckudfot 
a  Juno.    ItwzsShaAeJpeare'sfur- 
pofe  to  compare  a  fi^e  lady  to  aa  \ 
angel;    it   was    Mr.  fkoMfi 
chance   to    compare    her   fo  a   , 
cloud:    And    perhaps    the  ill- 
bred  reader  will  fay  a  lucky  one 
However  1  fuppoied    the  Poet 
could  never  be  fo  nonfenM  as 
to   compare  a  mtjkei  lidf  to  t 
c)oud,  though  he  might  ooinpire 
her  mafi  to  one.     The  Oxfori 
Editor,  who  had  the  Ktvaotip 
both  of  thk  emendatioB  and  cri- 
tictfb,  is  a  great  deal  more  fnb- 
tile  and  refined,  and  fays  it  flxHiM 
not  be  angels  'veiPd  in  clottds^  hot 
angels  *vailing    chuds^  i.  e.  csf' 
ping  the  fun  as  they  go  by  him, 
j  all  as  a  man  veils  his  bonnet. 

Warburtoh. 

]  know  not  why  Sir  7*  Hash 

sner*s  explanation  ihoold  be  ttot- 

ed  with  fo  much  contejbptt  or 

why  vaiJing  clouds  tboM  be  t«t 
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>ifinalkr»  their  damaik  fweet  Commixture  (hewn, 
ire  angels  vailing  clouds:  or  rofes  blown. 

Prin.  Avaunt,  perplexity ;  what  fhall  we  do. 
*  they  return  in  their  own  (hapes  to  woo  ? 

Ro/.  Good  Madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advis'd, 
et's  mock  them  ftill,  as  well  known,  as  difguis'd ; 
et  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  here» 
)ifguis'd,  like  Mufcovites^  in  fhapelefs  gear ' ; 
Lnd  wonder  what  they  were,  and  to  what  end 
Tieir  {hallow  Shows,  and  Prologue  vilely  penn'd, 
Lnd  their  rough  carriage  fo  ridiculous, 
hould  be  prefented  at  our  Tent  to  us. 

Boyet.  Ladies,  withdraw,  the  Gallants  are  at  hand. 

Prin.  Whip  to  our  Tents,  as  roes  run  o'er  the  land. 

{Exeunt  *. 

SCENE    VII. 

Before  the  Princefs^s  Pavilion. 

*nter  the  King,    Biron,    Longueville,    and  Dumain, 
in  their  own  habits  5  Boyet,  meeting  them. 

ung.T^AIK  Sir,  God  fave  you !  Where's  the  Prin- 

J7  cefs? 

Bc^et.  Gone  to  her  Tent. 
Icdc  it  your  Majefty,  command  me  any  fei^icc  to 

-  her? 
fung.  That  fhe  vouchfafe  me  audience  fof  one  word. 
Boyet.  I  will :  and  fo  will  fhe,  I  know,  my  lord. 

[Exit. 

wg  tit  Jwt.     Ladies  unmajked,  5            ■       ■    ihapdefi  g€ar\\ 

jt  Btf^,  art  like  angels  njaiU  Shaptle/s^    for  uncouth,  or  what 

rriWf^ror  letting  thofe  clouds  Sbake^eart  dfewhere   calls  £/' 

hidi  obfcQTed  their  brightncfs,  fufid.                   Warburtow. 

tk  from  before  them.    What  *  JAx.UtobaldtniA  thcfovrtb 

iboe  in  this  abfiird  or  con-  a&  here, 
nptibk? 

O  4  He 
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Biran,  This  fellow  picks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas;  'i 
And  utters  it  again,  when  Jove  doth  pleafc:* 
He  is  wit's  pedlar,  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes  and  waffels,  meetings,  markets,  fairs: 
And  we  that  fell  by  grofs,  the  Lord  doth  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it,  with  fuch  fliow. 
This  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  fleevp ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve. 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lifp  :  why,  this  is  hCj^ 
That  kift  away  his  hand  in  courtefy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  Monfieur  the  nice, 
That,  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  honourable  terms':  nay,  he  can  fing 
A  mean  mod  mainly ;  and,  in  uftiering. 
Mend  him  who  can;  the  ladies  call  him  fweet; 
The  flairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kifs  his  feet. 
This  is  the  flower,  that  fmiles  on  every  one\ 
To  Ihew  his  teeth,  as  white  as  whale  his  bone.— - 

And 


^  This  is  the  flower,  that  fmiles 
cfiezf')y  one.]  The  broken 
disjointed  metaphor  is  a  fault  in 
writing.  But  in  order  to  pafs  a 
true  judgment  on  this  faulty  it  is 
ftill  to  be  obfcr\ed,  that  when 
a  metaphor  is  grown  (b  common 
as  to  defert,  as  it  were,  the  figu- 
rative, and  to  be  received  into 
the  common  ftile,  then  what 
may.  be  affiuned  cf  the  thing  re-: 
prefented,  or  the  fubflance^  may 
be  affirmed  of  the  thing  rcpre- 
fenting,  or  the  image.  To  il- 
luftrate  this  by  the  inilance  be- 
fore us,  a  vtry  complaifant,  fini- 
cal, over^gracious  perfon,  was 
fo  commonly  called  the  fonjcer^ 
or,  as  he.  clfewhcre  expreffcs  it, 
the^>r^  cf  cQwrtefa,  that  in  com- 
mon talk,  or  in  the  lowcft  ftiie, 
this  metaphor  might  be  ufcd 
widiout  keeping  up  the  image,  , 


but  any  thing  affirmed  of  it  as    \ 
of  an  agnomen  :    hence  it  might 
be    faid,     without    offinnce,    to  ' 
fmi/e,  to  fatter^    &C     And  A*  ' 
reafon  is  this ;    in  the  non^  ^  < 
lemn,    lefs-ufed  metaphors,  oor 
mind  is  fo  turned  ui>on  the  image  I 
which    the    metaphor   coQveyti  ^ 
thatitexpeds,  thisim^ge  ihoall  * 
be,  for  feme  little  time,  conti*  ' 
nued,  by  tenns  proper  to  keep 
it  in   view.      And  if,  for  want 
of  thefe  terms,  the  imi^  be  do 
iboner  prefented    than  diiiniffed, 
the  mind  fuffers  a  kind  of  vio- 
lence by  being  drawn  o^flbnlp^ 
ly  apd  unexpededly  from  its  coft- 
temnlation.     Hence    it  is  that 
the  broken,  disjointed,  and  mixM 
metaphor  fo  much    (bocks  oa. 
But  when  it  is  once  become  won 
and   hacknied  by  common  oie, 
.  then  even  the  very  firft  menticn 

of 
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Qccs,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
due  of  honey-tongued  Boyet. 
)lrfter  on  his  fweet  tongue  with  my  heart, 
mado^s  Page  out  of  his  Part ! 


SCENE 


vin. 


Princefs,  Rofaiine>  Maria,  Catharine, 
Boyet,  and  attendants. 

!,  where  it  comes ;  behaviour,  what  wert 

n  ihew'd  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou  now  ? 
hail,  fweet  Madam,  and  fair  lime  of  day ! 
'air  in  all  hail  is  foul,  as  I  conceive, 
iftrue  my  fpeeches  better,  if  you  may. 
Then  wifli  jne  better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 
:  come  to  vifit  you,  and  pprpofe  now 
1  you  to  our  Court;  vouchfafe  it  then, 
s  field  fhall  hold  me,  and  fo  hold  your . 

od,  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  men. 


to  excite  in  us  the 
nage ;  but  brings 
fore  us  the  idea  of 
ented.  And  then 
keep  up  and  con- 
,v'd  ideas,  by  right 
would  have  as  ill 
other  hand :  Be- 
I  is  already  gone 
nage  to  the  i'ub- 
oiarians  would  do 
er  what  has  been 
n  they  Tet  upon 
\  and  Roman  writ- 
much  ufed  hack- 
s  being  now  \try 
3wn,  ^reat  care  it 
0  ad  ui  this  cafe 
Warbuhton. 
viouTy  fwhat  'wert 


*Till  this  man  Jhe^^'d  thee  T  and 
nnhat  art  thou  tufw  ?  ] 
Thefe  are  two  wonderfully  fine 
lines,  intimating  that  what  courts 
call  numners,  and  value  them- 
felves  fo  much  upon  teaching, 
as  a  thing  no  where  elfe  to  be 
learnt,  is  a  modeft  filent  accom- 
plifliment,  under  the  direftion  of 
nature  and  common  ienfe,  which 
does  its  office  in  promoting  fo- 
cial  life  without  being  taken  no- 
tice of.  But  that  when  it  dege- 
nerates into  (hew  and  parade  it 
becomes  an  unmanly  contempti- 
ble quality.  Warburton. 

What  is  told  in  this  note  is 
undoubtedly  true,  but  is  not 
comprifcd'in  the  quotation. 


King. 
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King*  Rebuke  me  not  for  Thar,  which  yoc 
voke ; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  rauft*  break  my  oa; 
Pnw.  You  nick-name  virtue;  vice  yoil  Ihouk 
fpoke : 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unfuUy'd  lilly,  I  protcft, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  fhould  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  houfc's  gucft : 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking  caufe  to  be 
Of  heav'nly  oaths,  vow'dwith  integrity. 
Kittg.  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  defolation  here, 
Unfeen,  unvifited,  much  to  our  iliame. 
Prin.  Not  fo,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  fo,  I  fwear  ; 
We  have  had  paftimes  here,   and  pleafant 
A  mefs  of  Ruffians  left  Us  but  of  late. 
King.  How,  Madam  ?  Ruffians  ? 
Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord  ; 
Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtfliip,  and  of  ftate. 

Rof.  Madam,  fpeak  true.    It  is  not  fo,  my  lord 
My  lady,  to  the  manner  of  thefe  days, 
Incourtefy  gives  undeferving  praifc. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  were  with  four 
In  Rtiffian  habit :  here  they  ftay'd  an  hour, 
And  talk'd  apace ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  blefs  us  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  eall  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think. 
When  they  are  thirfty,  fools  would  fain  have  dr 


•  The  virtue  of  your  eye  mhst 
hreai  m^  oath,]     Common 
fenic  requires  as  to  read, 

»  M  ADE  break  my  oath, 
i,  e,  made  me.  And ,  then  the 
reply  is  pertinent— ^ It  was  the 
force  of  your  beauty  that  made 
me  break  my  oath,  therefore  you 
ought  not  to  apbndd  me  with  a 


crime  which  you  yooHelf 
caufe  of.  Waub 

I  believe  the  author 
that  the  virtue,  in  which  wi 
fie/s  2nd  pG'-werzxt  both  coi 
muji  dijjol've  the  obligatio 
oath.  The  princeis,  in 
fwer,  takes  the  moft  ii 
part  of  the  ambiguity. 
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i^ji,  Thisjcft  is  dry  to  me.     Fair,  gentle,  fweet, 

wit  makes  wife  things  foolilh ;  when  we  greet  ^ 

eyes  bed  feeing  heaven's  fiery  eye, 
jht  we  lofe  light;  your  capacity 

that  nature,  as  to  your  huge  ftore 

things  feem  foolilh,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 
>f.  This   proves  you  wife  and  rich ;  for  in  my 

eye 

rttn.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

j/I  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong, 

-re  a  fault  to  fnatch  wx)rds  from  my  tongue. 

\ron.  O,  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  poffefs, 

of.  All  the  fool  mine  ? 

Won.  I  cannot  give  you  lefs. 

of.  Which  of  the  vizors  was  It,  that  you  wore  ? 

Won.  Where  ?  when  ?  what  vizor  ?  why  demand 

you  this  ? 

of  There,  then,  that  vizor,  that  fuperfluous  Cafe, 
t  hid  the  worfe,  and  fliew'd  the  better  face. 
in^.  We  are  defcried;  theyHl  mock  us  now  down- 

right, 

^um.  Let  us  confefs,  and  turn  it  to  a  jeft. 
rin.  Amaz'd,  ray  lord  ?  why  looks  your  Highnefs 

fad? 
^Help,  hold  hi^  brows,  hell  fwoon:  why  look 

you  pale  ? 

fick,  I  think,  coming  from  Muf&ovy. 
iron.  Thus  pour  the  ftars  down  plagues  for  'Per- 
jury. 

Can  any  face  of  brafs  hold  longei*  out  i 
c  ftand  I,  lady,  dart  thy  /kill  at  me  j 

Bruife  me  with  fcorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 
lift  thy  (harp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance  ; 

Cut  me  CO  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 
1 1  will  wiih  thee  never  more  to  dance. 

Nor  never  more  in  Ruffian  habit  wait« 

*  This  19  a  very  Mfy  and  el^nt  compliment. 

O !  nc^ 
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0 !  never  will  I  truft  to  fpeeches  penn'd, 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  fchool-boy's  tongue ; 
Nor  never  come  in  vizor  to  my  friend. 

Nor  woo  in  rhime,  like  a  blind  harper^s  fong. 
Taflf^ta-phrafes,  filken  terms  precife, 

Three-pil'd  hyperboles,  fpruce  afFeftation, 
Figures  pedantical,  thefe  fummer-flJes, 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  aftentatiori : 
I  do  forfwear  them ;  and  I  here  proteft, 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  Ga 
knows !) 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  (hall  be  expreft 

In  ruffet  yeasy  and  honeft  kerfy  noes  : 
And  to  begin,  wench,  (fo  God  help  me,  law !) 
My  love  to  thee  is  found,  fans  crack  or  flaw. 
Rof.  SanSyfanSy  I  pray  you. 
Biron,  Yet  I  have  a  trick 
■  Of  the  old  rage :  bear  with  me,  I  am  fick. 
ril  leave  it  by  degrees  :  foft,  let  us  fee ; 
Write ',  Lord  have  mercy  on  uSy  on  thofe  three ; 
They  are  infefted,  in  their  hearts  it  lies  ; 
They  liave  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes; 
Thefe  lords  are  vifited,  you  are  not  free  ; 
For  the  lord's  tokens  on  you  both  I  fee. 

Prin.  No,  they  are  free,  that  gave  thefe  tokens 

to  us. 
Biron,  Our  ftates  are  forfeit,  feek  not  to  undo  us. 
Rof.  It  is  not  fo ;  for  how  can  this  be  true  % 
That  you  ftand  forfeit,  being  thofe  that  fue  ? 
Biron,  Peace,  for  I  will  nor  have  to  do  with  you. 


"  Write^SccJ]  This  was  the 
infcription  put  upon  the  door  of 
the  houfes  infe£led  with  the 
plague,  to  which  Biron  compares 
the  love  of  himfelf  and  his  com- 
panions ;  and  purfuing  the  meta- 
phor finds  the  tokens  likewife  on 
the  ladies.     The  tokem  of  the 


plague  are  the  firft  fpots  or  difo* 
lorations  by  which  the  in&dioi 
is  known  to  be  received. 

*  —  how  cam  this  ht  trm^ 

7hat  you  JhouU  forfeit^  kkf 

tbo/e  that  fite.]  That  is,  ho# 

can  thofe  be  liable  to  farfam^ 

that  begin  the    proceij.     Tbs 
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Rof.  Nor  fhail  not»  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Biron.  Speak  For  yourfelves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach  us,  fweet  Madam,  for  our  rude  tranf- 
greiGon 
Some  fair  excufe. 

Frin.  The  faireft  is  confeflion. 
Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  difguis'd  ? 

King.  Madam,  I  was, 

Trin.  And  were  you  well  advis'd  ? 

Kln£.  I  was,  fair  Madanu 

Frin.  When  you  then  were  here, 
What  did  you  whifper  in  your  lady's  ear? 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  refped 
her. 

Trin.  When  flie  Ihall  challenge  this,  you  will  rc- 
jeft  her. 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no, 

'Prin.  Peace,  peece,  forbear : 
Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  hot  to  forfwear  '* 

King.  Defpife  me,  when  I  break  this  oa,th  of  mine* 

Prin.  I  will,  and  therefore  keep  it.     Rofaline^ 
What  did  the  Ruffian  whifper  in  your  ear?  - 

Rof,  Madam,  he  fwore,  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-fight ;  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world ;  adding  thereto,  moreover. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  elfe  die  my  lover. 

Prin.  God  giye  the^  joy  of  him !  the  noble  lord 
Moft  honourably  dotjl  uphold  his  word. 

IGng.  What  mean  you,  Madam  ^  by  my  life,  my 
troth, 
I  never  fwore  this  lady  fuch  an  oath. 

^f.  By  heav'n,  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it  plain, 
fCfa  gave  me  this;  but  take  it,  Sir,  again. 

left  lies  in  the  ambiguity  o^  fuey  you  make  no  difficulty.  This  is  a 
wiiich  figni£es  10 projecute  by  law,  very  jull  obfervation.  The  crime 
or  to  9ffirz,  petition.  which  has  been  once  committed. 


Torn  force  not  to  for/wear.']     is  committed  agiain  with  lefs  rc- 
Ym  force  not  is  the  iame  with    luftance. 


King. 
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King.  My  faith,  and  this,  to  th'  Princefi  I  did 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  flecve. 

Prin.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  this  jewel  did  (he  wca 
And  lord  Biroriy  I  thank  him,  is  ray  Dear. 
What  ?  will  you  have  me  ?  or  yoar  pearl  again 

Biron.  Neither  of  either :  I  remit  both  twain 
I  fee  the  trick  on't ;  here  was  a  confent, 
(Knowing  afbrehand  of  our  merriment) 
To  dafti  it,  like  a  Chriftmas  comedy. 
Some  carry-tale,  fome  pleafe-man,  fome  flight  ti 
Some    mumble-news,    fome    trencher-knight, 

Dick, 
That  fmiles  his  cheek  in  years*,  and  knows  thci 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  (he's  difposM, 
Told  our  intents  before ;  which  once  difclos'd, 
The  ladies  did  change  Favours,  and  then  wc, 
Following  the  figns,  woo'd  but  the  fign  of  fhc : 
Now  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forfworn ;  in  will,  and  error  '. 
Much  upon  this  it  is. — —And  might  not  You 

'  [Tol 
Foreftal  our  fport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  ? 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  th'  fquier, 

And  laugh  upon  the  npple  of  her  eye> 
And  (land  between  her  back,  Sir,  and  the  jSrc, 

Holding  a  trencher,  jelling  merrily  ? 


*  ■  fmiks  his    cheek  in 

years, J  Mr.  Thtobald' 

(ays,  he  cannot,  for  his  hearty 
comprehend  the  fen/e  of  this  phra/e. 
It  was  not  his  heart  but  his  head 
that  flood  in  his  way.  In  years, 
fienifies,  into  wrinkles.  So  in 
The  Merclxint  of  Venice, 

prith  mirth  and  laughter  let  old 
nA:nnkles  come. 


See  the  nole  on  that  line.- 

But  the  Oxford  editor  was 

fame  cafe,  and  fb  alters  it  tc 

Wahbu 

* In  *wi II  and  error* 

Much  upon  this  it  is — jim 
not  Tou.  1  I  believe  th 
fage  (hould  be  read  thus. 


■  in  tfvill  and  error 

Boyet.  Much  upon  this  ii 
Biron.  jind  might  Mt yo$ 
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oil  put  our  Page  out :  go,  you  jirc  allowed  ^ ; 
h'e  when  you  will,  a  fmock  (hall  be  your  fhrowd. 
bu  leer  upon  me,  do  you ;  there's  an  eye, 
JTounds  like  a  leaden  fword. 

Boyet.  Full  merrily 
lath  this  brave  Manage,  this  Career,  been  run. 

Bircn.  Lo,  he  is  tilting  ftrait.    Peace,  I  have  donc# 

Enter  G>fl:ard. 

iTelcome,  pure  wit,  thou  partefl  a  fair  fray. 

Cojl.  O  Lord,  Sir,  they  would  know 
iThether  the  three  Worthies  fliall  come  in,  or  na.. 

Biron.  What  are  there  but  three  ? 

Co/f.  No^  Sir,  but  it  i$  very  fine  j 
or  every  one  purfents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  three  is  nine  ? 

Cojt.  Not  fo,  Sir,  under  correftion.     Sir;  I  hope, 

is  not  fo. 

ou  cannot  beg  us  ^,  Sir ;  I  can  affure  you,  Sir,  wc 

know     . 
That  we  know :  I  hope,  three  times  three.  Sir— . 

Biron.  Is  not  nine. 

Coji.  Under  correftion,  Sir,  we  know  where  until 

doth  amount. 

Bircn,  By  Jftyve,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 

Cofl.  O  Lord,  Sir,  it  were  pity  you  fliould  get  your 
ving  by  reckoning.  Sir, 

Biron.  How  much  is  it  ? 

Cojft.  O  Lord,  Sir,  the  parties  themfelvei;,  the  ac- 
«,  Sir,  will  fhew  where  until  it  doth  amount ;  for 
ly  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  fay,  but  to  perfeft  one 
tan  in  one  poor  man,  Pompion  the  Great,  Sir. 

*            gOf  you  are  ailo^^di]  ^  Tou  ca?tnot  beg  us,^    That  is, 

/.  yoii  may  fey  what  you  will ;  we  are  not  fools,  our  next  rela- 

m  are  a  licenied  fool,  a  com*  tions  cannot  beg  the  wardlhip  of 

00  jefter.     So  Twelfth  Night,  our  perfons  and  fortunes.     Giic 

here  is  no  Jlander  in  an  allowed  of  the  legal  tefts  of  a  natural  is 

i/.                       Warburton.  to  try  whether  he  can  number. 

Blron^ 
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Biroru  Art  thou  one  of  the  Worthies  ? 

Cofi.  It  pieafed  therii  t6  think  mb  wonhy  of  PoA- 
fidfy  the  Great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not  the 
degree  of  the  Worthy ;  but  I  am  to  ftand  for  him. 

Biron.  Go  bid  them  prepare. 

Coft.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  Sir,  wc  will  take 
ibmc  care. 

King.  Biron,  they  will  fhame  us ;  let  them  ndt  ap- 
i>roach.  {Exit  Coft 

Biro7u  We  are  fhame-proof,  my  lord ;  and  'tis  foflw 
policy 
To  have  one  Show  worfe  than  the  King's  abd  Itt 
Company. 

King.  I  fay,  they  (hall  not  come. 

Prin.  Nay,' my  good  lord^    let   mfco'er-rulc  700 
now; 
That  fport  beft  pleafes,  that  doth  leaft  know  haw  \ 
Where  zeal  drives  to  content^  and  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  prefents ;  . 

^heir  form,  confounded,  makes  moft  form  in  mirth} 
When  great  things,'  labouring,  perifli  in  their  binh. 

Biron.  A  right  defcription  of  our  fport,  my  lord. 


•  That  Jport  befi  pleafes^  *wbicb 

doth  leajl  kno'w  /?o*zv. 
Where  sceal  flrives  to  content ^ 

and  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  sceai  of  that  *whicb 

it  fr^fenti  ; 
TUirform,  &c.] 
The  third  line  nuy    be   read 
better  thus, 

■  ■    ■■     ■  The  contents 


Die  in  the  xetd  rf  him  ^oinch 
them  prefents. 
This  fentiment  of  the  Prinocls  ii 
very  natural,  but  lefs  generou 
than  that  of  die  Amkamm 
Queen,  who  fays  on  a  like  ooar 
fionin  Midfummer-liighf  s  Dreamt 
J  love  not  to  fie  *wntcbeda^ 

o'^erchar^dt 
Ndr  duty  in  his  firtnce  perijh- 
ing. 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    IX. 

Enter  Arinado. 

irm.  Anointed,  I  implore  fo  mu<ih  expence  of  thy 
al  fweet  breath,  as  will  Utter  a  brace  of  words* 
^rin.  Doth  this  man  ferve  God  ? 
^iron.  Why  afk  you? 

Prin.  He  fpeaks  not  like  a  mail  of  God's  making. 
Amu  That's  all  one,  my  fair,  fwe6t,  honey  mo- 
ch ;  for,  I  proteft,  the  fchoolmafter  is  exceeding 
taftical ;  too,  too  vain;  too,  too  vain:  but  we 
I  put  it,  as  they  fay,  to  fortuna  de  la  ^nerra.  I 
h  you  the  peace  of  mind^  moft  royal  coupple- 

Qt, 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  pfefence  of  Wor- 

es:  he  prefents  He6lor  olfhy)  the  fwain,  Pompey 

\  Great ;  the  parifti  curate,  Aleocander ;  Armado^s 

je,  Hercuies ;  the  pedant,  Jndas  Machabeus. 

d  if  thefe  four  Worthies  in  their  firflShow  thrive, 

efe  four  will  change  habits,  and  prefent  the  other  five. 

Biron.  There  are  five  in  the  firft  Show» 

King.  You  are  deceived,  'tis  not  fo. 

Biron.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hcdge-pricft, 

the  fool,  and  the  boy. 
bare  throw  at  Novum  ^  and  the  whole  world  again, 
nnot  prick  out  five  fuch,  take  each  one  in's  vein. 
King.  The  (hip  is  under  fail,  and  here  Ihe  comes 

amain. 

'      E7iter  Coflard  for  Pompey. 
CoJ}.  I  Pompey  am 

•  A  hare  throw  at  Novum.]     intended  between  theplay  of  »/># 
is  piflage  I  do  not  underftand.    pirs   and   the   play  of  the  nive 
incy  that    Non;um   (hould  be    worthies,  but  it  lies  too  deep  for 
vemy  and  the  fame  allufion  is     my  inveftigation. 
Vol.  H.  P  .      ^oyct. 
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Bcyet.  You  lye,  you  arc  not  he 

Cojl.  I  Ponipey  am 

Bwet.  With  Libbard^s  head  on  knee*. 
Btron.  Well  faid,  •  old  mocker :    I  muft  needs  be 
friends  with  thee. 
Cojf.  I  Pompey  am,  Pompcy  furnanCd  the  Big. 
Dum.  The  Great. 

CoJl.  It  is  Great,  Sir ;  Vompcj./utnam^d  the  Creati 
That  oft  tnjieldy  with  targe  andjhield^ 

Did  make  my  foe  tofweat: 

^nd  travelling  along  this  coaftj  here  am  come  lycbanaf 

And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  Jweet  Lafs  ^ 

France.  1 

If  your  ladyfliip  would  fay,  **  thanks — PompeyP  I  \ai^ 

done.  »j 

Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey.  % 

Cofi.  'Tis  not  fo  much  worth ;  but,  I  h(^,  I 

pcrfeft.    I  mjide  a  litrie  fault  in  great. 

Biron.  My  hat  to  a  half-penny,  Pompey  proTCS 
bcft  Worthy. 

Enter  Nathanael  for  Alexander^ 

Nath.  When  in  the  world  I  liv^d,  I  was  ibc  worLti\ 
Commander  ; 
By  eajly  weft,  north  and  fouth,  tffread  my  cmjuerinf  ] 

might ; 
My  ^Scutcheon  plain  declares^  that  I  am  Alifaoder. 
Boyet.  Your  nofe  fays,  no,  you  are  not ;  fbr  h  ftafidij 

too  right. 
Biron.  Your  nofe  fmells,  no,  in  this,  mod  tc 
fmelling  Knight. 

'  TVith  Libbard's  Jl^a/ion  Anee,]  fhonlders  had  ufually,  by  mgrtfj 
This  alludes  to  the  M  heroic  ornament,  the  reieoiblaooe  cf Jij 
habits,  which  on  the  knees  and    LeopariTs  or  U9tfs  Wid. 

WAftBVITMj 
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Prin.  The  Conqueror  is  difniaid:   proceed,  good 
Alexander. 

Naib.  WAeri  in  the  world  I  liv^d,  I  was  the  world^s 
Commander. 

Boyet.  Mod  true,  'tis  right;  you  were  ^^Alifander. 

Biron.  Pompey  the  Great, 

Coft.  Your  fervant,  and  Coflard. 

Biron.  Take  away  the  Conqueror,  take  away  Ali^ 
/under. 

Coft.  O  Sir,  you  have  overthrown  Alifander  the 
Conqueror,  [to  Nath.^  You  will  be  fcraped  out  of  the 
flSmed  doth  for  this ;  your  lion  that  holds  the  poli- 
te* fitting  on  a  clofe-ftool,  will  be  jgiven  to  A-jax  ^ ; 
ft  will  be  then  the  ninth  Worthy.  A  Conqueror,  and 
jfraid  to  fpeak  ?  run  away  for  fhame,  Alifander.  [Exit 
Kath.]  Tliere>  an't  (bail  pleafe  you;  a  fooltih  mild 
ilia;  an  honefl  mail,  kx>k  you,  and  foon  da(h'd«  He 
I  a  marvellous  gfood  neighbour^  infootb^  and  a  very 
poi  bowler ;  but  for  Alifander^  alas,  you  fee,  how 
Bi— a  little  o'erparted — but  there  arc  Worthies  a 
ttning  will  fpeak  their  mind  in  fome  other  fort. 

Biron.  Stand  afide,  good  Pomfey. 

Enter  Holofemesyir  Judas,  and  Moth  for  Hercules. 

Hoi.  Great  tiercules  is  prefented  by  this  imp, 

Whofe  club  kilPd  Cerberus^  that  ihree-headcd 
bd  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  fhrimp,    [canus  ^ 

•  Thus  did  he  ilrangle  ferpents  in  his  manus: 
Igmiam,  he  feemeth  in  minority ; 
m,  I  come  with  this  apology 
l#  Moth.]  Keep  fome  (late  in  thy  Exit,  and  vanlfb/ 

Hp/.  Judas  /  arH.  [Exit  Moth. 

JJMmi.  A  Judas/ 
%>l.  Nac^^anW,Sir; 

*  MuSiog  to  tbe  arms  given       /  There  ig  a  concrit  of  ^ax 
#»  aiae  WMiiiei  k  die  oM   and  Ajmkes. 
Wmj*  Hanmcr. 

P  2  Judas 
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Judas  /  aniy  ycleped  Machabeus. 

Dunu  Judas  Machabeus  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 

Biron.  A  kifTing  traitor.     How  art  thou  pro 
'Judas? 

HoL  Judas  /  am. 

Dum.  The  more  (hame  for  you,  Judas. 

HoL  What  mean  you,  Sir.^ 

Bayet.  To  make  Judas  hang  himfelf. 

HoL  Begin,  Sir,  you  are  my  elder. 

Biron.  Well  followed ;  Judas  was  hang'd  on  anEld 

HoL  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Biron^  Becaufe  thou  haft  no  face. 

HoL  What  is  this  ? 

B(yet.  A  cittern  head. 

Dum.  The  head  of  a  bodkin* 

Biton.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Long.  The  face  of  an  old  Raman  coin,  fcarce  feoi 

Boyet.  The  pummel  of  Cafar^s  faulchion. 

Dum.  The  carv'd-bonc  face  on  a  flalk. 

Biron.  St.  George^s  half-cheek  in  a  brooch. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 

Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-draw 
And  now,  forward ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  coui 
nance. 

HoL  You  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  Falfe ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

HoL  But  you  have  out-fac*d  them  all. 

Biron.  An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  fo. 

Boyet.  Therefore,  as  he  is  an  afs,  let  him  go. 
And  fo  adieu,  fweet  Jude;  nay,  why  doft  thou  fta] 

Dum.  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
'    Biron.  For  the  Jfs  to  the  Jude;  give  it  him.  Judr 
away. 

HoL  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  huml^ 

Boyet.  A  light  for  monfieur  Judas  ;  it  grows  ih 
he  may  ftumble. 

Prin.  Alas !  poor  Machabeus^  how  he  bath  be 
baited! 
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Enter  Armado. 

Blron.  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles^  here  comes  Heflor 
in  arms. 

Dum.  Tho*  my  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I  will 
now  be  merry. 

King.  Hc^or  was  but  a  Trojan  in  refpeft  of  this. 

BayeL  But  is  this  HeSlorf 

King.  I  think,  He^lor  was  not  fo  clean-timberd, 

Lang.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hedor. 

Dum.  More  calf,  certain. 

Boyet.  No ;  he  is  bed  indu*d  in  the  fmall. 

Biron.  This  can't  be  Hedor. 

Dum,  He's  a  God  or  a  Painter,  for  he  makes  faces. 

Arm.  T/je  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  Almighty^ 
Gave  He<5lor  a  gifty r 

Dum.  A  gilt  nutmeg. 

Biron.  A  lemon. 

Long.  Stuck  with  cloves. 

Dum.  No,  cloven. 

Arm.  T/je  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  Almighty^ 
Gave  Heftor  a  gift 9  the  heir  of  II  ion ; 
A  man  Jo  breathed,  that  certain  he  would  fight  ye 

From  morn  ^till  nighty  out  of  his  pavilion. 
I  am  that  Flcnver. 

Dum.  That  mint, 

Long.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Lmguevilley  rein  thy  tongue. 

Long.  I  muft  rather  give  it  the  rein ;   for  it  run$ 
igainft  H^dor. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  Hedor^s  a  grey-hound. 
"  Arm.  The  fwcet  War-man  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
pwcct  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  bury'd : 
hk  I  will  forward  with  my  device ; 
^  the  Princefe.]  Sweet  Royalty,  beftow  on  mc  the 

fenfc  of  hearing. 
*  ¥rin.  Speak,  brave  Hedor;  wc  are  much  delighted, 
,    Arm.  I  do  adore  thy  fwcet  Grace's  flipper. 

P  3  Boyet. 
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Boyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dum.  He'may  not,  by  the  yard. 

Ann.  This  HoSioT far  furmounted  Hannibal.  . 
,  Cofi.'  The  Party  is  gone,  fellow  iife^or,  flic  is  gone; 
(he  is  two  months  on  her  way. 
X  Arm.  What  mean'ft  thou  ? 

Coji.  Faith,  unlefs  you  play  jhe  honed  Tro/an,  the 
pcor  wench  is  call  away ;  fhc's  quick;  the  child  brags 
in  her  belly  already.     'Tis  yours. 

Arm.  Dofli  thou  infamonize  mc  among  Potcnutes? 
Thou  flialt  die. 

Cojl.  Then  Ihall  He^or  he  whipt  for  Jaquenetia, 
that  is  quick  by  him ;  and  hang'd  for  Pomfey,  that  is 
dead  by  him. 

Dum,  Mod  rare  Pompeyf 

Boyet.  Renowned  Fompey! 
^      Biron.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great  Fm* 
fey  !  Pompey  the  huge ! 

Dum.  Hector  trembles. 

Biron.  Pompey  is  movM ;  more  Ates,  more  Aies  *; 
dir  them  on,  dir  them  on. 

Dum.  Hedcr  will  challenge  him. 

Biron.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in's 
belly  than  will  dip  a  dea. 

Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cojl.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  nonhcrn 
man :  FU  flafli ;  TIL  do't  by  the  Sword :  I  pray  you, 
let  me  borrow  my  arms  *  again. 

Dum.  Room  for  the  incenfed  Worthies.  - 

Coji.  rii  do't  in  my  diirt.  "V: 

Dum.  Mod  refolute  Pompey!  '/\ 

Moth.  Mader,  let  me  take  you  a  button-hole  lowtfi^j 
Do  ye  not  fee,  Pompey  is  uncafing  the  the  combani^  i 
what  mean  you  ?  you  will  iofe  your  reputation.  yl 

_  \- 

'  Mire  hits.]    That  IS,  more        ♦  -r^- niy^nBM^— 1  Tbe««H^ 
inili^ation.     Jte  was  the  miP    pons  aod  armour  wMck  he  no* 
chievous    goddcfs   that   incited    io  the  chancer  of  J^mi^^. 
bloodfhed. 

ArUi* 
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Arm.  Gentlemen,  and  foldicrs,  pardon  me ;  I  will 
not  combat  in  my  (hirt. 

Dum.  You  may  not  deny  it,  Fcmpey  hath  made  the 
challenge.  ^ 

jlrm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 

Biron.  What  reafon  have  you  for't? 

Arm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  have  no  (hirt ;  I 
go  woolward  for  penance. 

Boyet.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'd  him  in  Rome  for 
want  of  linnen  * ;  fince  when,  I'll  be  fworn,  he  wore 
aone  but  a  difti-clout  of  Jaquenetta^s^  and  that  he 
wears  next  his  heart  for  a  Favour. 

SCENE    X. 

Enter  Macard. 

Mac.  God  fave  you.  Madam ; 

Prin.  Welcome,  Macard^  but  that  thou  interrupteft 
)ur  merriment. 

Mac.  I'm  forry,  Madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring 
s  heavy  in  my  tongue.     The  King  your  father  _-. 

Prin.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mac.  Even  fo:  my  Tale  is  told. 

Biran.  Worthies,  away ;  the  Scene  begins  to  cloud. 

4mu  For  my  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breath  j  I 


^  b  was  emoii^d  him  in  Rome 
•  ntfimt  of  liMttim ;]  This  may 
Sbly  ailttde  to  a  (lory,  well 
own  in  our  author's  time,  to 
I  Efied.  A  Spaniard  9X  Rome 
ii^  in  a  duel,  as  he  lay  expir- 
t  an  intimate  friend,  by 
nee,  came  bjr,  and  o^red 
\  hia  beft  iervices.  The  dy- 
aan  told  him  be  had  but  one 
lift  10  make  to  him,  but  con- 
4  him  b^  the  memory  of  their 
fiieoiUlMP  pan&aadly  to  com- 


t 


ily  with  it,  which  was,  not  to 
ufier  him  to  be  ftript,  but  to 
bury  him  as  he  lay,  in  the  ha- 
bit he  then  had  on.  When  this 
was  promifed,  the  Spaniard  doCcd 
his  eyeSf  and  expired  with  great 
compofure  and  i^gnation.  But 
his  friend*s  curioh  y  prevailing 
over  his  good  faith,  he  had  him 
ilript,  and  found,  to  hb  great 
furpriie,  that  he  was  without  a 
(hirt.  Warbueton. 

P  4  have 
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have  feen  the  days  of  wrong  through  the  little  hdc  of 
difcrction  \  and  I  will  right  myfclf  like  a  foldier. 

[Exeunt  WorMcSy 

King.  How  fares  your  Majefty  ? 

Prin.  Boyet,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to  qight. 

King.  Madam,  not  fo ;  I  do  befecch  you,  (lay. 

Prin.  Prepare,  I  fay I  thank  you,  gracious  lordj, 

For  all  your  fair  erideavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-fad  foul,  that  you  vouchfafe 
In  your  rich  wifdom  to  excufe,  or  hide. 
The  liberal  oppofition  of  our  fpirits; 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourfelves 
In  the  converfe  of  breath  ^  your  gentlenefs 
Was  guilty  of  it.     Farewel,  worthy  lord ; 
An  heavy  heart  bears  not  a  nimble  tongue  ^ : 
Excufe  me  fo,  coming  fo  fliort  of  thanks. 
For  my  great  Suit  fo  eafily  obtained. 

King.  The  extreme  part  of  time  extremely  forms  / 
All  caufes  to  the  purpofe  of  his  fpeed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loofe,  decides 
That,  which  long  Proccfs  could  not  arbitrate. 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  Progeny 
Forbid  the  fmiling  courtefy  of  love, 
The  holy  fuit  which  fain  it  woul4  convince '; 

Tct 


: 


5  — ^  line  fcen  the  daxs  of 
WRONG   through  the  little  hole  of 

Ji/cretioUf J      This    has    no 

meaning ;  wc  fliould  read,  the 
^!as  of  KicHT 9  ut.  I  have  fore- 
icen  that  a  day  will  come  when 
J  Ihall  h^vc  jnllicc  done  me,  and 
therdbrc  I  prudently  referve  my- 
iclflbr  iha^  time. 

Warburton. 

*  In  the  eotrverfe  of  breath^— '\ 

Perhaps    conierfe   may,    in  this 

line,  mean  interchange. 

'       '  j^n  heaay  Heart  bears  not  an 

bombk  Tongue:]    Thus  all  the 


Editions;  but,  forely,  wiiboil 
either  Senfe  or  Truth.  None  are 
more  humbU  in  Speech,  than  the? 
who  labour  under  any  Oppfcfr 
fion.  The  Princefs  is  defiriB|^ 
her  Grief  may  apologize  for  M- 
not  exprefiing  her  Obligationl  il 
large ;  and  my  Corre^on  is  OPft- 
formablc  to  that  Sentiment,  fie* 
fides,  there  is  an  Antitbefis  be- 
tween heavy  and  nimbk ;  but  b»» 
tween  heet^y  and  bttmble^  thotii 
none.  Theobald 

*   '  fwhicbfrnim  it  mmli 

centime ;]     Wc  mull  read, 


love's  labour's  lost,     ^l^ 

ct  lince  love's  argument  was  firft  on  foot, 

•ct  not  the  cloud  of  forrow  juftle  it 

rom  what  it  purposed  :  Since,  to  wail  friends  loft, 

J  not  by  much  fo  wholefome,  profitable, 

Vs  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prin.  I  underftand  you  not,  my  griefs  are  double. 

Biron. '  Honeft  plain  words  beft  pierce  the  ear  of 
grief; 
And  by  thefe  badges  underftand  the  King. 
For  your  fair  fakes  have  we  neglefted  time, 
PlayM  foul  play  with  our  oaths :  your  beauty,  ladies. 
Hath  much  deform'd  us,  fafliioningour  humours 
Even  to  ih'  oppofed  end  of  our  intents ; 
And  what  in  us  hath  feejn'd  ridiculous, 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  ftrains. 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  fkipping  in  vain, 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and  therefore  like  the  eye. 
Full  of  ftraying  fliapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms. 
Varying  in  fubjefts  as  the  eye  doth  rowl, 
To  every  varied  objeft  in  his  glance ; 
With  party-coated  prefence  of  loofe  love    - 
Put  on  by  us,  if,^  in  your  heav'nly  eyes, 
Have  mifbecom'd  our  oaths  and  gravities ; 
Thofe  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  thefe  faults, 
'  Suggefted  us  to  mal<e  them  :  therefore,  ladies, 
Our  love  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
i  likewife  yours.  We  to  ourfelves  prove  falfe  *, 

By 


—  wMcb/ain  would  it  convince ; 
liac  is,  the  entreaties  of  love, 
^ilich  would  fain  o^er-ponver 
fkf.  So  Lady  Macbeth  declares, 
W  Jti  'wiU  convince  the  cham- 
trlgtM  tuith  *wi»e. 

•  Honeji  plain  'wards ^  &C.— ] 
f  ic  feems  not  very  proper  for 
ir%m  to  court  the  princefs  tor 
c  kin^  in  the  king's  prefence, 

duf  cntical  moment,  I  believe 


the  fpeech  is  given  to  a  wrong 
perfon.     I  read  thus, 

Prin.  /  underftand  you  not,  nrf 
griefs  are  double  : 
Honeft  .plain  *words  heft  pierce  the 
ear  cf  grief. 

King.  And  by  thefe  badges^  &c, 

'  Suggefted  US'  J  That 

is,  tempted  nu 

*  *i_  JVe  to  ourfelves  prove 
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By  being  once  falfe,  for  ever  to  be  true 
1  o  thofe  that  make  us  both ;  fair  ladies,  you : 
And  even  that  falihocd,  in  itfelf  a  fin. 
Thus  purifies  itfelf,  and  turns  to  Grace. 

Prin.  Wc  have  rcceiv'd  your  letters^  full  of  lofcj 
Your  Favours,  the  embaffadors  of  love : 
And  in  our  maiden  council  rated  them 
At  courtlhip,  plcafant  jeft,  and  courtcfy  j 
As  bomba(t»  and  as  lining  to  the  time ' : 
But  more'devout  than  this,  in  our  refpeAs  ♦, 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  your  lovc^ 
In  their  own  fafliion,  like  a  merriment. 

Dum.  Our  letters,  Madam,  Ihew'd  much  more  thai 
jeft. 

J.cnjT.  So  did  our  looks. 

Rrf.  We  did  not  cote  them  fo  '• 

King.  Now  at  the  latefl  minute  of  the  h{>ur. 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Prhi.  A  time,  methinks,  too  fliort, 
To  make  a  world-without-end  bargain  in ; 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  Grace  is  perjur'd  much, 


By  being  once  fulfe,  for  e*z>er  to  be 
true 

To  tI?ofc  that  made  us  falfe, — ] 
Wc  (hould  read, 

Jf'e  to  ourfkes  prove  true. 
'  As  hombafty  and  as  linirg  to 
ihg  time:}  This  line  is  obicure. 
BombaJ!  was  a  kind  of  looib  tex- 
ture fiOt  unlike  what  is  now  called 
ivadJifigy  ufcd  to  give  the  drelTes 
of  that  time  bulk  and  protube- 
rance, without  much  encreaic  of 
weight;  whence  the  fame  name 
is  yet  given  a  tumour  of  words 
unfupported  hy  folid  fentiinent. 
The  princess,  therefore,  fays, 
that  they  coniidered  this  court* 
ihip  as  but  bomhaft^  as  fome- 
thing  to  £11  out  life,  which  not 
being    clofcly   united    with  it. 


might  be  thrown  away  at  pl^ 
fure. 

A  But  mort  devout^  /AffxTHesi 
ARE  our  refiiSs 

Have  ive  not  hte^ ;  — ]  Tw* 
oonfenfe  ihoold  be  lead  thai, 

But   more  devout  than  THlli 
(save   our  rej^s) 

Have  tve  not  been  ;  — <— 
i.  e.  iave  the  refped  we  owe  » 
yourmajcfty's  quality  ,yo«rcoirt^ 
(hip  we  have  laaebcd  al^  ai 
made  a  jeft  of.       Warbo aivib 

I  read  with  Sir  7.  Hawiwry    -< 

But  more  devout  tbem  ikii^  «i 
our  reJ^Bs* 

'  We  did  not  COAT  Miw^.)' 
We  (hoald  read,  ^otk,  dtBtm 
teckon. 

FnU 
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'  uU  of  dear  goiltinefs ;  and  therefore,  this  — 

f  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  fuch  caufc) 

fou  will  do  aught,  this  (hall  you  do  for  me : 

iTouroath  I  will  not  truft ;  but  go  with  fpeed 

To  forae  forlorn  and  naked  Hermitage, 

Hemote  from  all  the  pleafures  of  the  world ; 

There  ftay,  until  the  twelve  celeftial  Signs 

Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning* 

If  this  auftere  infociable  life 

Change  not  your  oiler  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 

If  frofts  and  fafts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds 

Nip  not  the  gaudy  bloffoms  of  your  love. 

But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  laft  love ; 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 

Come  challenge ;  challenge  me,  by  thefe  deferts ; 

And  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kiffing  thine, 

I  will  be  thine;  and  'till  that  inftant  (hut 

My  woful  felf  up  in  a  mourning  houfe. 

Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation, 

For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 

Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. . 

King.  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny. 
To  flatter  up  thefe  powers  of  mine  with  reft  *^ ; 
rhc  fudden  hand  of  death  clofe  up  mine  eye ! 
Hence,  ever  then,  my  heart  is  in  thy  breaft. 

Biron.  ^  And  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  and  what  to 


me  ? 


Rof. 


^T§  TLATTEK  up  tbe/e  powers        Flatter  or  footh  is,  in  my  opi- 
nwth  rtfi\\  Wc  (hould    Dion,  more  appofitc  to  the  king's 


ad,  PBTTgR  j^,  i.  c.   the  tor-  purpofe  thany?///r.     Perhaps  we 

ileoa  of  his    pa$op,   which  may  read, 

4^dered  hioi  from  fleeping,  while  io  fiatter  on  thefe  hours  of  time 

*  was   aaccrtaia   whether    fhe  njcithrefti 

odd  bave  him  or  not.     So  that  That  is,   [  would  not  deny  to 

x  fpc?ks  to  this  parpoib.  If  I  live  in  the  hermitage,  to  make 

wJE/  not  do    more  than  this   to  the  year  of  delay  pafs  in  quiet. 

im  avf  ivouted  repoje,  may  that  ^  Biron.  [And  <what  to  me,   my 

f^ittdinmyduui.       Wa&b.  Love!*  andwbattome  ^ 

4  Rof. 
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.   Rof,  You  muft  be  purged  too,  your  fins  arc  rank, 
You  are  attaint  with  fault  and  perjury : 
Tlierefore,  if  you  my  favour  meant  to  gek, 
A  twelve-month  fhall  you  fpend,  and  never  reft. 
But  fee  the  weary  beds  of  people  fick, 

Dum.  But  what  to  me*  my  love  ?  but  what  to  mc  ? 

Cat/j.  A  wife— ra  beard,  fair  health  and  honefty ; 
With  three-fold  love  I  wifli  you  all  thcfe  three. 

Dum.  O,  (hall  I  fay,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 

Cath.  Not  fo^  my  lord a  twelve  month  and  i 

day— 
ril  mark  no  words  that  fmooth-fac'd  wooers  fay. 
Come,  when  the  King  doth  .to  my  lady  come ; 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I'll  give  jou  fome, 

Dum.  ril  ferve  thee  true  and  faithtully  till  thca 

Cafh.  Yet  fwear  not,  left  yc  be  forfwom  again. 

Long.  What  fays  Maria  ? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvcrmonth's  end, 
ril  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 

Long.VW  ftay  with  patience  ;  but  the  time  is  long. 

Mar.  The  liker  you;  few  taller  are  fo  young. 

Bircn.  Studies  my  lady  ?  miftrefs  look  on  me, 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,"  mine  eye, 
What  humble  Suit  attends  thy  anfwer  there  ; 


Rof.  y'ou  mujl  he  turged  too: 

your  Sifu  are  rwA  : 
Ydu   are  attaint  ivith  Fault  and 

Perjury  ; 
Therefore  if  ycu  my  Fa'vcur  mean 

to  get, 
A  T'wel'vemottth  Jhall  you  ^nd^ 

and  never  refi. 
But  feek  the  iveary  Beds  of  People 

fcL] 
Thcte  fix  Vcr(c9  both  Dr.  Thirl- 
h  and  Mr.  IVarburton  concur  to 
think  (hould  be  cxpung'd;  and 
therefore  I  have  put  them  be* 
tween  Crochets :  Not  that  they 
were  an  Interpolation,  bat  ^s  the 


Author's  firft  Draught,  whid  \^ 
afterwards  rejedied;  and  cu' 
cuted  the  fame  Thought  a  Ikdi 
lower  with  much  more  Spirit  wA 
Elegance.  Shakefpeart  is  not » 
anfwer  for  the  prefent  abfurd  re* 
pctidon,  bat  his  Ador-Editon; 
who,  thinking  RofedineTs  Specdl 
too  long  in  the  fecond  Plan,  hd 
abridg'd  ic  to  the  Lines  above 

? noted :  but,  in  pabUfhing  the 
lay,  ftupidly  printed  bom  tk 
Original  Speech  of  Sbak^m^ 
and  their  own  Abridgment  of  it» 
Thiobaio* 

ImpoTc 
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Impofe  fome  fcrvice  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Bj>f.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Biron.  . 
Before  I  faw  you ;  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  fot  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparifons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  eftates  will  execute, 
That  He  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful  brairt, 
And  therewithal  to  win  me,  ifyoupleafe, 
Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won ; 
You  fhall  this  twelve-month  term  from  day  to  day 
Vifit  the  fpecchlefs  Sick,  and  (till  converfe 
With  groaning  wretches ;  ind  your  talk  fliall  be. 
With  ail  the  fierce  endeavour  of  your  wit, 
T  enforce  the  pained  Impotent  to  fmile. 

Biron.  To  move  wild  laughter  in   the  throat  of 
death? 
It  cannot  be,  it  is  impofliblc  j 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  foul  in  agony. 

Rof.  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choak  a  gibing  fpirity 
Whofe  influence  is  begot  of  that  loofe  grace, 
Which  (hallow-laughing  hearers  give  to  fools: 
A  jeft's  profperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if  fickly  ears, 
Deaft  with  the  clamours  of  their  own  *  dear  groans, 
Will  hear  your  idle  fcorns;  continue  then. 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal: 
But  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  fpirit; 
And  I  (hall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault, 
Right  joyful  of  your  Reformation. 

Biron.  A  twelve-month  ?  well  ;bcfal,  what  will  befal, 
ril  jeft  a  twelve-month  in  an  Hofpital. 

Prin.  Ay,  fweet  my  lord,  and  lb  I  take  my  leave. 

\To  the  King. 
,   King.  No,  Madam ;  we  will  bring  you  on  your  way. 

•  —  dear  (hoald  here,  as  in   many  other  places,  be  ^ere,  fad, 
odjotts. 

Biron* 


m     LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  lost: 
Biron.  Our  wooing  doth  ifot  end  Uke  an  oldFhj; 

Jfaci  hath  iiot  Ji/l;  thefe  ladies'  courtcfy 
Might  well  have  made  our  fpon  a  Comedy^ 

King.  G>ine,  Sir,  it  wants  a  twelTe-mofUthf  and  a 
day, 
And  then  'twill  end. 

Biron.  That's  too  long  for  a  Play* 

Enter  Annado. 

Arm.  5weet  Majefty,  Touchfafemc— 

Prir?^  Was  not  that  Hector  f 

Dunu  That  worthy  Knight  of  T^roy. 

Arm.  I  will  kifs  thy  royal  finger,  and  take  IcaTC  I 
am  a  Votary ;  I  have  vow*d  to  Jaquenetta  to  hold  tbc 
plough  for  her  fwcct  love  three  years.  But,  moft 
cftecm'd  Greatncfs,  will  you  hear  the  dialogue  that 
the  two  learned  men  have  compiled,  in  jJraife  of  the 
owl  and  the  cuckow  i  it  (hould  have  foUow'd  in  the 
end  of  our  Show. 

King.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  fa 

Arm.  Holla!  approach.—— 

Enter  alU  for  the  Song. 
This  fide  is  Hiems^  winter. 

This  Ver,  the  fpring ;  the  one  maintained  by  the  owl 
Tlic  other  by  the  cuckow. 
Ver,  begin. 

The     S    O    N    G. 

SPRING. 

When  daizies  pied^  and  violets  blue\ 

And  lady-fmocks  alljilver  tuhitey 
*And  cuckoW'buds  of  yellow  hue^ 

Do  faint  the  meadows  with  delight  ^\ 

The 

■  Tlic  firft  lines  of  this  Cong    replaced  by  Mr.  ^htahald. 
that  were  tranfpofed,  have  been        ^  Do  faint  tbt  meadows  with 

delight;} 
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It  be  cuhtv  t  ben- on  every  Tree 

Mods  married  men\  for  tbusfings  he^ 

Cuckow  ! 

Cuckow !  cuckow  f  0  word  offear^ 

Unpleajing  to  a  married  ear! 

When  Jhepherds  pipe  on  oaten  ftrawSy 
And  merry  larks  are  ploUgbmens*  clocks : 

When  turtles  tread ;  and  rooks  and  daws  ; 
And  maidens  bleach  their' fummer  fmocks  \ 

The  cuckow  then  on  every  tree 

Mocks  married  men  ;  for  thusftngs  he^ 

Cuckow  I 

Cuckow!  tuckow!  0  word  of  fear^ 

Unpleafmg  t^  a  married  ear  ! 

WINTER. 

When  ijtcles  hang  by  the  wall, 

And  Dick  the  fhepherd  blows  his  nail\ 
And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall. 

And  milk  comes  frozen  home  in  pail\ 
When  blood  is  nipt^  and  ways  befoul. 
Then  nightly  fings  the  flaring  owl 
Tu-whit  \  to-wmoi 


21) 


'A  merry  note, 


While  greafy  Jone  duh  keel  the  pot. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  blow. 
And  coughing  drowns  the  Parfon^s,faW  ; 

And  bircbfit  brooding  in  the  fnow. 
And  Marian's  nofe  looks  red  and  raw ; 


riit ;]  This  is  a  pretty  ru- 
fingy  in  which  the  images 
dnwn  with  great  force  from 
lit.  But  this  fenfelefs  ex- 
live  cf  fainting  nviti  delight, 
Nmld  ruKi  thus, 
^i  faint  the  meadows  much 

BIOIGHT, 


/.  e.  much  bedecked  or  adorned^ 
as  they  are  in  fpring-time.  The 
epithet  is  proper,  and  the  com* 
pound  not  inelegant. 

WARBURTOlf. 

Mach  Icfs  elegant    ihaa  the 
prefent  reading. 

Whe% 
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When  roafled  crabs  btfs  in  the  bbiuti 
Then  nightly  Jings  the  ftaring  owl 
Tu  whit !  t(hw7joo  ! — — . 


A  merry  note^ 


While  greafy  Jonc  doth  keel  the  fot. 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury 
Arc  harlh  after  the  Songs  of  Apollo: 
Vou,  that  way ;  We,  this  Way.  [Exeunt  om 


^  In  this  play»  which  all  the 
editors  have  eonciirred  to  €en- 
fure,  and  fome  have  rejeded  as 
unworthy  of  our  Poet,  it  muft 
be  confefTed  that  there  are  ihany 
pailages  mean,  childiih,,  and  vul> 
gar ;  and  fome  which  ought  not 
to  have  been  exhibited,  as  we 
are  told  they  were,  to  a  maiden 
aueen.  But  there  are  fcattered, 
through  the  whole,  many  fparks 
of  genius ;  nor  is  there  any  play 
that  has  more  eVident  marks  of 
the  hand  of  Shaktjpeare* 

Act  I.  Scene  I.  Page  119. 

7hh  child  of  ^ncy,  that  Ar- 
wado  bight ^  &c.  J  This,  as  I  have 
Ihewn,  in  the  note  in  its  plate^ 
relates  to  the  (lories  in  the  oooks 
of  Chivalry.  A  few  words 
therefore  concerning  their  Ori- 
gin and  Nature  may  not  be  un- 
acceptable to  the  reader.  Ai  I 
don*t  know  of  any  writer  ili^ho 
has  given  any  tolerable  account 
of  this  matter :  and  cfofctially 
AS  Mondeur  Ihuty  tbi  Bijbap  if 
Avranches^  who  wrote  Si  formal 
treatife  di  the  Origin  of  Romatf 
tej^  has  faid  little  or  nothing  of 
thefe  in  that  fuperficial  work. 
For  having  brought  down  the 
account  of  romances  to  the  hter 


Greeks-^  and  entered  apoi 
compofed  by  the  barbarou 
tern  writers,  which  hav 
the  name  of  Romances  ahh 
propriated  to  thetn,  he  p 
change  lipoo  his  reader 
iailead  of  giving  us  an  z 
of  thefe  books  of  Chivalr 
of  the  moil  curious  and  11 
in^  parts  of  the  fubjed  li 
mifcd  fo  treat  of,  he  a 
himfelf  with  a  long  accc 
the  Poems  of  the  ProvinctA 
ers,  called  likewtfe  Ron 
and  fo,  under  the  upavtf 
common  term,  drops  lu 
per  fubjed,  and  entertai 
with  another  that  had  no  r 
to  it  more  than  in  the  nan 

The  Sfnniards  weie 
others  the  fondeft  of  tfai 
blesv  as  fuitbg  beft  their 
Vagant  turn  to  gfdlantr 
bravery  ;  which  in  time  g 
exceflive,  as  to  need  all  1 
£cacy  of  drvnntes^s  inc 
rable  fatire  to  bHngthen 
to  their  fcnies.  Tl^  Frtn 
fered  an  eafier  cure  fron 
bbaor  Rahlais,  who  € 
difcredited  the  books  of  C 
ry,  by  Only  ufing  the  a 
gant  ftories  of  iu  Giants 
as  a  eover  for  another  ki 
fatire  againft  the  rifiad  Pi 
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of  his  coantrymen ;  of  which 
they  were  as  much  poiMed  as 
the  Spaniards  of  their  'Romantic 
Bravery.  A  hravery  our  Shake- 
speare makes  thek*  charaderiftic, 
in  this  deicriptidn  of  a  Spantjb 
Geotlenuui: 


tf  frnpUmeniii   suborn 
right  and  wrong 
Haye  cbofe  as  Umpire  of  their 


nil  Child  of  fancy,   thai  Ar- 

mado  hightf 
Ftt  interim  /«  our  fiudies%  fifoii 

rtUat 
h  high-born  words»  the  ivorth 

rfwuurf  a  Km^t^ 
Inm   ttwny  Sfain^  loft  in   the 

worid's  debate. 

The  itu^  of  which  is  to  this  ef- 
%tBL :    This  Gentleman^   fays   the 
iMldcer,  findl  relate  to  us  the  ce- 
hhrmlad  Siorits  recorded  in  the  old 
IfwMTff,  mud  in  their  very  ftile. 
Why  he  fiiys,  from  tavimy  Spain^ 
k  becaafey  theie  Romances  be- 
log  of  Sfemifi^  Original,  the  He- 
lves ana  the  Scene  were  gene- 
liOy  of  diat  country.    He  fays, 
lUtimihi  m»orUr§  debate^  becaufe 
mt  IbiMed  of  thofe  Romances 
«ne  tbe  Omfiuks  of  the  Eiaro* 
fam  Cbrifiiaos  againft  the  Sara" 
egmf£  Afim,  and  Africa, 
Indeed,  the  wars  of  the  Chrif- 
dnft  the  Pagans  were  the 
fabjed  of  the  Romances 
iif  CUndry.    They  all  feem  to 
hm  bad  their  ground- work  in 
tvoftbolous  MonkiOi  hiftorians: 
Sbeone,  who,  under  the  name 
^kwrpim  Archbiihop  of  Rheim, 
mmt  the  Hiftofv  and  Atchieve- 
'■OMB  of  *Charlemaiui  and  his 

■  B.  i.  c.  6« 
Vol.  II. 
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twelve  Peers;  to  whom,  inftead 
of  his  fathtr,  they  affigned  the 
talk  of  driving  xltieSaracem  out 
of  France  and  the  South  parts  of 
Spain :  the  odier,  our  Geojfry  of 
Monmouth. 

Two  of  thofe  Peers,  whom 
the  old  Romances  have  rendered 
moft  famous,  were  Oliver  and 
Roviland,  Hence  Shakefpean 
makes  Alanfm^  in  the  firft  part 
of  Henry  VI.  fay,  ••  Frfgfard^ 
•*  a  countryman  of  ours,  re- 
*'  cords,  England  all  Olivers 
**  and  Rowlands  bred,  during 
"  the  time  Edward  the  Third 
'•  did  reign."  In  the  Span^ 
Romance  of  Bernardo  del  Carpio, 
and  in  that  of  Ronce/ualleSf  tbe 
feats  of  Roland  are  recorded  nn- 
der  the  name  of  Roldan  el  en' 
cantador  ;  and  in  that  of  Pahni* 
rin  de  Oliva,  pr  fimply  Oliva, 
thofe  of  Oliver:  for  Oliva  is 
the  (ame  in  Spanijh  as  Olivier  is 
in  French.  The  account  of  their 
exploits  is  in  the  higheft  degree 
monftrous  and  extravagant,  as 
appears  from  the  judgment  paf- 
fed  upon  them  by  the  Prieft  in 
Don  ^ixote,  when  he  delivers 
the  Knight's  lit  rary  to  the  fecu- 
lar  arm  of  the  houfe-keeper, 
*'  Eccetuando  a  un  Bernardo 
"  del  Carpio  que  anda  por  ay, 
**  y  k  otro  Ilamado  Roncefval- 
**  les;  que  eftos  en  llcgando  a 
**  mis  manos,  an  de  eftar  en  laa 
''  de  la  ama,  y  dellas  en  ks  des 
"  fuego  fin  remiflion  alguna  *.** 
And  of  Oliver  he  fays;  **  eflh 
**  Oliva  fe  haga  luego  rajas,  y 
**  fe  queme,  que  aun  no  queden 
*•  della  las  cenizas  ».**  The  rea- 
fbnablenefs  of  this  fentence  may 
be  partly  feen  from  one  ftory  in 


*  Ibia. 


the 
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the  BenmrJo  del  Carpid^  whkh 
teUs  us»  that  the  cleft  called  Rol- 
dMt  to  be  ieen  on  the  faminit  of 
an  h%^  mountain  in  the  king, 
dom  of  VaUnc tat  near  the  town 
of  Alicantt  was  made|  with  a 
fxngle  bKk-ftroke  of  that  hero's 
bfMd  fword.  Hence  came  the 
proverbial  exprefiion  of  rnvr  plain 
and  fenfible  Anoeftors,  who  were 
snuch  Gookr  readers  df  thefe  ex- 
tran^ances  than  the  Sfamarist 
cligi<vingone  a  RutuUmd  for  his 
O&viTt  that  isy  of  matching  one 
impoflible  lye  with  another :  a9# 
in  French^  fnrt  U  Roland  mean9> 
to  fwagger*  This  driving  the 
Saracens  out  of  France  and  Spainf 
wasy  as  we  fi^»  the  fubjed  of 
the  elder  Romances.  And  the 
firit  that  was  printed  in  Spain 
was  the  famous  Jmadis  de  Gaulat 
.  of  which  the  laqaiiitor  Piieil 
iays:  "fegun  he  oydo  dezir,  efte 
**  libro  fae  el  pHmero  de  Caval- 
**  lerias  que  fe  imprimid  en  £f- 
"  pana,  y  todos  los  demas  en 
**  tornado  principio  y  origen 
"defte»;"  and  for  which  he 
humouroofly  condemns  it  to  the 
£re,  fMM  a  Dogmaiiscadof  de  una 
feBa  tan  mala*  When  this  fub- 
jea  was  well  exhaufted,  the  af* 
fairs  of  Europe  a^rded  them 
another  of  the  &me  nature.  For 
after  that  the  weftem  parts  had 
pretty  well  cleared  themfelves  of 
thefe  inhofpiuble  Gnefts:  by 
die  excitements  of  the  Popes, 
they  carried  their  arms  againft 
them  into  Greece  and  Afiat  to 
Support  the  Byzantine  empire, 
and  recover  the  holy  Sepulchre. 
This  gave  birth  to  a  new  tribe  of 
Romances,  which  we  may  call 
of  xkktfecondtKt  or  ckL    And 


as  Amadis  de  GamU  was  i 
head  of  the  firft,  fo,  com 
dendy  to  die  fubjed,  Jnuk 
Grecian  was  at  the  head  < 
latter.  Hence  it  is,  we 
that  Trehixcnde  is  as  celd 
in  thefe  Romances  as  Rem 
les  is  in  the  other.  It  m 
worth  obferving,  that  th^ 
famous  Italian  epic  poetSf  4 
and  Ti^t  have  borrowed, 
eachot  thefe  daiies  of  ol< 
niances,  the  fcenes  and  fi 
of  their  feveral  ftories  2  4 
c^oofing  the  Brik^  the  & 
in  France  and  Spain ;  and 
the-  latter,  the  Cnj/itde  i 
them  in  Jfia :  Ariofto's  her 
ing  OriWi  or  the  FrenA  R 
for  as  the  Spaniards^  by  oa 
of  tranfpofine  the  letters 
made  it  Rol£oit  (o  the  Iti 
by  another,  make  hOrXam^ 
The  main  fubjea  of 
fboleri^,  as  we  have  find 
its  original  in  Turpin^s  £ 
httlory  of  Charlemagne  ai 
tnxjehe  peers.  Nor  were  the 
ftrous  embellifhments  of  em 
ments,  &r.  the  inventioa  < 
Romancers,  but  feraaed 
eafiem  tales,  broo^t  then 
travellers  from  their  cnifidi 
pilgrimages ;  which  indee< 
a  call  pecttliar  to  the  wile 
ginations  of  the  eaflem  f 
We  have  a  proof  of  this 
travels  of  Sir  J^  Mwa 
whoie  exceffive  fuperflitio 
credulity,  together  with  a 
pudent  monkiih  addition 
genuine  work,  have  mac 
veracity  thought  much  wc 
t  han  it  defervei.  Thii  vg 
fpeaking  of  the  xile  of  C 
the  Archipelago^  telb  the  f 


J  Ibid. 
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an  cQcb^ntrd  dra- 
.  alio  a  songe  M^n* 
IOC  of  the  DragouQ, 
of  a  Scbipp»  aojd 
ghe  iht  .iile,  till 
m  to  the  Callelk, 
to  the  Cave;  and 
)Dge  till  that  he 
Dbre»  ai^d  there  he 

Damyielley  that 
«  Hedc,  and  lok- 
^yrour:  and  fche 
le  Treibore  aboat- 
nd  he  trowed  that 
ben  a  comoun  Wo« 

divtUed  there  t6 
en  to  Folye.  And 
ill  the  Dainyfelh^y 

(chadetye  of  him 
rronr.     And    fcbe 

cowasd  hiiDy  and 

what  he  wolde. 
de»  he  wolde  ben 
an  or  Paramoor. 
iked  him,  if  that 
jiyghte.  And  he 
And   then  fche 

he  myghte  not 
rnman*  But  fche 
on  a;BeQ  unto  his 
md  make  hm 
id  cone  assen  opon 

and  iche  fcholde 
f  lier  Cave  before 
iianne  tome  and 
1  the  Mowth  and 
de.  For  I  fchalle 
naoer  bann,  alle 
DO  (ee  Bie  in  like* 

Dragoui).  For 
ghieeinchideoaie 
to  loken  onne^  I 
rytene  that  it  it  . 
haantement.  For 
wbte,  I  am  none 
thoo  feeft  now,  a 
id  herefore  ditde 
Andsiftboakyfie  . 


"  wc,  tfaottfchait  have  all  tbiaTic* 
/« ibvrc,  aadbeipyLord,andfiOr4 
"  alfo  of  ^  th|4  Ifit.  And  h« 
"departed,  (sTc."  p.  09,  30. 
Ed.  1725.  Her«  !Vf  fae  1^  v«- 
ry  fpifit  of  a  Ropi^ii^-adven* 
tore.  Tfis  ><meft  p-avellcr  be- 
lieved it  ali,  and  £>,  it  ieems, 
did  |he  people  of  tl^e  )i{e.  /m^ 
fomt  fi^  fijfn  ((ays  ^)  tba$  in 
the  Ifiio/Liinff^  if  qUnbi  Dqtigb^ 
*rt  ^Ypocns  imfmrm$  ami  fy^e^ 
ntjje  of  a  great  Dragouftj  ti^  is 
am  ImmirtJ  FoJme  im./gitgrUe,  fj 
m9  fyu :  For  f  hofve  wi  /ui$ 
bin.  ^i:d  tbti  rf  the  IJUt  c^iUn 
bir$9  Lit^  of  the  Land.  Wf 
are  pot  jcp  tbiok  theni  tj|ieie  kim)* 
of  Aorief*  believed  by  piifpimf 
and  travellers,  yvoitl4  bavc  Ic^ 
aedit  ci^er  with  the  i?vriters  Or 
readers  of  Romances :  which 
hj^^oyr  of  the  tisaes  thi;reforQ 
may  well  account  for  their  bi^ 
an.4  fiKvouraUe  recq[>t^o^  jo  the 
world. 

The  odier  ai^kifli  Uftoriao, 
who  fuppiied  the  Romancers  lyith 
materials,  was  our  Qioffrj  of 
Momnottb.  For  it  is  not  to  be 
fMpppfed,  that  theie  Cbildr^n  rf 
FoMij  (as  SbakeJ^are  in  the  place 
^uottd  above  hnely  calls  mem, 
infinuating  that  Fancy  h^^  its 
infancy  as  well  as  miaiihood) 
ihooU  ftop  in  the  midft  of  (b  ex- 
traordinary a  career,  or  confine 
themfelves  within  the  lifts  of  (he 
ttrra  forma.  From  Him  tl^ere- 
fore.the^/^^  Romancers^]; 
the  ftory  of  the  Britijh  Artburp 
and  the  tjtigbts  of  bis  round-tar 
bUy  his  wife  G^awvir,  and  his. 
coojiuer  M^riim,  But  ftill  it  was 
the  iiune  fubje^,  (eilential  to 
boob  of  Chivalry)  the  Wars  of 
CbriftioHS  agaio^  Infidils.  And 
whether  i;  wa#  t>7  biimder  or  de- 
Q^a  fign» 
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f)go»  they  changed  the  Saxons 
into  Saratcfu.  I  fofped  by  dc- 
iign:  For  Chivalry  without  a 
Saracen  was  fo  veiy  lame  and 
iinperfed  a  thing,  that  even  that 
wooden  Image,  which  tamed 
round  on  an  axis,  and  (erred  the 
Knifi;hts  to  try  their  fwords^  and 
break  their  lances  upon,  was 
Called,  by  the  Italians  and  Spa- 
niardsf  Saracmo  and  Sarazsno  ; 
fo  dotAy  were  thefe  two  ideas  - 
conneded.  ' 

Jn  thefe  old  Romances   there 
was  mach  religions  fuperftitioa 
mixed  with  their  other  extrava- 
gancies ;    as  appears  even  from 
their  verv  names  and  titles.     The 
firft  Romance  of  Lancelot  of  the 
Lake  and  King  Arthur  and  his 
Knights,  is  called  the  Hifiorj  of 
Saint  Grtaal.     This   St.  Greaal 
was  the  famous  relick  of  th^  ho- 
ly blood  pretended  to  be  coHe£t- 
cd  into  a  vefTcl  hyjo/epb  of  Jri- 
matbea.      So    anodber  is   called 
Kyrie  Eleifon  of  Montauhan.     For 
in  thoie  days  Deuteronomy  and  Pa^ 
ralipbmenon  were  fuppoied  to  be 
'  the  names  of  holy  men.     And 
as  they   made  Saints    of   their 
Knights-errant,    fo    they    made 
Knights-errant  of  their  tutelaiy 
Saints ;    and    e^ch    nation    ad- 
vanced its  own  into  the  order  of 
Chivalry.     Thus  everv  thing  in 
thofe  times  being  either  a  ^int 
or  a  Devil,  they  never  wanted  for 
the  marvelkus.      In  the  old  Ro- 
mance   of  Lancelot  of  the  Lake^ 
we  have  the  do£bine  and  difci- 
pline  of  the  Church  as  formally 
delivered  as  in  Bellarmine  him- 
fclf.     **  La  confeflion  ^fays  the 
.  **  preacher)   ne   vaut   nen  ii  Ic 
"  cocur  n'cft  repentant ;  &  ii  tu 
*'  es  moult  et  eloign^  de  Pamour 
**  de  nottit  Seigneur,  tu  ne  peus 


'<  efltre  nccorde  ^  noo  p 

**  choles :    preoiicicment 

*'  confeifion  de  boache ; 

**  dement  par  on^  contri 

**  OTur,  tieroemeot  par  p 

**  cceur,  it  par  oeone  < 

"  ne  &  cbarite.      Telle 

**  droite  voye  d'aimer  Di 

*'  va  &  fi  te  confefle  en  cc 

**  niere  k  recob  la  diicip 

"  mains  de  tes  confeden 

"  c'ft  le  figne  de  merite. 

"  Or  manck  le  roy  ies  e^ 

'*  dont   grande   partie  a 

*•  Toft,   &    vinrent    tooi 

**  chapelle.     Le  roy  vint 

**  enx  tont  nud  en  pleo 

<*  tenant  Ton  plein  point 

"  nues   verges,  fi  Ies  jc 

"  vant  eux,  Se   leur  dit 

«•  pirant,    qu'ils    priflcnt 

**  vengeaqce,  car  je  fui; 

"  vil  pecheur,  ^r .— ^-Apr 

"  discipline    &   d'eux   I 

"  doucement  la  recent." 

we  find  the  divinity -le^ 

Don  ^xote  and  the/r 

his  Squire,  are  both  of 

the  ritual  of  Chivalry. 

we  find  the  Knight- erra 

much   turmoil  to  himfi 

diiturbance  to  the   wo 

quently  ended  his  cour 

Charles  V    of   Spain,    it 

nartcry ;   dr  tum'd  Hen 

became  a  Saint  in  good 

And  this  again  wiu  lei 

the  fpirit  of  thofe  Dialc 

tween    Sancho    and    hii 

where  it  is  gravely  deba 

ther  he  fhould  not  turn 

Archhijbop, 

Thitre  were  fevcral  < 
this  llrange  jumble  of 
and  religion.  As  Jirft, 
ture  of  the  fubjed,  wl 
a  religious  War  or 
liily^  The   quality   of 


LOVERS    LABOUR'S    LOST.    229 


ritersywbo  were  religious  Men : 
id  ^dfy.  The  end  in  writing 
iny  of  them,  which  was  to 
ny  on  a  religions  pnipoie.  We 
m,  that  Clemint  V  incerdi£led 
fts  and  Tourttamenti,  becaufe 
nnderftood  diey  had  mncli 
idered  the  Cnifade  decreed  in 
5  Cbundl  of  rUMmi.  '«  Tor- 
neamenta  ipia  Sc  Haftiludia 
ive  Juxtas  in  regnis  Francix, 
AngijXy  Sc  Almannix,  ^&  aliis 
Qonnollis  provinciis,  in  quibus 
»  confnevere  freqoentios  ex- 
a-ceri,  fpecialiter  interdijdt.*' 
frav,  de  Tomeamentis  C.  unic, 
r.  EJ,  I.    RdigioQS  men,  I 


conceive,  thetofore,  might  think 
to  forward  the  defignoFtheCru- 
fades  by  taming  the  fondnefs  for 
Tilts  toid  Tomeamints  into  that 
channel.  Hence  we  fee  the 
books  of  Knight-errantry  (6  foU 
of  (blemn  Jufts  and  Torneaments 
held  at  TrtbixomU^  Bitcana,  Trr- 
foljt  &c.  Which  wife  projed, 
I  apprehend,  it  was  drvanta*! 
intention  to  ridicule,  where  he 
makes  his  Knight  propofe  it  las 
the  beft  means  of  fubduing  the 
Tm-i,  to  afTemble  all  the  Knights- 
errant  together  by  Proclama- 
tion*.  Warburton. 


•  See  Part  II.  lib.  r.  c.  i. 


Q.3 


THE 


yr 


^      • 


THE 


i^    1    N    T    E    R's 


T       »A        L        E. 


Sicilian  Lords, 


Dramatis  Perfbnac. 


LEONTES,  IGng  of  Sic^z. 

Polixenes,  King  of  Bohemia. 

Mamiliius,  wtt/if  Prince  of  Sicilia. 

Florizcn,  rrince  of  Bohemia. 

Camilloy 

Antigonus, 

Cleomines, 

Dion, 

Another  Sicilian  Lord. 

Archidamus,  a  Bohemian  Lord. 

Rogcro,  a  Sicilian  Gentleman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  young  Prince  Mamillius. 

Officers  of  a  Court  of  Judicature. 

Old,  Sbetherd,  reputed  Father  ^Perdita. 

ClowHf  his  Son. 

A  Mariner. 

Coaler. 

Servant  to  the  old  Shepherd. 

Autolicus,  a  Rogue. 

Time,  as  Chorus.  • 


Hermione,  ^een  to  Leontcs. 

Perdita,  Daughter  to  Leontes  and  Hermione. 

Paulina,  Wife  to  Antigonus. 

Emilia,  a  Lady. 

Two  other  Ladies. 

Satyrs  for  a  Dance,  Shepherds^  ShepherdeJfes^Gu^ 
and  Attendants. 

SCENE,  fometimes  in  Sicilia ;   fometimes'  i^ 
Bohemia. 


THE 


WINTER'S    TALE', 


A  C  T    I. 


SCENE    L 


An  Antichamber  in  Lcont^s's  Palace. 


Enter  Camillo,  and  Archidamus. 


Archidamus. 

IF  you  ftiall  chance,  Camillo^  to  vifit  Bohemia^  on 
the  like  occafion  whereon  my  fervices  are  now  on 
footi  you  fliall  fee,  as  I  have  faid,  great  differ- 
eoce  betwixt  out  Bohemia  and  your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  coming  fummer,  the  King  of 
SUilia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  viHtation,  which  he 
juftly  owes  him. 


•  The  Wintir'i  Tale.)  This 
ikff  throughout,  is  written  in 
tbe  fery  fpiric  of  its  author.  And 
ii  telling  this  homely  and  fimple, 
tW  agreeable,  country  tate, 
Ottr  Jhveetefi  Shakclpeare,  Fan- 

9*1  chi/d, 
Wm'bks  bis  nathH  ivood-fictes 
nmU.  Milton. 

"^  was  ncceiSuy  to  obftrve  in 


mere  juftice  to  the  Play,  as  the 
meanness  of  the  fable,  and  the 
extravagant  conduct  of  it,  had 
milled  tome  of  great  name  into 
a  wrong  judgment  of  its  merit ; 
which,  as  far  as  it  regards  fenti- 
ment  and  charader,  is  fcarce  in- 
ferictf  to  any  in  the  whole  co!- 

l€dion«  WARBVaTON. 

Arch. 
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Jrch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  fhall  (han: 
wc  will  be  juftified  in  bur  love;  for,  indeed»- 

Cam.  'Befcech  you — * 

Arcb.  Verily,  I  fpeak  it  in  the    freedom 
knowledge ;  we  cannot  with  fuch  magnificence- 
rare — I  know  not  what  to  fay— we  will  give  you 
drinks,  that  your.fenfes,  unintelligent  of  our 
cience,  may,  tho'  they  cannot  praife  us,  as  lit 
cufe  us, 

Cam^  You  pay  a  great  deal,  too  dear,  for 
given  freely. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I  fpeak,  as  my  Underft; 
infl:ru£ls  me ;  and  as  mine  honefly  puts  it  to  utt< 

Cam,  SicUia  cannot  (hew  himfelf  over-kind 
hernia  y  they  were  trained  together  in  their  child 
and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then  fuch  an  a£ 
which  cannot  chufe  but  branch  now.  Since  thei 
mature  dignities  and  royal  neccffities  made  fep< 
of  their  focicty,  their  incounters,  though  aot  pe 
have  been  royally  attornied  ^  with  interchange  c 
letters,  loving  embaflies  j  that  they  have  feem'c 
together,  tho'  abfent ;  fliook  hands,  as  over  < 
and  embracM,  as  it  were,  from  the  ends  of  o 
winds.     The  heavens  cootmue  their  loves !  -^- 

jlrch.  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  worki  ekh 
lice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  ha? e  an  uofpe 
comfort  of  your  young  Prince  MamilUus :  it  is 
tleman  of  the  greatdl  proroife,  that  ever  cao 
my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  he 
him :  it  is  a  gallaot  chM ;  one  that,  indeed,  p 
the  fubjed\  makes  (M  hearts  frefh:  they,  tha 

*  — cttf'    entertainmeutf  kcJ]  My  (applied  by  fabfiit 

Though    we  cannot  give    you  enbaffies,  &r. 
equal  entertainment,  yet  the  con-        4  ■  fhjficks  the 

fcioufiiefs  of  our  gooid-will  ihall  Affords  a  cordial  totiie;ft 

joftify  lis.  the  jK>wer  of  ajSiiagin^ 

J  — mjalhf  attmacd}     No-  of  mifcry. 
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i  crutches,  ere  he  was  born,  dcfirc  yet  their  life  to 
e  him  a  man. 

Jrcb.  Would  they  elfe  be  content  to  die? 

Cam.  Yes,  if  there  were  no  other  ejurufe  why  they 
K)uld  defire  to  live. 

Jrcb.  If  the  King  had  no  fon,  they  would  defire  to 
¥C  on  crutches  'till  he  had  one. 

SCENE    IL 

Ofcns    to  the   Frefence. 

Enier  I-eontcs,    Hermione,  Mamillius,  Fdixenes, 
and  Attendants. 

oL  TVT I N  E  Changes  of  the  watry  ftar  hath  been 
;^^   The  (hepherd's  note,  finoe  we  hare  left  our 
Throne 
Htbout  a  burden :  time  as  kmg  again 
Tould  be  fiU'd  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks  i 
nd  yet  we  ihould,  for  perpetuity, 
0  hence  in  debt :  and  therefore,  like  a  cypher, 
tt  ftandifig  in  rich  place,  I  multiply 
^ith  Otoe,  7ve  thank  you^  many  thoufands  more 
bat  go  before  it. 
Leo.  Stay  your  thanks  a  wliile ; 
nd  pay  them,  when  you  part. 
Pfl/.  Sir,  that's  to-morrow: 
n  qpcftjooM  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance, 
r  breed  upon  our  abfenoet  that  may  bkiw  ^ 

No 


THAT    MAT   hlo^ 

nchuk  at  hornet  &c. 
\  IS  nonlenfe,  we  (hoald  read 

J-~  MAY  THtRI  ht9Wf  &C 

•W  fidd  be  ti^as  apprebenfive 
^  Us  pifdtaicb  might  be  want- 
Ukrnics  but,  \&  tbu  ihould 


prove  an  ominous  fpeecb,  be  en- 
deavours, as  w^s  the  cudoro,  to 
avert  it  by  a  deprecatory  prayer. 
•  may  there  hlvw 

No  fiieetfing  luittds — to  make  us 

/^» 
This  nvas  pmt  forth  too  ?rw^.— 
But  the  Oxford  Editor,   rather 
than 
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No  fneaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  fayj 
"  This  is  put  forth  too  truly."  Befidcs,  I  h|i?e  ila 
To  tire  your  royalty, 

Leo.  We  are  tougher,  brother, 
Than  you  can  put  us  td't. 

Pol.  No  longer  Stay. 

Leo.  One  fev'n-night  longer* 

Pol.  Very  footh,  to-morrow. 

Leo.  We'll  part  the  time  betweei^'s  then :  and  in  t 
Fll  no  gain-faying. 

Pol.  Prefs  me  not,  ^befeech  you,  fo ; 
There  is  no  tongue  that  moves.     None,  none  i' 

world. 
So  foon  as  yours,  could  win  me :  fo  it  (hould  now, 
Were  there  neceffity  in  your  requeft,  altho' 
Twere  needful  I  deny*d  it.    My  affairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward ;  which  to  hinder, 
Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  «iy  (lay. 
To  you  a  charge  and  trouble:  to  fave  both, 
Farewel,  our  brother. 

Leo.  Tongue-ty'd,  our  Queen?  fpeak  you. 

Her.  I  had  thought.  Sir,  to've  held  my  peace,  im 
You'ad  drawn  oaths  from  him  not  to  (lay :  you.  Sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly.    Tell  him,  you  are  fure, 
All  in  Bohemians  well :  this  fatisfaftion 
The  by-gone  day  proclaimed  j  fay  this  to  him. 
He's  beat  from  his  bcft  ward. 

Leo.  Wellfaid,  Hermione. 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  fee  his  fon,  were  ftrong, 
But  let  him  fay  fo  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  him  fwear  fo,  and  he  (hall  not  (lay ; 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  diftaflS. 
Yet  of  your  royal  prefence  Til  adventure 

\To  Polixcni 

than  be  beholden  to  this  correc-        ^mt  Jneafing  winds. 
don,  alters  it  to.  and  fo  deftroyi  the  whole  fa 

■  -  there  mqjf  i/ow  menu  Wamuetc 

V 
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he  borrow  of  a  week.     Whea  at  Bohemia 
on  take  my  Lord,  I'll  give. you  my  commiiEon^ 
b  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  geft  ^ 
refix'd  for's  parting :  yet  (good  heed)  Leontes  % 
love  thee  not  a  jar  o'th'  clock  behind 
Vhat  lady  fhe  her  lord.    You'll  ftay  > 

Pol.  No,  Madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  will  ? 

Pol.  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily  i 
"ou  put  me  off  with  limber  vx)ws;  but  I, 
'ho'  you  would  feek  t'  unfphere  the  ftars  with  oath^ 
hould  yet  fay,  "  Sir,  no  going  :  verily^ 
You  fhall  not  go ;"  a  lady's  verily  is 
Is  potent  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go,  yet  ^ 
'orce  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prifoner, 
^ot  like  a  gueft ;  fo  you  fhall  pay  your  fees, 
Vhcn  you  depart,  and  fave  your  thanks.     How  fay 

you  ? 
fy  prifoner  ?  or  my  gueft  ?  by  your  dread  verily, 
)ne  of  them  you  fhall  be. 

Pol.  Your  gueft  then.  Madam : 
"o  be  your  prifoner,  fhould  import  offending ; 
Vhich  is  for  me  lefs  eafy  to  commit. 


■     ■  Til  g:*ve  HIM  /^ 

il/joMf]  We  fhould  read, 
—  rn give  YOU  my  com- 

mijjion^ 
'he  verb  /p/,  or  hinder,  which 
iliows,  fliews  the  neceility  of 
:  For  (he  could  not  fay  ;(he 
^ottld  giv^  her  hu/band  a  com- 
lifiioa  to  1st  (X  hinder  himfelf. 
''he  comxniffion  is  given  to  Po- 
xenet^  to  whom  ihe  is  fpeakiog, 
)  let  or  hinder  her  hu(band. 

Warburton. 

^  1  behind  the  gefi\    Mr. 

'he9b4dd  (ays,  he  can  neither  trace^ 
or   underfiand   the   phrafc,   and 


therefore  thinks  it  (hould  be^i^;?  : 
But  the  word  geft  is  nght>  and 
figni£es  a  ilage  or  journey.  In 
the  time  of  Royal  Progrejhy  the 
King's  ftages,  as  we  may  fee  hy 
the  journals  of  them  in  the 
Herald's  office,  were  called  his 
CE6TS  ;  from  the  old  French 
word  CI  STB,  Di*ver/orium. 

Warburton. 
•  yetf    good  heed,   Le- 

ontes,]  /.  e.  yet  take  good  heed, 
Leontssy  to  what  I  fay.  Which 
phrafe,  Mr.  Theobald  not  under- 
Iknding,  he  alters  it  to.  good 
deed.  Warburtom. 

Than 
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Than  you  to  punifL 

Her.  Not  your  Goalcr  then, 
But  your  kind  Hoilefs ;  come,  Fll  queftion  you 
Of  my  Lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  yoi^  were  boyri  - 
You  were  pretty  Iwdings  then  ? 

PoL  We  were,  Fair  Queen, 
Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind, 
But  fuch  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her.  Was  not  my  Lord  the  verier  wag  6*rh'  two  ? 

FoL  We  were  as  twinn'd  lambs,  that  did  firiik  i'ltf 
Sun, 
And  bleat  the  one  at  th'  other  2  what  we  changed, 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;  we  knew  not 
The  do(^rine  of  ill-doing ;  no,  nor  dream'd. 
That  any  did :  had  we  purfu'd  that  life. 
And  our  weak  fpirits  ne'er  been  higher,  rear'd 
With  ftronger  blood,  we  Ihould  have  anfwcr'd  hearcft 
Boldly,  Not  guilty  j  th'  impofition  clear'd  S 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her,  By  this  we  gather^ 
You  have  tript  fince. 

PoL  O  my  mod  facred  Lady, 
Temptations  have  fince  then  been  born  to's :  for 
In  thofe  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  felf  had  then  not  crofs'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her.  *  Grace  to  boot! 

Of  this  make  no  concluHon,  led  you  fay. 


^  —  th*  impofition  clear  d. 

Hereditary  ours,"]  i,  f.  fetung 
ifide  original  Jin ;  bating  the  im- 
pofidon  from  the  ofience  of  oar 
£rft  parenta,  we  might  have  bold- 
ly protefted  oor  innocence  to  hea- 
ven. Warburton. 

*  Grace  to  hoot ! 
Of  this  make  no  conclufion,  left 


Your 

yn  faf,  &C.]  PJusm 
had  faid,  that  finoe  the  daeof 
childhood  and  inBOcenoe^  M* 
tations  had  grovm  t§  tbtmi  nt 
that,  kk  that  interval,  the  two 
Queens  were  become  women. 
To  each  part  of  this  obfervatioB 
the  Queen  anfwers  in  order.  To 
that  of  tewftatiom  ftte  nfl6m 
Grmt 


THE   WINTER'S    TAfrE.       2^9 

:  Queen  and  I  are  devils.     Yet,  go  on;  — 

offences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  anfwer; 

»u  firfl  fmnM  with  as,  and  that  with  us 

did  continue  fault ;  and  that  you  Uipt  not, 

1  any  but  with  us. 

'0.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

ly.  HeMl  ftay,  my  Lord. 

'0.  At  my  rcquelt  he  would  not : 

licne,  my  dearcft,  thou  ne'er  fpok'ft 

letter  purpofe. 

rr.  Never? 

0.  Never,  but  once. 

r.  What  ?  h?ve  I  twice  faid  well  ?  when  wa$^c 

before  ? 
rthee,  tell  me ;  cram's  with  praife,  and  make's 
It  as  tame  things :    one  good  deed,  dying  tongue* 

left, 
jhters  a  tboufand,  waiting  upon  that, 
praifes  are  our  wages.     You  may  ride's 
I  one  foft  kifs  a  thoufand  furlongs,  ere 
I  fpur  we  heat  an  acre,  but  to  th'  goal  *.  , 
aft  good  deed  was  to  intreat  his  lUy> 
t  was  my  firft?  it  has  an  elder  fiftcr, 
miftake  you :  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace/ . 
ince  before  I  fpake  to  th'  purpofe  ?  when  ? 

^  l?oct !  i,  i,  tho*  tempta-  the  Editors  did  not  take  the  Poct^s 
conceit.  They  imagined  thar^ 
But  to  t^  goal  meant,  hui  th 
tome  to  the  purpofe ;  but  the  fenfc 
is  diQi?rcnt,  and  plain  enough 
when  the  line  is  pointed  thus. 


ivc  grown  up,  yet  I  hope 

too  hai  kept  pace  with 
Grxue  to  booi,  was  a  pro. 
expreilion  on  thdc  occa- 
To  the  other  part,  (he 
as  for  our  tempting  you, 

Ice  J^ced  yoa  diaw  no  con- 
from   thence,   for    that 

be  making  yoor  Queen  and 

ib,5rc.' 

WARBUaTOH. 

Itb  J^ur  iK'e  heat  an  acre, 
Bwt  to  ty  goaJ]  Thus 
aftige  has  been  always 
I ;  whence  it  appears,  that 


'»/ 


Hlth  fpur  ifje  htat  an  acre, 
to  tiy  g^al. 

s.  e.  good  «{kge  will  win  us  to 
any  thing  ;  but,  with  ill,  we  ftop 
fhort,  even  there  where  both  our 
interdl  and  our  inclination  would 
otherwife  have  carried  us. 

Warburtor. 
Na}, 
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Nay,  let  me  have't ;  I  long.  > 

Leo.  Why,  that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  months  had  fowr'd  themfelves  to  dcai 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clepe  thyfelf  my  love  j  then  didft  thou  utter, 
"  I  am  yours  for  ever."    , 

Hen  'Tis  Gracey  indeed^ 
Why,  lo  you  now ;  I've  fpoke  to  th*  purpofe  twice; 
The  one  for  ever  carn'd  a  royal  husband ; 
Th'  other  for  fome  while  a  friend. 

Leo.  Too  hot,  too  hot [Aj 

To  mingle  friendfhip  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cordis  on  me  — my  heart  dances; 
But  not  for  joy  —  not  joy.— This  entertainment 
May  a  free  face  put  on ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartinefs,  from  bounty,  fertile  bofom. 
And  well  become  the  Agent :  't  may,  I  grant ; 
But  to  be  padling  palms,  and  pinching  fingers. 
As  now  they  are,  and  making  praftis'd  fmiles. 
As  in  a  looking-glafs  —  and  then  to  figh,  as  *twcre 
The  morto'  th'deer';'  oh,  that  is  entertainmeut 
My  bofom  likes  not,  nor  my  hrows -^Mami/IiuSt 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Mam.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Leo.  V  fecks! 
Why,  that's  my  bawcock ;   what  ?  has't  frautch'd 

nofe? 
They  fay,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  captain. 
We  muft  be  neat  ^;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain  \ 
And  yet  the  (leer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf^ 
Are  all  call'd  neat.    Still  virginalling* 

[Obferving  Polixenes^n^Hcnni 

'  The  tHort  6"  th^  deer  *-]     A  colleding  that  neat  is  die  toi 

lefTon  upon  the  horn  at  the  death  homed  caxxJi^^  he  (ays,  wei 

of  the  deer.  Theobald,  but  cleamfy. 

•  JVe  muft  he  neeU.'\      Leoutes,        *  '--^StiUwnm 

feeing  his  foti^s  noie  rmutched,  Still  playing  with  her  &g0 

cries,  we  muft  be  mat  i  then,  re-  a  girl  playing  on  H^nnr^ad 
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Upon  his  palm? -how  now,  you  wanton  calf  1   - 

Art  thou  my  calf  ? 
Mam.  Ywf  if  you  will,  my  Lord 
Lee,  Thou  want'ft  a  rcjgh  path,  and  the  flioocs  that 
I  hate, 
to  be  full  like  me,— Yet  they  fay,  we  arc 
Altnoft  as  like  as  eggs;  women  fay  fo, 
That  will  fay  any  thiog  ;  but  Were  they  falfe^ 
As  ♦  rfer-dy'd  blacks,  as  winds,  as  waters  ;  falfe 
As  dice  are  to  be  wifhM,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourne  'twixt  his  and  mine;  yet  were  it  true 
To  fay,  this  boy  were  like  mCi     Come,  Sir  page, 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin-eye  ^  fweet  villain* 
Mod  dcar^ft^  my  col!ap-*can  thy  dam — may*c  be— 
Iniagination !  thou  dott  flab  to  th'  center. 
Thou  doft  make  poflible  things  not  be  fo  held, 

Communicat'ft  with  dreams (how can  this  be?) 

With  what*s  unreal,  Thou  co*a£tive  art, 
And  fellow'fl  Nothings     Then  'tis  very  credent, 
Thou  may^ft  co-join  with  fomething,  and  thou  daft. 
And  chat  beyond  commiilion  ;  and  I  find  it ; 
And  that  to  the  tnfeftion  of  my  brainSi 
And  hardning  of  my  brows* 
Pol.  What  means  Si  cilia  f 
Hen  He  fome thing  fcems  unfcttleii 
PoL  How?  my  Lord? 

Lt&.  What  cheer  ?  how  is't  with  you,  bcft  brother  ? 
Ifir.  You  look 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  Diftraflion. 
Are  not  you  nrov^d,  my  Lord  ? 

Lto.  No,  in  good  eameft. 
How  fomerimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly  I 
^ ,  Its  tendemefs !  and  make  itfelf  a  paftime 
.  To  harder  bolbms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
L    Ofmj  boy's  face,  metliougbts,  I  did  recoil 
[    Twenty-three  years,  and  faw  myfelf  unbreech'd, 

[        •  As  9'ir^U'bhtks.]    Sir  f.        *  wlkin  rr^,]  Blue 

\     fcMcr  ondcraandt,  blacks  died    eyre;  an  eye  of  thciame  colour 
i     Mttach,  flnd«herefi»t  rottoi.      with  thcavfiSb>r,  or  ik/.        ^ 

r   .    TQi-.n.  K  la 
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In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muzzloif 
Left  it  fhould  bite  its  mafter ;  and  fo  prove. 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous; 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel, 
This  fquafh,  this  gentleman.    Mine  honeft  friend, 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  ^  i 

Mam.  No,  my  Lord,  Til  fight. 

Leo.  You  will!— why,  *  happy  man  he's  dolc!- 
My  brother, 
Are  you  fo  fond  of  your  young  Prince,  as  we 
Do  feem  to  be  of  ours? 

PoL  If  at  home,  Sir, 
He's  all  my  exercife,  my  mirth,  my  matter ; 
Now  my  (worn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy; 
My  parafite,  my  foldier,  ftates-man,  all ; 
He  makes  a  jfuly^s  day  {hort  as  December  j 
And  with  his  varying  childnefs,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  (hould  thi(;k  my  blood. 

Leo*  So  ftands  this  Squire 
Offic'd  with  me :  we  two  will  walk,  my  Lord, 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  fteps.    Hermione^ 
How  thou  lov'ft  us,  fhew  in  our  brother's  welcomes 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily^  be  cheap: 
Next  to  thyfelf,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Apparent ''  to  my  heart. 

Her.  If  you  will  feek  us. 
We  are  yours  i'th'  garden :  Ihall's  attend  you  there  i 

Leo.  To  your  own  bents  difpofe  you;  you'll  be  found 
Be  you  beneath  the  iky.— I  am  angling  now, 
Tho'  you  perceive  me  not,  how  1  give  line; 

[^Afidey  ob/en;ing  Hcf 

*  Will  you  take  eggs  for  mony  ?] 
This  Teems  to  be  a  proverbial 
expreflion,  afed  when  a  man  fees 
himfelf  wronged  and  makes  no 
refiftanoek  Its  original,  or  pre- 
cipe meaning,  I  cannot  find,  but 
I  believe  it  means,  will  yoa  be 
a  cuckold  for  hire.  The  cucIlow  is 
reported  to  lay  her  eggs  in  another 


bird*8  nea ;  he  therefore  tb«^ 
eggs  laid  in  kii  nell,  it  ^ 
to  be  cucultaiuSf  cmck§v^dt  ^ 
cuckold.  . 

•  "-^hafpy  mnn  he's  <*>^''TJ 
May  his  dolt  or  Jkare.  in  lift  * 
to  be  a  Im^'  mem. 

^  Affanni — ]  '  That  is,  ^ 
ttppmtnu  or  the  next  daioitff* 

'^  Go 
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Go  to,  go  ta 

How  ihe  holds  up  the  neb !  the  bill  to  him ! 

And  arms  her  with  the  boldnefs  o^  a  wife 

lExe.  PoUx.  Hex",  and  attendants.    Manent  Leo. 
Mzm.  dnd  Cam. 
To  her  allowmg  hufband*     Gone  already, 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep;  o'er-head  atid  ears, — a  *  fork'd 
<^e. — «• 

Go,  play,  boy,  play thy  mother  plays,  and  I 

Play  too ;  but  fo  difgracM  a  part,  whofe  iflue 
Will  hifs  me  to  my  grave :  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  knel.— Go,  play,  boy,  play -~- there 

have  been, 
Or  I  am  much  deceivM,  cuckolds  ere  no*; 
Aod  many  a  man  there  i^,  eVen  at  thb  prefent» 
Now  while  I  fpeak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  th'  arm, 
That  little  thinks,  ihe  has  been  fluic'd  in's  abfcDce ; 
And  his  pond  filh'd  by  his  ilext  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there's  comfort  m't, 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates ;  and  thofe  gates  open'd. 
As  mine,  againft  their  wilL    Should  all  defpair. 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themfelves.    Phvfick  for^t,  there  is  none : 
It  IS  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  (Irike 
Where  'tis  predominant ;  and  'tis  powerful,  think  it. 
From  eaft,  weft,  north  and  fouth.    Be  it  concluded. 
No  barricado  for  a  belly^    Know'ti 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy. 
With  bag  and  baggage :  many  a  thoufand  oPs 
Have  the  difeafe,  and  ^eel't  not. — How  How,  boy  f 

Mam.  I  am  like  you,  they  fay« 

Leo.  Whv,  that's  fome  comforti 
What  i  is  damillo  there  ? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  Lord* 

Leo.  Go  play,  J&a»M7//W— Thou'rt  an  honeft  man : 

[Exit  Mamit. 

*  — ^  mfitKi  Mrr-»]  Thai  is,  a  Umti  one;  a  cuchM. 

Ra  SC£N£ 
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SCENE    in. 

CaniiHoj  this  Great  Sir  will  yet  ftay  bnger. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  smchor  held; 
When  you  caft  out,  it  ftili  came  home.  . 
Leo.  Didftnoteit? 

Cam.  He  would  not  ftay  at  your  peticionsmade; 
His  bufinefs  more  material. 

Leo.  Didft  perceive  it  ? 
•  They're  here  with  me  aheady ;  whifp'ring,  rounding ' 
Sicilia  is  a  fo*forth ;  'tis  far  gone» 
When  I  fhall  guft  it  laft.     How  came'i,  Camillo. 
That  he  did  ftay  ? 
Cam.  At  the  good  Queen's  entreaty. 
Leo^  At  the  Queen's  be't  \  good,  ftiould  be  pertiocfitj 
But  fo  it  is,  it  is  not«     Was  this  taken 
By  any  underftanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
For  thy  conceit  is  foaking,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  comition  blocks :  pot  noted,  is't,' 
Buf  of  the  finer  natures  ?  by  iome  fevc;rals 
Of  head'piece  extraordinary ;  lower  mefles  \ 
Perchance,  are  to  this  bufinefs  purblind  ?  fay. 

Cam.  Bufmefs,  my  Lord?  I  think,  moil  underftand 
Bohemia  ftays  here  longen 
Leo.  Ha? 

Cam.  Stays  here  longer. 
Leo.  Ay,  but  why  ? 


•  7befr$  here    tvith    me  al- 
ready I ]  Not  PoUxenes  and 

Hermioney    but  cafual  obfcrvers, 
people  accidentally  prefent.* 

Thirlby. 
■   ■  I  nvhi^*ring9    round* 

img ;]  i.  e.  rounding  in 
theear^  a  phrafe  in  ufe  at  that 
time.  Bat  uic  0;i^^  Editor,  not 
knowing  that,  alters  the  text  to, 
njiihijfring  round. 

Warburtom. 
T#  round  in  the  ear^  is  to  <wki/^ 


fer,  or  to  teU  fecretfy.  Tbc  tf-  ^ 
preflkm  is  verjr  tMH^gxStf  ci*  i 
plained  by  M.  CaJeMbem^  in  Ui  J 
oook  de  Ling.  Sax.  j 

»  -2 Jov;er  mejk]  I 

Mejs  u  a  contiadi&ion  of  mi/k^t  j 
as  Me/j  John,  MaAer  7«i«;  »  j 
appellation  ufed  bv  the  Sceih  ^  ' 
thofe  who  have  taken  deir  tar  -. 
demiail  degree,  lower  M^.  ' 
therefore,  are  graduates  tf  *  i 
lower  Ibno,  j 

o  ; 
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Cam.  To  fatisfy  your  Highnefs,  and  tVcntrcatics 
Of  our  iik)ft  gracious  iniftrefs. 

Leo.  Satisfy 
Th'  entreaties  of  your  miftrefe  ? — fatisfy  ?— 
Let  that  fuflfce.    Tve  trufted  thee,  Camillo, 
With  all  the  things  neareft  my  heart ;  as  well 
My  chamber-councils,  wherein,  prieft  like,  thpu 
Haft  deans'd  my  bofom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  Penitent  reform'd ;  but  we  have  been 
Deceived  in  thy  integrity ;  deceiv'd  :-    • 

Jn  that,  which  feems  fo. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  Lord 

Leo.  To  bide  upon't ;— Thou  art  not  honeft ;  or. 
If  thou  inclin'ft  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  boxes  honefty  behind,  reftraining 
From  courfe  required :  or  elfe  thou  rauft  tie  counted 
A  fervant  grafted  in  my  ferious  Truft,. 
And  therein  negligent ;  or  elfe  a  fool, 
That  feeft  agameplay'd  home,  the  rich  ft ake  drawn,  ^ 
And  tak'ft  it  all  for  jeft. 

Cam.  My  gracious  Lord, 
I  may  be  negligent,  fpolilh  and  fearful ; 
In  every  one  of  thefe  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear, 
Amongft  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world. 
Sometime  puts  forth.    In  your  affairs,  my  Lord, 
tf  ever  I  were  wilful  negligent, 
i  was  my  folly ;  if  induftrioufly 
play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 
*Jot  weighing  well  the  end ;  if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  iffue  doubted, 
Vhereof  the  execution  did  cry  out  * 
igainft  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 

'  Wbentf  tbt  txecution  did  cry    \y  clouds    his    meaning.    This 
omt  founding  phnfe  mean*,  I  tbkk, 

itmnft  the  non-performanctt — ]     no  more  than*  a  thing  majkr)  to 
hts  is  one  of  the  expiefiions  by    he  dme. .        * 
hick  ^hahjftarc  too  frequent* 

K  3  Which 
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Which  oft  infefts  the  wifeft :  thefe,  my  Lord. 
Arc  fuch  allow'd  infirmities,  that  honcfty 
Is  never  free  of»    But,  'befcech  your  Grace, 
Be  plainer  with  me,  let  me  know  my  trefpafs 
By  its  own  vifagc ;  if  I  thea  deny  it,   . 
•Tisnoneof  mine, 

Leo.  Ha'not  you  feen,  Camillp^ 
(But  that's  paft  doubt,  you  have ;  or  vour  cye-glafi 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn ;)  or  heard, 
(For  to  a  vifion  fo  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute ;)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Refides  not  in  that  man,  that  do's  not  think  it ;) 
My  wife  is  llippery  ?  if  thou  wilt,  coufefs  j 
(Or  clfe  be  impudently  negative, 
To  have  nor  eyes  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  fay, 
My  wife^s  a  hobby-horfe,  def^rves  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  flax-wench,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth  plight :  fay*t,  and  juftify*t. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  ftander-by,  to  hear 
My  fovereign  Miftrefs  clouded  fo,  without 
My  prefent  vengeance  taken ;  *{hrew  my  heart, 
You  never  fpoke  what  did  become  you  lefe 
Than  this ;  whicli  to  rcitcriite,  were  fin 
As  deep  as  that,  tho'  true  *• 

Leo.  Is  whifperiqg  nqthing  ? 
Is  leaning  chedc  to  check  ?  is  *  meeting  nofes  ? 
Kiffing  with  infide  lip  ?  flopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  figh  ?  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  hpnefty  :)  horfing  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  in  corners  r  wiftiing  clocks  more  fwift  ? 
Hours,  minutes  ?  the  noon,  midnight  ?  and  all  eyes 
Blind  with  the  pin  aqd  web,  but  theirs;  theirs  only, 
That  would,  unfeen,  be  wicked  ?  is  this  notlung  ? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in*t,  is  nothing; 


»  -^      I  ^aartfin       for  which  yoo  fiiTped  ber. 

Aideefus  that^  tho"  trutJ\  i.  #.  WaRBUETO^ 

Your  iafpicion  is  as  grea^  a  fm        ^  meeting  wo/et  f]  !>• 

•8  would  be  that  (if  commiued,     JbirUy  raids,  metiK^  uejui  thtf 

is,  meafurinz  nofcs. 

--  The 
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be  corermg  (ky  is  nothing,  Bzhe^a  xx)t!i23g ; 

7  wife  is  nodiuig ;  nor  oodung  faire  thde  nodungs, 

this  benoduog. 

Canu  Oood  my  Lord  be  ctrrM 

'  this  difeas'd  OpinioOt  and  bcnmes ; 

r  'tis  mod  dangerous. 

Leo.  Say  it  be,  'tis  tree. 

Cam.  No»  no,  my  Lord 

Leo.  It  is;  you  lye,  you  lye: 

ly,  thou  lieft,  Camilhf  and  I  hate  thee ; 

)Dounce  thee  a  grols  lowt,  a  mindleb  ftiTc, 

elfc  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
d(1  with  thine  eyes  at  once  fee  good  and  eril. 
lining  to  them  both :  were  my  wife's  iiTer 
e£ted,  as  her  life,  (he  would  not  lire 
e  running  of  one  glafs. 
Cam.  Who  does  rafcd  her  ? 
L^o.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  his  medal,  hang- 
ing 

out  his  neck;  BobemtOj who,  if  I 

d  fervants  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 

fee  alike  mine  honour,  as  their  profits, 

eir  own  particular  tfartfts,  they  would  do  tliat 

liich  ihould  undo  more  Doing :  I,  and  thou 

;  cup-bearer,  (whom  I  from  meaner  form 

ve  bench'd,  and  rear'd  to  worfliip ;  who  may'ft  fee 

inly,  as  heav'n  fees  earth,  and  earth  fees  heav'n, 

»w  I  am  gall'd ;)  thou  might'ft  be-fpice  a  cup, 

give  mine  enemy  a  lading  wink ; 
liich  draught  to  me  were  cordial 
uam.  Sir,  my  Lord, 

3uld  do  this,  and  that  with  no  raih  potion, 
t  with  a  lingring  dram,  that  Ihould  not  work  \ 

Malicioufly, 

Bai  wiib  a  Ungring  4ram,  exprefled.     He  coald  do  it  with 

tbmi/b^Mwot'workf  a  dnm  that  (bonld  have  oodc  of 

yiMHdtMfy^  Hkifijim: ]  thofc  vifiblc  efeda  that  iktea  the 

e  thought  it  heiv  beaatifuU/  poiibaer.    Thefe  cficAa  he  iinci  v 

**                          ■  R  ^                                  calls 
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Malicioufly,  like  poifon.    But  I  cannot  ^ 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  millrefs. 
So  fovereignly  being  honourable. 

Leo.  I've  lov'd  thee. Make't  thy  Qucftidn,  aad 

go  rot : 
Do'ft  think,  I  am  io  muddy,  fo  unfettled. 
To  appoint  myfeif  in  this  vexation  ?  SuHy 
The  purity  and  whiicnefs  of  my  flieets, 
(Which  to  preferve,  is  flecp ;  which  being  fpottcd, 
Is  goads,  thorns,  neldes,  tails  of  wafps :) 
Give  fcandal  to  the  blood  o'th'  Frince»  my  fx»i. 
Who,  I  do  think,  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine. 
Without  ripe  moving  to't  ?  would  I  do  this  ? 


calls  the  malicioas  workings  of 
poifon,  as  if  done  withrdefign  to 
betray  the  ufer.  But  the  Oxford 
Editor  would  mend  ShakfJ^eareU 
cxpreflioB,  ind  reads, 

'thatjh^uld  m$t  nMrk 


Like  a  ma/icioMj  f^ifin:      '■ 

So  that  CamilloU  realbo  is  loft  in 
this  happy  Emendation.    Wa  t  b. 

Rajb  is  bafy^  as  in  Mother 
place,  rftjh  gunpowder^  Ma- 
iicioi^j  is  makgi^fyi  wtth  ef- 
feas  9fenfy  hnrtfid.  Sbmh^au^ 
had  no  thoaght  of  betraying  iht 
lifer.  The  Oxford  emendation 
is  harmlefs  and  ufcteis. 

*  In  former  copies, 
butl 


Bciirve  this  Crack  to  be  i>  my 
dread  Mifirefs. 
So  fovercigrly  being  bvncurahle^ 
I  have  lovM  thee 

Leo.  Make  that  thy  ^ftim 
and  go  rot ;]  '  The  lad 
Hcmiftich  SilTignM  to  Camilloy 
iDuft  have  been  miftakenly  plrc  d 
.  to  him.  It  is  Difrefped  and  In- 
folence  in  Ozmilh  to  his  King, 
to  tell  him  that  he  has  once 


lovM  him.--<»I  have  vcntnnl 
at  %  Tranfpofidoo,  which  fan 
felfcTident.  CmmlU  will  not  be 
perfnaded  into  a  Snfpfdon  of  die 
Difloyalty  imput^  10  his  M- 
fiiefs.  ThejLing,  who  believe 
nothing  but  his  Jealonfy,  pio* 
vok*d  that  Gtwft&  is  fo  oUE« 
nately  diffident,  finely  ftarn  v^ 
a  Aage  and  cries  \ 

r<ve  It^d ihec^^^Maie'^i  thf 
^ejfiofit  and  go  r^/  i.  e.  I  haie 
tender'd  thee  well.  Camilht  but 
I  here  cancel  all  former  RefpeA 
at  once.  If  thoa  any  longer 
make  a  Qnefilad  of  my  Wife*i 
biiloi^ty,  go  (nm  my  Prefam, 
«id  rerditioa  ovcrtdce  thee  fer 
thy  StdhbQmne&.  Tbeobaidi 
I  have  admitted  this  alteratioB, 
as  Dr.  Warbmrt9m  has  done,  bat 
am  not  convinced  that  it  is  ne* 
ce£iry.  CamUU^  defirons  tode- 
fend  the  Queen,  and  willing  to 
fccure  credit  to  his  apology,  be^ 

fins,  by  telling  the  King  that 
f  has  loved  bim^  is  aboacm  give 
in. lances  of  his  love,  and  to  in- 
fer from  them  his  prefent  seal, 
when  he  is  iatcmipted. 

Could 
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nan  fo  blench? 
I  mud  believe  you.  Sir, 
d  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for'r : 
d,  that,  'when  he's  remov'd,  your  Highnefa 
ke  again  your  Queen,  as  yours  at  firll, 
r  your  fon's  fake,  and  thereby  for  fealing 
ury  oJF  tongues,  in  Courts  and  Kingdofss 
and  ally'd  to  yours,  ^ 

rhou  dofl  advjfe  me, 

as  I  mine  own  cdurfe  haye  fet  down; 

no  blemifli  to  her  honour,  none. 

My  Lord, 

I ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  dear 
idfliip  wears  at  feafts,  keep  with  Bohrmia, 
h  your  Queen :  I  am  his  cnp^bearer ; 
me  he  have  wholefome  beveridge» 
:  me  not  your  fervaut 
This  is  all ; 

d  thou  haft  tHe  one  half  of  my  heart }  ^ 
:,  thou  fplit'ft  thine  own* 
PU  do't,  my  Lord. 

[  will  feem  friendly,  as  thou  haft  advift'd  me. 

[Exit 

0  miferable  lady  l^-But,  formci 

ife  (land  I  in  ?  I  muft  be  the  poifooer 

1  Polixenes,  2nd  my  ^uiid  to  do*t 
bedrence  to  a  mafter ;  oae, 

I  rebellion  with  himfelf,  will  have 
are  his,  fo  too.«**To  do  this  deed, 
>n  follows.     If  I  could  find  example 
fands,  that  had  (truck  anointed  Kings, 
iriih'd  after,  I'd  not  do't :  but  fmce 
fs,  nor  ftone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one  j 
ny  itfelf  forfwear't.     1  muft 
the  Court ;  to  do*t,  or  no,  is  certaun 
.  break-neck,  —  Happy  ftar  reign  m>w! 
oies  Bohemia. 

SCENt 
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SCENE     IV. 
Enter  Folixcncs. 

Tei  This  is  (Irange !  methinlu, 
My  favour  here  begins  tq  \irarp.    Not  fpeak  ?—* 
Good  day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  mod  royal  Sir! 

ToL  What  is  the  news  i*th*  court  ? 

Cam.  None  rare,  my  Lord. 

Pol  The  King  hath  on  him  fuch  a  countenance, 
As  he  had  ioil  fome  province,  and  a  region 
Lov'd,  as  he  loves  himfelf :  even  •now  1  met  him 
With  cuftomary  compliment,  when  he, 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  th'  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  fpeods  from  me,  and 
So  leaves  me  to  confider  what  is  breedings 
That  ^badges  thus  bis  manners. 

Cam.  I  dare  not  know,  my  Lord. 

Pol.  How,  dare  not  ?  do  not  i  do  you  know,  V^ 
dare  not  ? 
Be  intelligent  to  me,  His  thereabouts  : 
i'or  to  yourfclf,  what  you  do  know,  you  muft; 
And  cafinot  fay,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camilh, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  fticws  me  mine  chahg'd  too;  for  I  muft  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,:. finding 
Myfelf  thus  alicr'd  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a  ficknefs, 
Which  puts  fome  of  us  in  diftemper ;  but 
I  cannot  name  the  difeafe,  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet.  are  well. 

Pol.  How  caught  of  me  ? 
Make  me  not  (ighted  like  the  bafiljfk. 
Fve  look'd  on  thoufands,  who  have  fped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  but  kill'd  none  fo.    Camilh, 
As  you,  are  certainly  a  gentleman, 

Clerk- 
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ISerk-like  experienc*d  (which  no  lefs  adorns 

3ur  gentry,  than  our  parents'  noble  names, 

n  whofe  fuccels  we  are  gentle  ^)  I  befcech  you, 

f  you  know  aught,  which  does  behpve  my  knowledge 

rhereof  to  be  informed,  imprifon't  wt  .  ^ 

D  ignorant  concealment. 

Cam.  I  may  not  anfwen 

PoL  A  fickncfs  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well  ? 
mud  be  anfwf  r'd.    Doft  thou  hear,  Omi/lo, 
conjure  thee  by  all  the  parts  o(  man, 
Vhich  honour  does  acknowledge  (whereof  f he  leaft 
I  not  this  fuit  of  mine),  that  thou  declare, 
Vhat  incidency  thou  doft  ^uefs  of  harm 
I  creeping  towards  me;  how  far  off,  how  near; 
Vliich  way  to  be  prevented,  if  it  be ; 
F  not,  how  beft  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  Til  tell  you. 
ince  I  am  charg'd  in  honour,  and  by  him 
rhat  I  thing  honourable ;  therdfore,  mark  my  counfel ; 
\rhich  muft  be  ev'n  as  fwifdy  followed,  as 
mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourfelf  and  me 
'ry  loft,  and  fo  good  night. 

PoL  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  yoUt 

PoL  By  whom,  Camillo? 

Cam.  By  the  King. 

Pol.  For  what? 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he  fwears, 
Is  he  had  feen't,  or  been  an  inftrument 
To  vice  you  to*t*,  that  you  have  toucht  his  Queen 
^orbiddenly, 

PoL  Oh,  then,  my  beft  blood  turn 
To  an  infefted  gelly,  apd  my  name 

'   h   wboje  fiteeefs   nve   are        *  To  rice  you  /#V,— — ]  / .  i. 
gnaki^    I  know  not    todniw,peffiiade)rou.   Thecha- 
«M^  Jkcteft   hero  doe^   not    rader  called  the  f7c#,  in  the.  old 
•ca  fucceJfiM.  play*,  wa3  the  T$f>fter  to  evU. 

WAitBuaroK. 

Be 
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Be  yok'd  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  bcft ! 
Turn  then  my  frcflieft  reputation  to    " 
^  faTour,  that  may  ftrikc  the  dulleft  noftrit 
Where  I  arrive;  apd  my  approach  Jbc  ihun'dt 
Nay,  hated  too,  worfe  than  the  great*ft  infe^n 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read  { 

CaM.  Swear  this  though  6ttf  \ 
By  each  particular  ftar  ia  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences;  you  may  as  welt. 
Forbid  the  fea  for  to  obey  the  moon, 
As  or  by  oath  remove,  or  counfet  ihake« 
The  fabrick  of  his  folly ;  whofe  foundation  • 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith,  and  will  (xmcintie 
The  ftanding  of  his  body. 

PoL  How  (hall  this  grow  ?     *; 

Cam.  I  know  not ;  but,  Fm  fure,  'tis  fafcr  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  queftion  how  'tii  boni^ 
If  therefore  you  dare  truft  my  honefty. 
That  lies  inclofed  in  this  trunk,  whic^you 
Shall  bear  along  impawned,  away  to  night ; 
Your  followers  I  will  whifper  to  the  bnfioefs ; 
And  will  by  twos  and  threes,  at  feveral  poilems, 
Clear  them  o'th'  city.    For  myfelf.  Til  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  fervice,  which  arc  here 
By  this  difcovery  loft.    Be  not  uncertain ; 
For  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth;  which  if  you  feck  to  prove. 
I  dare  not  ftahd  by ;  nor  ihall  you  be  fafcr» 
Than  one  condemned  by  the  King's  own  mouth; 


Cam. 


his 


Thought  ovtr 
•  By  each  particular  Star  in  Hea^ 
'ven,  &c.]  The  Tranf- 
poiiticn  of  a  fingle  Letter  recon- 
ciles this  PafHtge  to  good  Srnie ; 
Poiixemrs,  in  the  precediogSpeech, 
had  been  layirg  the  derpcll  Im- 
precations OD  himielf,  if  he  had 
tftt  abns'd  Ltontes  in  any  Fa- 


miliarity with  hit  Qgeea*  To 
which  OtmillQ  very  pefuaeatly 
replies : 

.  — S^Uftar  this  thoogh  ^wr,  t^' 
Theobaid- 

■  '  nvhoji  JhrnUMtim  . 

//  fiTil  Mp9n  hisfmtb^'-']  Tb>s 
kXty  which  it  founded  apon  (^' 
tkd  beliff. 

Thereof 


THE  -WlK-ttR^s   TALE,      jijj 
n  his  execution  fworn^ 
I  do  believe  tbee: 
s  heart  m's  face    Give  mfe  thy  hand ; 
t  to  m^9  and  thy  places  (hall 
ghbour  mine*    My  ihips  are  ready,  and 
pie  did  cxpeA  my  hence  departure 
ys  ago. — Thisj^aloufy 
precious  creature ;  as  Ihe's  rare, 
be  great ;  and,  as  his  perfon's  mighty, 
be  violent  \  and,  as  he  does  conceive 
iflionour^d  by  a  man,  which  ever 
i  to  him ;  why,  his  revenges  muft 
be  made  more  bitten    Fear  o*er-fliades  mtt 
cpedition  be  ray  friend,  and  comfort » 
clous  Queen's ;  part  of  his  theam,  but  nothing 
ll-ta*en  fufpicion !  Coipe,  Gamillo^ 
tfped  thee  as  a  father,  if 
^ar'il  my  life  off  hence.     Let  us  avoid. 
It  is  in  mine  authority  to  command 
^s  of  all  the  pofterns:  plcafeyour  Highilcls, 
the  urgent  hour.    Come,  Sir,  away.  {Exeunti 


exfeditim  be  w^frkndt 
d  comfort 

ious  ^een ;  —•  J  But 
this  expedidoD  com- 
jeen  ?  on  the  contrary 
icieafe  her  Hufhauid^t 

Wc  fliould  read, 
and  comfort 
ims  Qaccn*8 ;  — 
•edition  my  friend,  and 
t  the  Queen's  friend. 
d  Editor  has  thought 


fit  to  psraphrtfe  my  oorrefito^^ 

and  To  reads, 

—  Heaven  cmfvrt 
The  graeUus  ^uteu ;  — • 

WARBUftTOKi 


Dr.  WarUtrtoiti  conjefiore  isi 
1  think,  jttlt ;  but  what  fliall  ba 
done  widi  the  fellowiog  words« 
of  which  I  can  nake  nothing  ? 
Perhaps  the  line,  which  oonneficd 
them  to  the  teft,  is  loft. 


ACT 
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A  G  T    IL      S  C  E  N  E    L 

l^be  Palace, 

inter  Hermione,  Mamillitts,  and  LadiiS. 
Hermioki^. 

TAKE  the  txjy  to  you;  he  fd  troubles  mei 
'Tis  pad  enduring. 
I  Lady.  Come,  my  gracious  Lord. 
Shall  I  be  your  plaJr-felloW? 
Mam.  No,  Til  none  of  you. 

1  Lady.  Why,  my  fweet  Loi'd? 

Manu  Youll  kifs  ihe  hard,  aUd  fpeak  to  mtf  a)  u  ' 
I  were  a  baby  ftilL    I  love  you  better. 

2  Lady.  And  why  fo,  itty  Lord  ? 
j^arru  Not  for  bicaufe 

Your  brows  a're  blacker ;  (yet  black  broWs,  they  &yi 
Become  fome  women  bed;  fo  that  there  be  not 
Tdb  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  femicirde^ 
Or  a  half-moon  made  with  a  pen.) 

2  Lady.  Who  taught  you  tnis  ? 

Mam.  I  learn'd  it  out  of  Women's  faces :  praynotfi 
What  colour  be  your  eye-brows  ? 

I  Lady.  Blue,  my  Lord. 

Mam.  Nay,  that's  a  mock :   Fvc  feen  a  lady's  nof^ 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows* 

1  Lady.  Hark  ye, 

The  Queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace:  we Ihall 
Prefent  our  fervices  to  a  fine  new  prince 
One  of  thefe  days ;  and  then  you'll  wanton  with  us* 
If  we  would  have  yoq. 

2  Lady.  She  is  fpread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk ;  good  time  encounter  her! 
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Her.  What  wifdom  flirs  amongft  you?,  come,  Sjr« 
.  now 
[  am  for  you  again.    Pray  you  fit  by  w^ 
\nd  tell's  a  tale. 

Mam.  Merry,  or  fad,  (hall't  be? 

Her.  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Alatn*  A  fad  tale's  beft  for  winter. 
[  have  one  of  fprights  and  goblins% 

Her.  Let's  have  that,  good  Sir* 
Come  on,  fit  down.    Com^  on,  and  do  your  beft 
To  fright  me  with  your  fprighi :  you're  powerful  at  it 

Mam.  There  was  ^  man 

Her.  Nay,  come  fit  down ;  then  on. 

Mam.  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard;— I  will    tell  it 
foftly: 
Yond  crickets  (hall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then,  and  give't  me  in  mine  ean 

S    C   E   N    E     IL 

Enter  Leontes,  Aniigonus,  and  Lords. 

Leo.  Was  he  met  there  ?   his  train  ?  Camlllo  with 
him? 

Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ;  never 
Saw  I  men  fcowr  fo  on  their  way:  I  cfA  them 
Ercn  to  their  fiiips. 

Leo.  How  bleK  am  I 
In  my  juft  cenfure !  in  my  true  opinion! 
Alack,  for  lelTer  knowledge  '—how  accurs'd 
In  being  fo  bleft!  There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  fpider  fteep'd,  and  one  may  drink ;  depart. 
And  yet  partake  no  venom;  for  his  knowledge 
^  not  infefted :  but  if  one  prefcnt 
Th*  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 

'  AJack^  fir  lejfer  kmwiedge — ]     That  if,  O  that  my  ittowledp 

How 
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How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  fides 
With  violent  hefts  — I  have  drunk,   and  fccn  the 

fpider.— 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  Pander  : 
There  is  a  plot  againft  my  life,  my  crown ; 
All's  true,  that  is  miftrufted  :  that  falfe  yillain. 
Whom  I  employ M,  was  pre-employ'd  by  him : 
He  hath  difcover'd  my  defign,  and  I  * 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thine ;  yea,  a  very  tridc 
For  them  to  play  at  will :  how  caine  the  poftcnU 
So  eafily  open  i 

Lord,  By  his  great  authority, 
Which  often  hath  no  lefs  prevaird  than  fo 
On  your  command, 

Leo.  I  know  too  well*— 
Give  me  the  boy;  \To  Herm^]  Vm  glad,  you  did  art 

nUrfe  him : 
Though  he  does  bear  fome  figns  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him.— 
iirr.  What  is  this,  fport? 
Leo.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  (hall  not  come  about 
her; 
Away  with  him,  and  let  hei:  fport  herfelf 
With  that  (he's  big  Tvith :  for  it  is  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  fwell  thus.  > . 

Her.  But  Td  fay,  he  had  not; 
And,  ril  be  fwrorn,  you  would  believe  my  fayingf 
However  you  lean  to  th'  nayward. 

Leo.  You,  my  Lords, 
Look  on  her,  mark  her  well;  be  but  about 
To  fay,  (he  is  a  goodly  lady,  and 
The  juftice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
Tis  pity,  ihe*s  not  honeft,  honourable ,  . 

Praife  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 

*  He  hath  ilfio'vtr^d  my  de/igM^  the  vulgar,  conceroiag  tlMfe  «bo 

atidl  were  enchanted,  and  faftened  to 

Remain  a  pinch'd  thin^: ]  the  fpot,  by  cbanDS  iupcrior  to 

Alluding  to  the   fupcrlhtion   of  their  own.         '  Wariurtom. 

4  (Which 
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[Whkh  OD  my  faith  deferves  high  fpeech),  and  ftraight 
The  flinig,  the. hum,  or  ha,-^thefe  petty  brands. 
That  calumny  doth.ufe:  oh,  I  am  out»  ■  ■ 
That  mercy  does;  for  calumny  will  fear 
Virtue  itfclf, — ITiefe  drugs,  thefe  hums,  and  ha's, 
When  you  haye  faid  (he's  goodly,  come  between. 
Ire  you  can  fay  flic's  honed:  but  be't  known, 
(From  him,  that  has  mofl  caufe  to  grieve  it  fhoold  be) ; 
She's  an  adultreis. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  fay  fo, 
The  moft  repleni(h'd  villain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  villain:  you,  my  Lord, 
Do  but  miflake. 

Leo.  You  have  miftook,  my  lady, 
VoUxenes  for  Leontes.     O  thou  thingf, 
Which  rU  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place, 
Left  barbarifm,  making  me  the  precedent, 
Shouki  a  like  language  ufe  to  all  degrees ; 
And  mannerly  diltinguifliment  leave  out 

Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar. 1  have  faid. 

She's  an  adultrefs;  I  have  faid  with  whom : 
More ;  (he's  a  traitor,  and  Camilh  is 
A  federary  with  her  ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  flie  fliould  (hame  to  know  herfelf, 
Bui  with  her  moll  vile  Principal,  that  flie's 
A  bed-fwerver,  even  as  bad  ^s  thofc    . 
That  vulgars  give  bold'ft  titles ;  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  efeape. 

Her.  No,  by  my  life, 
Priyy  to  none  of  this.     How  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  (hall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
Toa  thus  have  publilh'd  me  ?  Gentle  my  Lord, 
Voa  fcarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  fay 
Tou  did  miflake. 

Leo.  No,  if  1  miftake ' 

^  '^if  I  miftake  ■  will  not  fapport  the  opmk>o  I 

Ai  amer^  &c.— — ]    That  »,  Itave  formed,  no  foftndatiOD  can 

If,  the  prooft  whidi  I  can  ofier  be  troAcd. 

Vol.  IL  S  In 
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}0  thefe  foundations  which  I  build  upon. 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  fchooKboy^s  top.     Away- with  her  to  prifon: 
He,  who  fliall  fpeak  for  her*  is  far  oflF  guilty*, 
But;  thiit  he  fpeaks. 

Her.  There's  forae  ill  planet  reigns ; 
I  muft  be  patient,  'till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  afpeft  more  favourable.    Good  my  lords^  . 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping ;  as  our  fex 
Commonly  are,  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  (hall  dry  your  pities ;  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which  bums 
Worfe  than  tears  drown :  'befeech  you  alU  my  lords, 
With  thoughts  fo  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  bed  inftruft  you,  meafure  me  j  and  fo 
The  King'3.  will  be  performed !         ■  ■ 

Leo.  Shall  I  be  heard? 

Her.  Who  is*t,  that  goes  with  me?  ^befeeAyour 
Highnefs, 
My  women  may  be  with  me,  for,  you  fee. 
My  plight  requires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fools, 

\to  her  Ladiel. 
There  is  no  caufc ;  when  you  fhall  know,  your  miftrrfs 
Has  deferv'd  prifon,  then  abound  in  tears, 
As  I  conie  out ;  this  aftion  S  I  now  go  on, 
Is  for  my  better  grace.    Adieu,  my  Lord, 
I  never  wi£h*d  to  fee  you  forry;  now, 
I  truft,  I  Ihall.    My  women,— come,  you've  leave. 


*  He  nvho  fiwU  J^ak  for  her^ 
is  far  ofF  guilty. 

But  that   be  ^aks ] 

This  cannot  be  the  Speaker's 
Meaning  Leontes  would  fay,  I 
fhall  hold  the  Pcrfon  in  a  great 
meafure  guilty,  who  (hall  dare  to 
intercede  for  her:  And  this,  I 
believe,  Shaiefpeare  ventured  to 
exprefs  thus : 

ife,  <who  Jhall  fpeak  fw  her,  is 


faroiffiiby^  &c 
/.  /.  parukes  iar,  deeply,  of  ^ 
Guilt  Theobald. 

It  is  ftrange  that  Mr,  TbeAJi 
could  not  find  out  that  f»  of 
guilty,  fignifi^s,  guilty  in  a  ftr 
tnote  degree. 

'  this  ac^iont'^r'^]  '^ 

word  a/liofi  is  here  taken  ill  d» 
lawyer's  (cnte,  for  ju£3mBit 
change^  Or  aca^isH. 

Leo. 
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So,^do  our  bidding;  hence. 

'  [Exit  (^ttT\^  gunrchd ;  and  Ladies t 

'Befeech  yolir  Hignefs  call  the  C^een  ag^n. 
Be  ccrtalh  what  you  do,  Sir,  left  your  juftice 
dence  5  in  the  which  three  Oreat  ones  fuffcri 
•,  your  QueeM,  your  fon. 

For  her,  my  Lord, 
y  life  lay  down,  and  will  do't,  Sir, 
Du  t'acfcept  it,  that  the  Queen  is  fpotlefs 
;  of  heaven,  ind  to  you,  I  mean, 
^hich  you  accufe  her. 
f  it  proye 

lerwife,  Til  keep  my  ftable  ^frhere  * 
3y  wife,  ril  go  in  couples  with  -her ; 
itn  I  feel,  and  fee,  no  further  truft  her  \ 
^  inch  of  woman  in  the  world,  . 
'  dram  of  woman's  flefh  is  falfei ' 


[old  ydur  peaces. 
Good  my  Lord,- 


t  is  for  you  we  fpeak,  not  for  oUrfelveJ : 
abus'd,  and  by  fome  putter  on, 
be  damn'd  for't ;  'would  I  knew  the  villain^ 
ind-dam  *  him :  bfe  {he  honour-flaw'd, 
ree  daughters  j  the  eldeft  is  eleYefl^ 


—  ttlieephy  fiahli 
re 

fwr/e^ ]    Stiihie- 

lis  ftatio  as  Spelman 
I  is  a  term  of  the  Fo- 
and  figniEcs  a  place 
ker-ftealer  fixes  bis 
feme  convenient  co- 
eeps  watch  fof  the 
cilling  Deer  as  they 
rom  the  place  it  came 
1  alfo  to  the  perfon, 
1  t^ken  in  a  forefl  in 
Q  with  a  eon  or  bow 
was  preiumed  to  be 


an  ofietider,  atid  had  the  hamtf 
cf  9L  Stidfk'ftmd.  In  all  former 
editions  this  hath  been  printed 
Jiahiest  and  it  may  perhaps  be 
objected  that  another  fyllable 
added  fpoils  the  fmoothneis  of 
the  ¥erfe.  But  by  pronouncing 
fabk  ihort  the  meafure  will  very 
well  bear  it,  according'  to  th^ 
liberty  allowed  in  this  kind  of 
writing,  and  which  Sbakijpeare  ^ 
never  icruples  to  uie;  therefore 
I  read,  ftalU-ftand.  Hanmer. 
♦  L/aid'dsan  him:]  Sir  T, 
Haxmer  interprets,  y?<^  bis  urine. 

S  2  The 
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The  fecond,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  *  fome  five ; 
If  this  prove  true,  they'll  pay  for%    By  mine  honoor, 
ril  gqld  'em  all :  Fourteen  they  Ihsjl  not  fee, 
To  bring  falfe  generations :  they  are.co-heirSp 
And  I  had  rather  glib  tnyfelf,  than  they     ^ 
Should  not  produce  fair  iffue. 

Leo.  Ceafe  j  no  more : 
You  fmell  this  bufinefs  with  a  fcnfc  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nofe;  I  fee*t  and  feel't. 
As  you  feel  doing  thus;  and  fee  withal 
The  inftruments  that  feel.  [Jinking  bis  brm 

Ant.  If  it  be  fo. 
We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honefty ; 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  fweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 
Leo.  What  ?  lack  I  credit  ? 
Lord.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  my  Lord, 
Upon  this  ground;  and  more  it  would  content  roe 
To  have  her  honour  tjrue,  than  your  fufpidon; 
Be  blam*d  for't,  how  you  might. 

Leo.  Wiiy,  wh^t  need  we 
Cgmmune  with  you  of  this?  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  inftigation  ?  our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counfels,  but  our  natural  goodnels 
Imparts  this ;  which,  if  you,  or  flupified. 
Or  feeming  fo  in  ikill,  cannot,  or  will  not 
Relifli  a  truth  like  us ;  inform  yourfelves. 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice ;  the  matter, 
The  lofs,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wifli,  my  Liegc^ 
You  had  only  in  your  filent  judgment  try'd  it, 
Without  more  ovenure. 

Leo.  How  could  that  be  ? 
Either  thou  art  moft  ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.     Camiilo^s  flight, 

•  Thh  is  Mr.  Tleof-aWs  corredioo  ;    die  fbroier  cdfOfi*  ** 
/.«  five.  ^ 
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Added  to  tteir  familiarity, 

^Which  was  asgrofs  as  ever  touclj'd  conjefture, 

rhat  lackM  fight'  only ;  nought  for  approbation  \ 

But  only  feeinc;;  all  other  circumftances 

Made  up  to  th*  deed)  do  pufli  on  this  proceeding ; 

f  et  for  a  greater  confirmatidni 

For,  in  an  aft  of  this  importance,  'twere 

Moft  piteous  to  be  wild,  I  have  di^atch'd  in  p6ft, 

To  facred  Delphos^  to  Apollo^ s  temple, 

Clemnifiis  and  Dion,  whom  you  know  .1 

Of  (luff *d  fafficicncy  * :  Now,  from  the  oracle 

They  will  bring  all:  whofe  fpiritual  couufd  had. 

Shall  ftop,  or  fpur  me.     Have  I  done  well  ? 

Lord.  Well  done,  my  Lord. 

Leo.  Tho*  I  am  fatisfy*d,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  (hall  the  oracle 
Give  reft  to  th*  minds  of  others :  fuch  as  h^ 
Whofe  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  th*  truth.    So  have  we  thought  it  ^ood 
From  our  free  perfon,  (he  (hould  be  confined : 
Left  that  the  treachery  of  the  two  •,  fled  hence, 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  us, 
We  are  to  fpeak  in  publick;  for  this  bufme&     < 
Will  raife  us  all 

Ant.  [afide^  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Exeunt. 


7 nought  for  afpt^hationy 

But  otifyfeiling  ; ]    Appro- 

^^tisHf  in  this  place,  is  put  for 

J  —  JlufJ  fujficiencyi ] 

That  is,  of  abilities  more  than 

OK>Ugh, 


»  Left  that  the  tteacfjtry  ^  the 
/wo,  &c. — ]  He  has  be- 
fore declared,  that  there  is  9iplot 
dgainfl  his  life  akd  cro^vit,  wad 
that  Hirmiom  is  fedemry  with 
^oljxtmiixACaMiU: 


s  3 


SCENE 
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S  C  JE   N  E    m, 

Qhantty  t9  a  ^rifm^ 

Enter  Paulina,  and  Gentlemen. 

Faut,  'Tp  H  E  keeper  of  the  prifony— call  to  h 
1  [ExkGentk 

Let  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am.    Good  lady. 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee ; 
Wl^at  doft  thou  tnen  in  prifon  ? 

Re-enter  Gentleman^  with  the  GoaUr^ 

Now,  good  Sir, 

You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

GoaL  For  a  worthy  lady, 
And  one  whom  much  I  honour, 

FauL  Pray  you  then, 
Conduft  me  tp  the  Queen, 

Goal.  I  may  not.  Madam ; 
To  the  contrary  I  have  exprefs  commandment. 

FauL  Here's  ado  to  lock  up  honcfty  and  honoui' 
From  the  accefs  of  genrie  vifitors! 
Is  it  lawful,  pray  you,  to  fee  her  women? 
Any  of  them  ?  Emilia  f 

Goal.  So  pleafe  you,  Madam, 
To  put  a*part  thefe  your  attendants,  I 
Shall  bring  Emilia  forth. 

Paul,  Iprayyounow,callher: 
Withdraw  yourfelves.  [Exeunt  C 

GoaL  And,  Madam,  I  muft  bo 
Prefent  a^t  your  conference. 

FauL  Well ;  be  it  fo,  pr'ythee.  [Exit  Goa 

Here's  fuch  ado  to  make  no  (lain  a  ftain, 
As  paffes  colouring. 

Entfr  Emilia. 
D^ar  gendewoman, 

H 
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How  fares  our  gracious  lady  ? 

EmiL  A&  well»  as  one  fo  great  and  fo  forlorn 
May  hold  together  ;  On  the  frights  and  griefs, 
'Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater;). 
>he  is,  fomething  before  her  time,  delivered* 

Paul.  A  boy? 

Emil.  A  daughter,  and  a  goodly  bal^e, 
-.ufty,  and  like  to  live :  the  Queen  receives  .  . 
duch  comfort  in't :  fays,  My  poor  prifoner,     , 
'm  innoGctat  as  you. 

Paul.  I  dare  be  fworn ;  .  .    r 

rhefe  dangerous,  unfafe  lunes  i'th'  King ' !  be&rew 

them, 
ie  muft  be  told  on't,  and  he  ihall  j.  the  roffice 
kcomes  ^  woman  beft.    Fli  take't  upcm  ^* 
f  I  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  toogue'l^Ixfter;     . 
\nd  never  tp  my  red-look'd  anger  be  . '      , 
The  trumpet  any  more!  -Pray  you,  Emilia^    > 
Zk)mmend  my  bed  obedience  to  the  Queen,  . 
f  (he  dares  truft  rte  with  her  liule  babe,     ... 
^11  fliew'i  the  King,  and.  undertake  to  bft, ,    ' 
ier  advocate  to  th'  loud'ft,  .  We  do  .qpt  l^ow, ; 
^ow  he  may  foften  at  the  fight  o'th'  child : 
llie  filence  often  of  pi^re  innocence 
.^erfuades,  when  fpealdnig  fails. 

Emil.  Moft  W9rthy  Maclam, 
four  honour  and  your  goodncfe'  is '  fo  evident, 
riiat  your  free  undertaking  <:annot  mifs,  ^. 
A  thriving  iflue :  there  is  no  lady  living 
So  meet  for  this  gr^at  errand.    Fleafo  ypi^r  MyQiip 
To  vifit  the  next  room,  Pll  prefendy         ^ 

.  i 


no  ^  .  _ 

obferv'd  dih:  Wonl  adi^pltd;  io  u  fiantick.)  <^oigraVc..  ;>Libr. 
Qur  Tongae,  to  rigoifyx  frenxy^  folic,  hes  femmts  oat  its  lunes 
Umcj,    But  it  is  ft' Mode 'of   i^/Ar/f//^RIchdet.       - 

.  Theobald. 

S*4         Acquaint 


.4^4      tHE    WINTERS   TA-LI. 
Acquaint  the  Queen  of  your  moft  nobte  o&r. 
Who  but  to  day  haramer'd  of  thi«  ddigUi 
But  durft  not  tempt  a  rainifter  of  honour. 
Left  (he  ihould  be  dcny'd. 

PW.  Tell  her,  Emilia,  » 

ni  ufe  that  tongue  1  have ;  if  wit  flow  fro«i*t, 
As  boldnefs  from  my  bofom,  let't  not  be  doubted 
I  fhall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  you  bleft  for  it! 
ril  to  the  Queen :  pleafe  you,  come  fomething  nearer, 

Goal.  Ma^am,  ift  pleafe  the  Queen  to  fend  the  babe, 
♦I  know  not  what  I  fliall  incdP,  to  paft  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

PautJ  You- need  not  fear  it,  Sir; 
The  child  was  prifoner  to  the  womb,  »d  is  ' 
By  law  and  procefs  of  great  nature  thenoc 
Free'd  and  enfrianchisM ;  riot  a  party  to    • 
The  anger  of  the  King,  nor  guiky  of. 
If  any  be,  the'trefpafs  of  the  Queen. 

Goal.  I  do  believe  it.       ' 

Paul.  Do  not  you  fear ;  ^ipovt  mine  honouf,  1 
Will  ftand  't^ixt  you  and  tfetigeri'  {ExeuMi. 

s  CEN'E  iv-,.": 

Changes   to  ,  the  FaJace^'\ 
Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  Lords  and  other  attendants. 

Leo:.  'VT'O  R  night,  ittSr.diy,  no  reft  j  — ^it  is  but 

X\|  weaknefs  ■     '    - 

To  bear  the. matter  thus;  meer  weaknefs,  if 
•  I'he  caufc  were  not  in.beingT-rpart  o'tV  cHufe, 
She,  th?.;adultjxfs  -  for  the  HiarIot-»King 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm  ; .  out  oft  the  blank  * 

* '' rJM  ffihf  tl^    .    i^tliat  I  can   make  ligamft  Mbb* 

And  ItfvH  of  my  brain  \ ]     Blank  and   W/,    Aft   XtxtBA  ^ 

Beyond,  the  aim  of  any  attem^U    archery. 

-.  ■•.•;-^-.  '  And 
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1  level  of  my  l»^n;  plot^proof ;  but  (he 
1  hook  to  me:  fay,  that  fhe  were  gcme, 
m  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  reft 
ht  come  to  me  again.    Who's  there? 

Enter  an  AiiendoMl. 

tten.  My  Lord. 

^0.  How  does  the  boy  ? 

Hen.  He  took  good  reft  to  night ;  *t/s  hop'd.       t 

Gcknefs  is  difcharg'd. 

?o.  To  fee  his  noblenefs ! 

reiving  the  diftionour  of  his  mother, 

Iraight  declin*d,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply  j 

sn'd,  and  fix'd  the  {hame  on't  in  himfclf  i 

^w  off  his  fptrit,  his  appetite,  his  deep, . 

-down-right  languiih'd.    Leave  me  folely ;  gQ» 

[Exit  Attendant. 
how  he  fares.-^Fy,  fy,  no  thought  of  himj^^ 

very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
>il  upon  me ;  in  himfelf  too  mighty, 

in  his  parties,  his  alliance  —  let  him  be,  % 

I  a  time  may  ferve.    For  prefent  vengeaftce, 
t  it  on  her.    Camillo  and  rolixenes 
ih  at  me ;  make  their  paftime  at  my  forrow ; 
Y  fhould  not  laugh,  if  I  could  reach  chem;  nor 
1  fhe,  within  my  power. 

SCENE    V. 

Enter  Paulina,  with  a  Child. 

}fd.  You  muft  not  enter. 

aul.  Nay  rather,  good  my  Lords,  be  fecood  to  me : 
you'his  tyrannous  pailion  more,  alas, 
n  the  Queen's  life  ?  a  gracious  innocent  foul, 
e  free  man  he  is  jealous. 
nt.  That's  enoughr 

Atten. 
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Atten,  [within]  Madam,  he  hath  not  flept  to  ni 
comraandedt 
None  fhould  come- at  him. 

PauL  Not  fo  hot,  good  Sir; 
I  come  to  bring  him  Seep.     'Tis  fuch  as  you, 
That  creep  like  fhadows  by  him,  and  do  figh 
At  each  his  needlefs  heavings ;  fuch  as  yovi 
Nourilh  the  caufe  of  his.  ^waking.     I 
Do  cgme  with  words,  as  medicinal,  as  true ; 
Honcft,  as  either ;  to  purge  him  of  that  humour. 
That  preffes  him  from  ffeep. 

Leo,  What  noife  there,  ho? 

PauL  No  lioife,  my  Lord,  but  needful  confcn 
About  fomc  goflips  for  your  Highnefs. 

Leo.  Howr 
Away  with  that  audacious  lady. — jfntigorius^ 
I  charged  thee,  that  fhe  ikould  not  come  about  ib< 
1  knew,  (he  would. 

Anf.  I  told  her  fo,'  my  Lord, 
On  your  difpleafure's  peril  and  on  mine. 
She  ihould  not  vifit  you. 
"^Leo.  What  ?  can*ft  not  rule  her  ? 

Fauf.  From  all  diftionefty  he  can ;  in  this, 
Uulefs  he  take  the  courfc  that  you  have  done. 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,  iruft  it. 
He  ftiall  not  rule  tae. 

Ant.  Lo-you  now,  you  hear. 
When  Ihe  will  take  the  rein,  1  let  her  run. 
But  flie*ll  not  ftumble. 

Paul.  Good  my  Liege,  I  come 
And  I  befijcch  you,  hear  me,  who  profefs 
Myfelf  your  loyal  fervant,  your  ph)rfician. 
Your  moft  obedient  counfellor :  yet  that  dares   ' 
Lefs  appear  fo,  in  comforting  your  eTils, 
Than  fuch  as  moft  feems  yours.    I  fay,  I  como 
From  your  good  Queen. 

Z>o.  Good  Queen? 

PauL  Good  Queen,  my  Lor4 
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:n,  I  fay,  good  Queen ; 

by  combat  makcher good,  fo  were  V 

worll  about  you. 
ce  her  hence, 

it  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
(le.     On  mine  own  accord.  111  oflF; 
1  do  my  errand.     The  good  Queen, 
;opd,  haih  brought  you  forth  a^aughter, 
rommends  it  to  your  blefling. 

[Laying  down  the  cbU4* 
t! 

witch*!  hence  whh  her,  out  o'dopr;    ~ 
lligencing  bawd ! 
n  fo; 

3rant  in  that,  as  you 
ng  jne ;  and  no  lefs  honeft 
re  mad ;  which  is  enough.  Til  warrant. 
Id  goes,  to  pafs  for  honeft, 
tors ! 
)t  pvifh  her  out?  give  her  the  baftard. 

\To  Antigoi|ML 

i  by  combat  make  of  thefe  fycopluuits  that  are  a^ot 

%  ivere  J  you.  ^arburtow, 

^vorfl  about  you,]        The   nvarfl    means  only    the 

es  the  King's  jca-  iowefl.     Were  I  the  meanieft  of 

ifed  and  inHamcd  your  iervaats.  I.woakl  yet  daini 

about  hint ;  who,  the  combat  againft  any  accoier. 

*  jf  mankind  <witch?' 
kefiadonus  by  him^ 

^edlefs  biamtngs  ;— 
ic  could  not  iay, 
a  man,  tbz  *worJl 
uld  vindicate  her 
oar  againft  the 
ns,  in  fingle  com- 
r^,  I  am  pcrfuad- 

— yS  <wer^  I 
h'  moorft  about  you, 
lan,  I  would,  vin- 
our,  on  the  worfl 


A  mankind  woman,  is  yet  aft 
in  the  midland  counties,  for  a 
woman  violent,  ferocioos,  and 
mifchievous.  It  has  the  (ame 
fenfe  in  this  paflage.  Witches 
are  fuppofed  to  be  mankind,  to 
put  off  the  foftneft  and  delicacy 
of  women,  therefore  Sir  Ht^b^ 
in  the  Merry  Wi'ves  of  IVin^ar, 
fays,  of  a  woman  fufpeded  to 
be  a  witch,  that  hi  dtes  not  like 
^vben  a  *w§man  has  a  htard.  Of 
this  meaning  Mr.  Tkiobaid  has 
given  examples. 

Thoa 
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Thou  dotard,  thou  art  woman-tyr'd ;  unroolled 
By  tlw  dame  Part  let  here.    Take  up  the  baftarc^ 
Take  t  up,  I  fay ;  gire^t  to  thy  croan. 

Paul.  For  ever 
Unyenepable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'ft  up  the.Princefs,  by  that  foiwd  bafcncfs  ^ 
Which  he  has  put  upon't!    , 

i>f?.  He  dreads  his  wife, 

Paul.  So,  I  would,  you  did :  then  'twere  pall 
doubt, 
Tou'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leo.  A  neft  of  traytors ! 

Ant.  1  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Paul.  Nor  I ;  nor  any 
But  one,  that's  here;  and. that's  himfelf.     For  he 
The  facred  honour  of  himfelf^  hi^  Queen's^ 
His  hopeful  fon's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  flander, 
Wliofe  (ling  is  (harper  than  the  fword's ;  and  will  i 
(For  as  the  cafe  now  (lands,  it  is  a  curfe 
He  cannot  be  compell'd  to't)  once  remove 
Hbc  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 
Jl^crer  oak  or  (lone  was  found. 

Leo.  A  caliat 
Of  bovmdlefs  tongue,  who  late  hath  beat  her  husbai 
And  now  baits  me!— This  brat  is  none  of  mine : 
It  k  the  ifluc  of  Polixenes. 
Hence  with  it,  and  together  wkh  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire.    ' 

t^auL  It  is  yours ; 
And,  might  we  lay  th'  old  proverb  to  your  charge, 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worfe.     Behold,  my  Lords, 
Aldio'  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father ;  eye,  nofe,  lip, 
The  tricic  of's  frown,  bis  forehead,  nay,  the  valley, 

*  Vmvenerabli  he  thy  bmuts^  if  haftard ;  Paulina  forbids  bitf 

thou  touch    the  Princefs   under  tl 

J  off fi  up  the  Princtfs  hy  that  appelfation.     Forced  U  fiufi,  ^ 

firud  hajemfi]    Leontei  had  tered  wid^  violence  t6  trodi. 
ordered  Anttzomts  to  takg  up  the 

•  n 
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The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  check,  his  fmile^ 
The  ?ery  mould  and  frame  of  handj  nail,  finger. 
And  thou,  good  Goddefs  Namre,  which  haft  made  it 
So  like  to  him;  that  got  it,  if  xhou  hafl 
The  ordiering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongft  all  colours 
No  yellow  in't  ^ ;  lefl  fhc  fufpeft,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  hufband*s. 

Leo.  A  grofs  hag! 
And,  lozel,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  LangM,  .    '. 

That  wilt  not  flay  her  tongue. 

Ant.  Hang  all  the  hufbands, 
That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourfelf 
Hardly  one  fubjeft. 

Leo.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Paul.  A  mod  unworthy  and  unnatural  Lord 
Can,  do  no  more. 

Leo.  m  ha\  thee  burnt. 

Paul.  I  care  not; 
It  is  an  heretick  that  makes  tl^c  fire, 
Not  fhe  which  burns  in*t.    I'll  not  call  you  tyrant  j 
But  this  mofl  cruel  ufage  of  your  Queen 
Not  able  to  produce  more  accufation 
Than  your  owti  weak-hing'd  fancy,  fomething  fattUrs 
Of  tyranny ;  and  will  ignoble  make  you. 
Yea,  fcandalous  to  the  world. 

Lfo.  On  your  allegiance. 
Out  of  the  chamber  with  hen    Were  I  a  tyrant,    , 
Where  were  her  life  ?  fhe  durfl  not  call  me  fo. 
If  fhe  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her. 

Paul.  I  pray^ou,  do  not  pufh  me,  Til  be  gone.^ 
—Look  to  your  babe,   my   Lord,  'tis  yoUrs;  Jtfhe 

fend  her 
A  better  guiding  Spirit ! — ^What  need  thefe  hands?— 
You,  that  are  thus  fo  tender  o'er  his  follies> 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you.  r 

So,  fo :   farewel,  wc  are  gone.  t^^^' 

*  No  yeihw  yV/;— — ]  Teilow  is  die  colour  of  jeaSoufy.*    . 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Leo.  Thou,  traitor,  haft  fet  on  thy  wife  td  this. 
My  child  ?  away  with't.    Eveii  thoii,  thcfu  that  hail 
A  Heart  fo  tender  o*er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  fee  it  ihftantly  confurii*d  with  fire; 
Even  thou,  and  none  biit  thou.     Take  it  up  ftraight! 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  it  is'  done. 
And  by  gocid  teftimony,  or  I'll  feize  thy  life. 
With  what  thou  elfe  call'd  thine :  if  thdU  rcfiifc^ 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath;  fay  fo:    . 
llie  baftard  brains  with  thefe  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dafh  out:  go  take  it  to  the  fire, 
For  thou  feit'ft  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  t  did  riot,  Sir : 
Thefe  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pleafcj 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

Lord.  We  can.    My  royal  Lieee, 
He.i3  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither: 

Leo.  YouVe  liars  all. 

Lord.  'Befeech  your  Highncfs,  give  us  better»crcdit 
We've  always  truly  ferv*d  you,  and  befeech  you 
So  to  efteem  of  us :  and  on  our  knees  we  beg  . 
(As  recompeiice  of  our  dear  fervices 
Paft,  and  to  come)  that  you  do  chahge  this  purpofc, 
Which  being  fo  horrible,  fo  bloody,  muft 
Lead  on  to  fome  foul  ifTue.    We  all  kndel— — 

[they  kneeli 

Leo.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  tliat  blows: 
Shall  I  live  on',  to  fee  this  baftard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  ?  better  burn  it  now, 
Than  curfe  it  then.     But  be  it ;  let  it  live  : 
^t  ftiall  not  neither. — You,  Sir,  come  you  hither; 

[To  Antigonus* 
You,  that  have  been  fb  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  niidwife  there, 
To  favc  this  balUrd's  life  (for  *iis  a  baftard^    . 

So 
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fure  as  this  beard's  grey)  what  will  you  adventure 
)  favc  this  brat's  life  ? 
AnL  Any  thing,  my  Lord, 

lat  my  ability  may  undcrgd,  ,    , 

id  noblenefs  impofc :'  at  leaft,  thus  much ; 
I  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left, 
)  lave  the  innocent ;  any  thing  poffible. 
Leo.  It  (hall  be  poffible ;  fwear  by  this  fword, 
bou  wilt  perfonh  my  bidding. 
Ant.  I  will,  my  I^rd. 

Leik  Mark  and  perform  it ;  feed  thou  ?  for  tl)e  fail 
f  any  point  in't  fliall  not  only  be 
•cath  to  thyfelf,  but  to  thy  lewd-tonguM  wife, 
iThotn  for  this  time  we  pardon.    We  enjoin  thcc, 
s  thou  art  liege-man  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
his  female  baftard  hence,  and  that  thou  bear  it 

0  fome  remote  and  defert  place,  quite  out 

^f  our  dominions ;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it/ 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  proteftiori 
.nd  favour  of  the  climate.     As  by  ftrange  fortune 
came  to  us,  I  do  in  jullice  charge  thee, 
•n  thy  foul's  peril  and  thy  body's  torture, 
hat  thou  commend  it  ftrangely  to  fome  place  % 
inhere  chance  may  nurfe,  or  end  it.     Take  It  up. 
Ant.  I  fwear  to  do  this :  tho'  a  prefent  death 
lad  been  more  merciful.    Come  on,  poor  babe; 
omc  powerful  fpirit  inftruft  the  kites  and  ravens 
'0  he  thy  nurfes !  Wolves  and  bears,  they  fay, 
lading  their  favagenefs  afide,  have  done 
iike  offices  of  pity.     Sir,  be  profperous 

1  more  than  this  deed  does  require ;  and  bleffing^  •. 
igainft  this  cruelty,  fight  on  thy  fide ! 

-Poor  thing  condemned  to  lofs— [jEiv//,  w//A  the  Child. 
Leo.  No;  I'll  not  rear 
bother's  iffiie. 

'  ■'  commend  ii  ftrangely    ^omt  place,  as  a  ftr angers  wfth- 

to  fimi  flace,]  Commit  to    out  more  provifion. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Mejfengen 

Mef.  Pleafe  your  Highnefs,  ports, 
From  thofe  you  fent  to  th*  oracle,  are  c!ome 
An  hour  fincc.    Cleomines  and  Dioriy 
Being  well  arrived  from  Delphos,  are  both  iandei 
Hafting  to  th*  Court. 

Lord.  So  pleafe  you,  Sir,  their  fpecd 
Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leo.  Twenty-three  days 
They  have  beenabfent:  this  good  fpeed  foretels, 
The  great  Apol/o  fuddenly  will  have 
The  truth  or  this  appear,    prepare  you,  lords, 
Summon  a  feffion,  that  me  may  arraign 
Our  mod  difloyal  Lady  ;  for  as  (he  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  fo  Ihall  fhe  have* 
A  juft  and  open  trial    While  fhe  lives, 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me. 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  [Exeunt  fevefaJlj 


ACT     IIL      SCENE    I. 

A  Part  of  SioAy^^  near  the  Sea-Jide. 

Enter  Cleomines  and  Dion,  with  Attendants 

Cleomines, 

THE  climate's  delicate,  the  air  moft  iweet, 
Fertile  the  ifle  *,  the  temple  much  furpalEng 
The  common  praife  it  bears. 

m 

•  Fertile   the  iflc, ]    But  SbakeJ^arey  or  his  Editon,  ki 

the  temple  of  Apollo  at  Delpbi  their  beads  running  on  DdtSf  i 

was  not  in  an  iiland,  but  in  Pho-  ifland  of  the  Qclodiej.     If  it  w 

<fi,  on  the   continent.     Either  the  £ditor*s  blunder,  then  SU 
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n.  I  (hall  report ', 

dH:  it  caught  me,  the  celeftial  habits, 
nks,  I  fo  fhould  term  them,)  and  the  reverence 
t  grave  wearers.     O,  the  facrificc  — • 
eremonious,  folemn,  and  unearthly 

i'th'offcring ! 
.  But  of  all,  the  burft 
le  ear-deaf ning  voice  o'th'  oracle, 
Jove's  thunder,  fo  furpriz'd  my  fenfe, 
was  nothing, 

\.  If  th'  event  o'th'  journey 
as  fuccefsful  to  the  Queen,  (O  be't  {o !) 
ath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleafant,  fpcedy, 
ne  is  worth  the  ufe  on't '. 

Great  Apollo, 
all  to  th*  beft !  thcfe  proclamations. 


rote,  lertile  the  foiU — 
more  elegant  coo,  than 
nt  reading. 

Warburton. 
}iati  is  little  careful  of 
ly.  There  is  no.netd 
mendacion  in  a  play  of 
le  whole  plot  depends 
geographical  crrour,  by 
\bemia  is  fuppofedio  be 
ne  country. 
ALL  report ^ 

0  ST  //  caught  met  &c  ] 

1  he  report  ?  And  what 
is  reafon  of  his  report, 

celeftial    habits    molt 
obfervation?  WcfhonJd 

.MBS  report  J 
losT  it  caught  Mi, 
had  j  aft  before  faid,  that 
f  much  furpt^ed  the  com . 
t  it  hore.     The  Other, 

orally,    replies  it 

port,  as  far  furpaiEng 
»rt  (aid  of  it.     He  then 


goes  on  to  ptrticularir^e  the  won* 
ders  of  the  place:  Fonmofi^  or 
firft  of  all,  the  priefts  garments, 
their  behaviour,  their  zB.  of  (a- 
crifice,  bfc,  in  reiibnable  good' 
order.  Warburton. 

Of  this  emendation  I  &e  no 
reafon ;  the  ucmoft  that  can  be 
neceflary  is,  to  change,  it  caught 
mcy  lo  they  caught  mt  I  but  even 
'  this  may  well  enough  be  omitted. 
//  may  relate  to  the  whole  fpec- 
tacle. 

'  The  time  is  worth  the  ufe 
mV.]    It  ihould  be  juft 
the  reverie, 

Thexx^c  is  <worth  the  time  «»V. 
and    this  altcrauon   the   Oxford 
Editor  approves.  Warburton. 

Either  reading  may  ferve,  but 
neither  is  very  elegant.  The  time 
is  *worth  the  ufe  ont,  means,  the 
time  which  we  have  fpent  in  vs- 
iiting  Deks  has  recompenfed  xit 
for  ihe  trouble  of  fo  fpending  it** 


T 


So 
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So  forcing  faults  upon  Herfnione^ 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear,  or  end  the  bufinefs;  when  the  orack, 
(Thus  by  ApoMs  great  divine  feaPd  up,) 
Shall  the  contents  difcover,  fomeching  rare 

Even  then  will,  rufti  to  knowledge.  '  Go frefll 

horfes ^ 

And  gradons  be  the  iffue.  \Extufi* 

SCENE      II. 
Reprefents  a  Court  of  Juftice. 

Leontes,  Lords  and  Officers^  appear  properly  featcl 

Leo.  fTAHIS  feflSipn,  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pro* 

X  nounce,) 

Ev'n  pulhes  'gainft  our  heart.     The  party  try'd. 
The  daughter  of  a  King,  our  wife,  and  one,     • 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd;—- —let  us  be  cleared 
Of  being  tyrannous,  fmce  we  fo  openly 
Proceed  in  juftice,  which  fhall  have  due  courfe. 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation, 
—Produce  the  prifoner. 

Offi.  It  is  his  Highnefs'  pleafure,  that  the  Queen 
Appear  in  perfon  here  in  court.— .Silence ! 

Hcrmionc  is  brought  in,  guarded]  Paulina,  and 
Ladies,  attending* 

Leo.  Read  the  Indiftment. 

Offi.  Hermione,  ^^een  to  the  worthy  Leontes,  Kinl 
of  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accufed  and  arraigned  ofhi^ 
treafo7f,  in  committing  adultery  with  Polixenes,  fangi 
Bohemia,  and  conjpiring  with  Camillo  to  take  awaytif 
life  of  our  fovereign  Lord  the  King,  thy  royal  bt^mis 
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the  pretence  *  whereof  being  by  circumfiances  partly  laid 
7pen,  thouj  Hermioue,  contrary  to  the  faith  and  al- 
fegiance&fa  triiefuhjeBy  didjl  counfel  and  aid  theniyfor 
Ibeir  better  fafety,  to^fly  away  by  night. 

Her,  Since  what  I  atti  to  fay,  muft  be  but  that 
Which  contradifts  my  accufation;  and 
The  teftimony  on  my  parr,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  niyfelf ;  it  fliall  fcarce  boot  mc 
To  fay,  Not  guilty :  mine  integrity  ^ 
Being  counted  falfliood,  fliall,  as  I  cxprefs  it. 
Be  fo  received.     But  thus-ulf  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  aftions,  as  they  do, 
[  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  Ihall  make 
Falfe  accufation  blufli,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience. — —You,  my  Lord,  bcft  know^ 
Who  leaft  will  feem  to  do  fo,  my  paft  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chafte,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy  y  which  is  more 
Than  hiftory  can  pattern,  tho'  devis'd. 
And  play'd,  to  take  fpeftators.    For  behoW  mc 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which,  owe 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  King's  daughter,    * 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  Prince,  here  (landing 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour,  'fore 
Who  pleafe  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prize  it  ♦ 
As  I  weigh  grief  which  I  would  fpare;  for  honour, 
'Ti»  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine. 
And  only  that  I  ftarid  for.     I  appeal 
To  your  own  confcicnce.  Sir,  before  PoUxenes 
Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace, 

•   — — .  fretence ]     Is,  in  will  pafs  but  for  a  Zr.     Faljho^d 

t^b  place,  taken  for  zfcheme  laid,  means  ix)th  treacljefy  and  lie, 
tdefignfirmed'y  to  fre/end  mesLns         *  For  li/f  I  prize  it,  SccJ    Life 

to  defipi,  m  the  Geni,  of  Verona.  is  to  me  nowr  only  grief  and  as 

>  Wtu  iuregtity,  &c.]    That  fuch^only  is  conftdefed  by  me,  I 

ir,   xny  mrtue  being  accounted  would  therefore  wllliogl/ dUiniia 

wUkcibufi^   my  aflertion   of  it  it. 

T  2  How 
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H^w  merited  to  be  fo ;  fince  he  came, 
With  what  encounter  fo  uncurrent  I ' 
Have  ftrain^d  to  appear  thus;  if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bounds  of  honour,  or  in  aft,  or  will 
That  way  inclining,  hardned  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'ft  of  kin 
Cry,  Fy,  upon  my  grave  ! 
Leo.  I  ne'er  heard  yet, 
That  any  of  thofe  bolder  vices  wanted  ^ 
Lefs  impud^dce  to  gain-fay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  firft. 

Her.  That's  true  enough ; 
Tho'  ^tis  a  faying.  Sir,  not  due  to  rac. 
Leo.  You  will  not  own  it. 
Her.  More  than  miftrefs  of. 
What  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  muft  not 
At  all  acknowledge.     For  Polixenes^ 
.With  whom  I  am  accusM,  I  do  confefs, 
I  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  required ; 
With  fuch  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  love,  even  fuch. 
So  and  no  other,  as  yourfelf  commanded : 


'  —  Sinci  be  came  9 
Hlth  wi'bat  encounter  fo  uncur- 
'  rent  I 

Ha*ve  ftratn^i  /'  appear  thus  ] 
V  TheTe  lines  I  do  not  underftand; 
with  the  licenfe  of  all  Editon, 
what  I  cannot  underftand,  I  Aip- 
poie  unintelligible,  and  there- 
fore propofe  that  they  may  be 
altered  thus. 

Since  be  came, 
Witb  nvbat  encounter /o  uncur- 
rent have  I 
Been  llain'd  to  appear  tbus. 
*  /  »/ V  beard  yett 
That  atejf  of  tbo/e  bolder  vices 

wanted 
Lefs  impudence  to  gmnfitf  twbat 


t bey  did  J 
Tbantoperfirmitforfi.'l  Itiiappt- 
rent  that  according  10  the  proper, 
at  lead  according  to  the  preient, 
ufe  of  words,  l^s  ihould  be  mmrei 
or  luanied  fhould  be  bsd.  But 
Sbakejpeare  is  wtry  nooertain  la 
his  ule  of  negatives.  It  may  be 
neceflary  once  to  obferve,  chat  in 
our  language  two'  negatives  did 
not  originally  affirm,  butftrength- 
en  the  negation.  This  mode  of 
fpeech  was  in  time  changed;  hot 
as  the  change  was  made  in  op- 
pofition  to  long  cufiom.  it  pro- 
ceeded gradually,  and  iinifbnnicy 
was  not  obtained  bat  throagh  an 
intermediate  confufion. 

Which 


THE    WINTER'S   TALE.         277 

Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 

Both  difobcdience  and  ingratitude 

To  you,  and  towards  your  friend ;  whofe  love  had 

fpoke, 
•Even  fince  it  could  fpeak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 
That  it  was  yours.    Now  for  Confpiracv, 
f  know  not  how  it  taftes,  tho'  it  be  difli  d 
For  me  to  try  how ;  all  I  know  of  it, 
s,  that  Camillo  was  an  honeft  man ; 
ind  why  he  left  your  Court,  the  Gods  themfelves 
Wottinc):  no  more  than  I)  are  ignorant. 

L^o,  Yd'  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
Vhat  you  have  undertaken  to  do  in's  abfence. 

Her.  Sir, 

ou  fpeak  a  language  that  I  underfland  not; 
ly  life  (lands  in  the  level  of  your  dreams ^ 
Vh\c\i  ril  lay  down. 

Leo.  Your  Aftions  are  my  dreams  j 
ou  had  a  Baftard  by  PolixeneSy 
nd  I  but  dream'd  it.— As  you  were  paft  all  ihame ', 
/hofc  of  your  Faft  are  fo)  fo  paft  all  truth  ; 
Hiicli  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails :  for  51s 
hy  brat  hath  been  caft  out,  like  ta  itfelf, 
o  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed, 
ore  criminal  in  thee  than  it)  fo  thou 
lalt  feel  our  juftice ;  in  vyhpfe  ^afieft  paffage 
Dok  for  no  lefs  than  death. 
Her.  Sir,  fpare  your  threats ; 
he  bug,  which  you  would  fright  me  with,  I  feek : 


'  Mylifeftands  in  the  level  of 
your  dreams!]    To  be  in  the 
el  is  by  a  metaphor  from  arch- 
'  to  he  fwithin  the  reach, 
*   ■  As  you  ivere  pafi  all 

fiamey 
Tbofe   of  your   faft  are  foy  fo 
paft  all  truth,]    I  do  not  re- 
mi;er   that  /a^  is  uicd   s^y 


where  abfblutely  for  guilty  which 
mull  be  ita  fenfe  in  this  phice< 
Perhaps  we  may  read, 

Thoje  of  your  Pack  arefo. 

Pack  is  a  low  coarie  word  well 
fuited  to  the  reft  of  this  royal 
invedive. 

r  3  To 
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To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity. 

The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  Fayour, 

J  do  give  loft ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone, 

But  know  not  how  it  went.     My  fecond  joy. 

The  firft-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  prefence 

Fm  barr'd  lil^e  one  infeftious.     My  third  comfort^    ' 

StarrM  moft  unluckily,  is  from  my  breaft, 

The  innocent  milk  in  its  moft  innocent  mouth. 

Hard  out  to  murder ;  myfelf  on  every  poft 

Proclaimed  a  ftrumpet ;  with  immodeft  hatred. 

The  child-bed  privilege  cleny'd,  which  'longs 

To  women  of  all  fafliion.     La(lly,  hurried 

Here  to  this  place,  i'th*  open  air,  before 

I  have  got  ftrcngth  of  limit  ^.     Now,  my  Leige^ 

Tell  me  what  bleflings  I  have  here  alive, 

That  I  fliould  fear  to  die  ?  therefore  proceed  : 

But  yet  hear  this ;  miftake  me  not ; — —no  life, 

I  prize  it  not  a  ftraw— but  for  mine  honour. 

Which  I  would  free,  if  I  ftiall  be  condemned 

Upon  furmifes,  (all  proofs  fleeping  elfe. 

But  what  your  jealoufies  aXvake)  I  tell  you, 

*Tis  Rigour,  and  not  Law.     Your  Honours  al^ 

I  do  refer  me  to  the  Oracle  j 

Apollo  be  my  judge. 

SCENE    IIL 
Enter  Dion  and  Clcpmines, 

Ijord.  This  your  requeft 
Is  altogether  juft;  therefore  bring  fortl^ 
And  in  Apollo  s  name,  his  Oracle. 

Her.  The  Emperor  of  Kujfta  was  my  father, 

'  7  hmx€  gttfirtngth  •fiimii,']  which  yet  ft  moft  mean  in  diii 

I  know  not  well  how  flrength  of  place,  unlefs  we  read  in  a  mor< 

limtcasimc2LXiftrengtbtopafs  the  cafy  pbraTc,    ftrtngth   rf  li»i> 

Umits  of  the  childbed  chamber,  And  now,  6^c, 

Ob, 
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,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 

daughter's  trial ;  that  he  did  but  fee 
I  flatnefe  of  my  mifery  ' ;  yet  with  eyes 
Pity,  not  Revenge ! 

)ffi.  You  here  fhall  fwear  upon  the  Sword  of  Juftice, 
It  yoy,  Cleomines  and  Dion^  have 
n  both  ac  Delphos^  and  from  thence  have  brought 
s  feal'd^up  Oracle,  by  the  hand  deliver'd 
great  ApolWs  Prieft  ;  and  that  fince  then 
I  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  Se^il, 

read  the  fccrets  in't. 
1eo.  Dion.  All  this  we  fwean 
€0.  Break  up  the  Seals,  and  read. 
yffi.  Hermione  is   chajle^  Polixenes  hlamekfs^  Ca- 
3  a  true  Subjedy  Leontes   a  jealous   Tyrant^  his 
cent  babe  truly  begotten ;  and  the  King  Jhall  liv^ 
bcut  an  heir^  if  that  ^  which  is  lojly  be  not  found, 
ords.  Now  bleffed  be  the  great  Apollo  ! 
ler.  Praifed !  • 
€0.  Haft  thou  read  truth  ? 
\jji.  Ay,  my  Lord,  even  fo  as  it  is  here  fet  down^ 
eo.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'th'  Oracle ; 
:  Seflion  fliall  proceed ;  this  is  mere  falfliood. 

Enter  Servant. 

er.  My  Lord  the  King,  the  King,— — 
eo.  What  is  tlie  bufinefs  ? 
er.  O  Sir,  I  fliall  be  hated  to  report  it. 
Prince  your  fon,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
the  Queen's  Speed,  is  gone  *. 
eo.  How  gone  r 
er.  Is  dead. 
eo.  Apollo's  angry,  and  the  heav'ns  themfelves 

The  flatnefi  cf  my  mi/rry.]  *  0/ tbe  ^en's  Speed.]  Of 
is,  how  long,  how/«/  i  am  the  e^nt  of  lEe  Queen's  trial : 
)/  my  calamity.  ib  wc  iliU  fay,  htj^ed  well  or  ill. 

T4  Do 
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Do  ftrikc  at  my  injufticc — How  now  ?  there! 

[Hermionc  yji/*//. 
Paul.  This  news  is  mortal    to  the  Queen:  look 
d'jwn, 
And  fee  what  death  is  doing, 

Lffo.  Take  her  hence ;  .     • 

Her  heart  is  but  o'er-chargM ;  (he  will  recover. 

[Exeunt  Paulina  and  ladies  with  HermionCt 

SCENE    IV. 

I  have  too  much  heliev'd  mine  own  fufpicion : 
'Befeech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life.  Apollo^  pardon  ' 
My  great  Prophanenefs  *gainft  thine  Oracle  ! 
V\\  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes^ 
New  woo  my  Queen,  recall  the  good  Camilh ; 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  Truth,  of  Mercy  ; 
For,  being  tranfported  by  my  jealoufies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chofc 
Camillo  for  the  Minifter,  to  poifon 
My  friend  Polixener ;  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied    - 
.  My  fwift  Command ;  tho'  I  with  death,  and  with^ 
Reward,  did  threaten,  and  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done  ;  he  (mod  humane, 
And  fill'd  with  Honour)  to  my  kingly  Gucft 
Unclafp'd  my  praftice,  quit  his  fortunes  here, 
•  Wiiich  you  knew  great,  and  to  the  certain  hazard 
Of  all  incertainties  himfelf  commended. 
No  richer  than  his  honour  :  how  he  glifters 
Through  my  dark  Ruft  !  and  how  his  Piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker  ^ ! 


3  This  vehement  retraflation  of 
LeonttSf  accompanied  with  the 
confeifion  of  more  crimes  than 
he  was  fafpedied  of,  is  agreeable 


to  our  daily  experience  of  the  vi- 
ciiTitudes  of  violent  tempers,  and 
the  eruptions  of  niinds  oppreffed 
witli  guilt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    V, 

Enter  Paulina, 

Vaul.  Woe  the  while ! 
O,  ci^t  my  lace,  left  my  heart,  cracking  Ir, 
Bresik  too. 

Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady? 

Paul.  What  ftudied  torments,  Tyrant,  haft  for  me? 
What  wheels  ?  racks  ?  fire^  ?  what  fljiying  ?  boiling  ? 

burning 
In  leads,  or  oils?  what  old,  or  newer,  torture 
Muft  I  receive  ?  whofe  every  word  deferves 
To  tafte  oF  thy  moft  worft.     Thy  Tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  Jealoufies, 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
Tor  girls  of  nine !  O,  think,  what  they  have  done, 
-And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  ftark  mad,  for  ^11 
'^y  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  fpigcs  of  it. 
That  thou  betray'dft  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing ; 
That  did  but  fliew  thee,  of  a  Fool,  inconftant  % 
And  damnable  ingrateful :  nor  was't  much, 
Tl)ou  would'ft  have  poifon'd  good  Camillo^s  honour, 
To  have  him  kill  a  King :  poor  trefpaffes. 


*  That  thou  hetrafifft  Polixe- 
nc8,  'hwM  nothing ; 

T^lat  did  but  Jhew  tbee,  of  a 
Fool,  inconjlant. 

And  damnable  ingrttfe/u/,]  I 
^".vc  vcntor'd  at  a  flight  Altera- 
^n  kerf,  againft  the  Authority 
^  all  the  Copies,  and  for  /ho/ 
'tad  fon/.  Jt  is  certainly  too 
Ns  and  blunt  in  Paulina^  tho* 
«  might  impeach  the  King  of 
fooleries  in  fome  of  his  paft 
Attions  and  Condud,  co  call  him 
^<>wnright  a  Fool.  And  it  is 
iDQch  more  pardonable  in  her  to 
>^gn  his  Morals,  and  the  Qua- 
liucs  of  his  Mind,  than  rudely  to 


call  him  Idiot  to  his  Face.THEOB. 

Jhenu  thee  of  afi^l^ 

So  all  the  copies.    We  ihoald 

read, Jhenju  thee  off^  a  fool ^-^ 

/.  e,  reprefent  thee  in  thy  true 
colours ;  a  fool,  an  inconftant, 
l^c.  Warburtok. 

Poor  Mr.  fheobal4's  courtly 
remark  cannot  be  tkought  to  de- 
fervc  much  notice.  Dr.  IFarbur- 
ton  too  might  have  fpared  his  (a- 
gacity  if  he  had  femembercd, 
that  the  prefent  reading,  by  a 
mode  of  fpeech  anciently  much 
ufed,  means  only,  Itjhvw^dthee 
firft  a  fcol^  then  inconftant  and 
ungratefuL 

More 
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More  iHonftrous  (landing  by;  whereof  I  reckoQ 
The  carting  forth  to  crows  thy  bahy-daughtcr^ 
To  be,  or  none,  or  little ;  tho'  a  dc?il 
Would  have  Ihed  water  out  of  fire,  ere  doa*C:. 
Nor  is't  d^ireftly  l?ud  ta  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  Prince,  whofe  honourable  thoaghts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  fq  tender)  cleft  the  hearty 
That  could  conceive  a  grofs  ai^  foolifli  Sire 
Blemilh'd  his  gracious  Dam :  this  is  not,  no» 
Laid  to  thy  anfwer;  but  the  laft— ?0  Lords, 
When  I  have  faid,  cry,  Woe!  —  the  Queen,  the  Qutt 
The  fwecteft,  dearcft,  creature's  dead;  and  vcngean 

for't 
Not  drop  down  yet. 

Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 
Paul.  I  fay,  mc*s  dead :  Til  fwear't :  if  wordp » 
oath, 
Prevail  not,  go  and  fee :  if  you  can  bring 
Tinfture  or  Tuftre  in  her  lip,  her  eye, 
-Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  V\\  fervc  yoa 
As  I  would  do  the  Gods.     But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  thefe  things,  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  ftir :  therefore  betake  thcc 
To  nothing  but  Defpair.    A  thoufand  knees, 
Ten  thoufand  years  together,  naked,  farting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  rtill  winter 
In  ftorm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  Gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Leo.  Go  on,  go  on : 
Thou  canft  not  fpeak  too  much ;  I  have  deferv'd 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterert. 

Lord.  Say  po  more; 
Howe'er  the  bufinefs  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
VtW  boldnefs  of  your  fpeech, 

PauL  I  am  forry  for't  *. 
All  faults  I  make,  when  I  fliall  come  to  know  them, 

*  This   it   mother    ioHance    to  vehement  and  ungoverDil 
of  the  fudden  changes  incident    minds. 


THE   WINTER'S    TALE.       28J 

do  repent :  alas,  Fve  fhew'd  too  much 
rhe  ramnefs  of  a  woman;  he  is  touch'4 
To  th'  uoblcr  heart,    What's  gone,  and-  what's  paft 

help, 
hould  be  paft  grief.     Do  not  receive  afEidloa 
It  my  petition,  I  befeech  you ;  rather 
iet  BBkt  be  puaifli'd,  that  have  minded  yai^ 
)f  what  you  (hould  forget.    Now,  good  my  Liege, 
•ir,  royal  Sir,  forgive  a  foolifti  woman  j 
The  love  I  bore  your  Queen — lo,  fod  again! — 
11  fpicak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children : 
*l\  not  remember  you  of  ray  own  Lord, 
Vho  is  loft  too.     Take  you  your  patience  ;p  you, 
^nd  ril  fay  nothing. 

Leo.  Thou  didft  fay  but  well, 
KThen  moft  ijie  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
rhan  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Pr'ythec,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  (^ecn  ajod  {on ; 
3De  Grave  Ihall  be  for  both.    Upon  them  (haU 
The  caufes  of  their  death  appear  unto 
3ur  0iame  perpetual ;  once  a  day  I'll  vifit 
The  Chapel  where  they  lie,  and  tears  fhed  there 
Shall  be  my  recreation.     So  long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercife. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  ufe  it.    Gxnc 
And  lead  me  to  thefe  forrows.  [Exeunt 

S  C  E  N  E    VL 

Changa  to  Bohemia.    A  defert  Country  ;  the  Sea  Mt  0 
little  dijiance. 

Enter  Antigonus  with  a  Cbild^  and  a  Mariner. 

i«/.  np HO U    art   perfcft  then,   our  (hip  hath 
Jl  touch'd  upon ' 

'  TAwf  art  ferfeff  tbttt^ ]    Jfiari  iox  certmn^  ^ill  affiar^^  or 

^fffiQ  if  ofteQ  afed  by  ^haki-    nAJili  imfirmid. 

The 


z\xm\ 
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The  deferts  of  Bohemia  ?  .  , 

Mar.  Ay,  my  Lord ;  and  fear,  '] 

We've  landed  in  ill  time :  the  ikies  look  grimly,     *■ 
And  threaten  prefent  blufters.     In  my  confdence^ 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  arc  angry;  , 
And  frown  upon^s. 

AnL  Their  faered  wills  be  done!  get  thee 
Look  ro  thy  bark,  Til  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar,  Make  your  beft  hafte,  and  go  not 
Too  far  i'th'  land ;  *tis  like  to  be  loud  weather. 
Befides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures  1^ 

Of  prey,  that  keep  upon't. 

jint.  Go  thou  away, 
PIl  follow  inftantly. 

Mar.  I'm  glad  at  heart  to  be  fo  rid  o'th*  bu(]ne% 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe  ;  I  have  heard,    • 
But  not  believ'd,  the  fpirits  of  the  dead 
May  walk  again  ;  if  fuch  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appeared  to  my  laft  night ;  for  ne'er  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature, 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  fide,  fome  another, 
I  never  faw  a  veffel  of  like  forrow 
So  fill'd,  and  fo  becoming ;  in  pure  white  robes, 
Like  very  fanftity,  (he  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay  ;  thrice  bow'd  before  me. 
And,  gafping  to  begin  fome  fpeech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  fpouts ;  the  fury  fpent,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her.     "  Good  Antigonus^ 
"  Since  fate,  againft  thy  better  difpofition, 
"  Hath  made  thy  perfon  for  the  thrower-out 
**  Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath, 
**  Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia^ 
**  There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying ;  and,  for  the  babe 
"  Is  counted  loft  for  ever  and  ever,  Perditay 
**  I  pry'thee,  cairt.    For  this  ungentle  bufinefs, 
*  Put  on  thee  by  my  Lord,  thou  ne'er  (hall  fee 

"Thy 
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^Thy  wife  Paulina  more."— And  fo,  with  fliricksp 
:  mdtcd  into  air.     Affrighted  much, 
in  time  coilcA  myfelf>  and  thought 
was  fo,  and  no  flumber :  Dreams  are  toys^ 
^ci  for  this  once,  yea,  fuperflitioufly, 
1  be  fquar'd  by  this.     1  do  bel  ieve> 
tone  hath  fuffer'd  death ;  and  that 
lib  would,  this  being  indeed  the  iifue 
King  PftlixeneSy  it  fliould  here  be  laid, 
lier  for  life  or  death,  upon  the  earth  . 
'  its  right  father.    Bloffom,  fpeed  thee  well! 
^  -    [Laying  down  the  cbild^ 

^Ihcre  lie,  and  there  thy  tharafler :  there  thefe, 
^  [Laying  down  a-  bundle*, 

"THiich  may,  if  fortune  pleafe,  both  breed  thee,  pretty 
_  one, 

ilnd  ftill  reft  thine.   The  ftotm  begins ; — Poor  wretch, 
?l1iat  for  thy  mother's  fault  art  thus  expos'd 
To  lofs,  and  what  may  follow — weep  I  cannot, 
3atmy  heart  bleeds :  and  mofl  accurft  am  I 
To  be  by  aath  enjoin'd  to  this— Farewell 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to  have 
A  lullaby  too  rough :  I  never  faw 
TTic  heav'ns  fo  dim  by  day.     A  favage  clamour  ^ ! — 
"Well  may  I  get  aboard  —  this  is  the  chace ; 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  [Exit^  purfueJ  by  a  bear. 

SCENE    VIL 


Enter  an  old  Shepherd. 

Shep.  I  would  there  were  no  age  between  ten  and 
tiirce  and  twenty,  or  that  youth  would  fleep  out  the 
^cft :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between  but  getting 
'benches  with  child,  wrpnging  the  ancientry,  ftealing, 


*  A  favage  damour,]  This 
^Wur  was  the  cry  of  the  dogs 
•wliwmicrss  then  fecingthc  bear, 


he  cries,  tl?ij  is  tic  chace,  Or,  the 

animal  furfued, 

fight- 


hU        T  H  E   W 1  N  T  E  R^i   T  A  L  R 
fighting— hark  you  now ! — vnxM  any  but  thcfc  hdP^ 
brains  of  nineteen,  and  two  and  twenty,  huot  tUK! 
weather?   They  have  fcarr'd  away  twt>  <rf  my  h^! 
theep,  which,  I  fear,  the  wdif  wilk  fooner  find  Axt 
the  mafter ;  if  any  where  I  haye  them,  'tis  by  the  fca- 
fide,  bronzing  pf  ivy.     Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  wiikt 
what  have  we  here  ?  [Taking  up  the  chi/d.]    Mesef^ 
on"s,  a  bcarne !   a  very  pretty  bcarnc !  a  boy,  or  t ; 
child,  I  wonder!   a  pretty  one,  a  very  pretty  one^ 
fure,  fome  'fcape :    tho'  I  am  not  bookiih,.  yet  I  cai 
read  waiting  gentlewoman  in  the  /fcape.     This  bv 
been  fome  ftair-work,  fome  trunk-work,  fome  behind^ 
door-work :   they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the 
poor  thing  is  here.     I'll  take  it  up  for  pity,  yet  Pfl 
tarry  'till  my  fon  come :    he  hoUow'd  bat  even  nov; 
Whoa,  ho-hoa ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Cfo.  Hilloa,  loa! «*— 

S/jep.  What,  art  fo  near  ?  if  thou'lt  fee  a  thing  » 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hitJben 
What  airft  thou,  man  ? 

CIo.  I  have  feen  two  fuch  fights,  by  fea  and  by  land; 
but  I  am  not  to  fay,  it  is  a  fea ;  for  it  is  now  the  iky; 
betwixt  the  firmament  and  it  you  cannot  thruft  a  bod* 
kin's  point. 

S/.yep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 

Clo.  I  would,  you  did  but  fee  how  it  chafes,  how  it 
rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  (hore ;  but  that's  not  to  the 
point ;  oh,  the  moft  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  fouls, 
fometimes  to  fee  'em,  and  not  to  fee  'em:  now  the  fliip 
boring  the  moon  with  her  main-maft,  and  anon  fwal- 
low'd  with  ycft  and  froth,  as  you'd  thruff  a  cork  !■» 
a  hogfhead.  And  then  for  the  land  fervicc,— to  fee 
how  the  Bear  tore  out  his  Ihoulder-bone,  how  he  crfd 
to  me  for  help,  and  faid  his  name  was  Anthonus^  a  no- 
bleman. But  to  make  an  end  of  the  (hip,  to  fee  how 
the  fea  flap-dragon'd  it.    But  ^ft,  how  the  poor  fouls 

roar'd, 


THE   W  INTERNS    TALE.      287 

oar^di  aod  die  fea  mock'd  thenL  And  how  the  poor 
entlciaaa  roar'd«  aind  the  btar  mock'd  him  ;  both 
oaring  louder  than  the-  fea,  or  weather. 

Sbep.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 

Ch.  Now,  now,  I  have  not  wink'd  fince  I  faw  thdfe 
ghts ;  the  men  are  not  yec  cold  under  water,  nor  th^ 
tear  half  din'd  on  the  gentleman ;  he's  at  it  now;. 

*  Sbep.  *Would,  I  had  been  by  to  have  hclp'd  th^ 
Id  man. 

Ck.  I  would,  you  had  been  by  the  fliip-(ide,  to  haT^ 
lelp'd  her;  there  your  charity  would  have  lack*d  foot* 
Bg. [4/£fc 

Shep.  Heavy  matters,  heavy  matters!  but  look  thee 
icrc,  boy.  Now  blefs  thyfelf;  thou  mcet'ft  with 
bingi  dying,  I  with  things  new-born.  Here's  a  light 
or  thee;  look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  for  a  fquire's child! 
ook  thee  here;  take  up,  take  up,  boy;  open't;  fo, 
et's  fee ;  it  was  told  me,  I  fhould  be  rich  by  the  fai-- 
ies.  This  is  forae  changeling :  opcn't ;  what's  with* 
a,  boy  ? 

^  CoL  You're  a  mad  old  man ;  if  the  fins  of  your 
outh  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  Gold!  alt 
^Id! 

Sbet.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  will  prove  fot 
Jp  with  it,  keep  it  clofe :  homci  home,  the  next  way^ 


*  Shep.  WouUj  I  had  hen  by 
^A^wU^^iitJbi old  Man.]  Tho* 
U*  tiie  priated  Copies  concur  in 
lif  itMdingf  I  am  perfuaded,  we 
O^t  ID  rdlore,  Nohieman.  The 
hq>herd  knew  nothing  of^/r- 
'^pnmis  Age ;  befides,  the  Clowa 
ad  joft  told  his  Father,  that  he 
lid,  his  Name  was  Antigonus  a 
iMeman^  and  no  lc(s  than  three 
imes  ia  this  (hort  Scene,  the 
i^bwo*  fpeaking  of  him,  calls 
tiai  the  GtniUnum*    Theobald. 

'  In  former  copies, 
^rf  a  mad  M  Man ;   >/  tbi 


Sins  of  your  Youth  are  fargi'Vin 
ycuj  yotCre  luell  to  li*vei  Gold! 
aUGM!-\  This  the  Clown 
fays  upon  his  opening  his  Far- 
del, and  difcovering  the  Wealth 
in  it.  fi ut  this  is  no  Reafon  why 
he  (hould  call  his  Father  a  mad 
old  Man.  I  have  ventured  to 
corred  in  the  Text— }^^«V^  a 
made  old  Man  :  i.  e,  your  For- 
tune's made  by  this  adventkipus 
Treafure.  So  our  Poet,  in  a 
Number  of  other  Pailages. 

Theobald. 

Wc 
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We  are  lucky,  boy ;  and  to  be  fo  ftill,  requires  nothing 
but  fecrecy.  Let  my  fheep  go:  come,  good  boy,  tk 
next  way  home. 

Clo.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings,  Ftt 
go  fee  if  the  Bear  be  gone  from  tjie  gentleman ;  aid 
how  much  he  hath  eaten :  they  are  never  curft  but 
when  they  are  hungry :  if  there  be  any  of  him  Icft^ 
I'll  bury  it. 

Shep.  That's  a  good  deed.  If  thou  may*ft  difccrn 
by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch  me  to 
th'  fit^ht  of  him. 

Clo,  Marry,  will  I ;  atid  you  fhall  help  to  put  him 
i'th'  ground. 

Shep.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy,  and  we'll  do  good 
deeds  on't.  \Exewit. 

Enter  Time,  as  Chorus. 

Time.  I,  that   pleafe   fome,  try  all,  both  joy  and 
terror 
Of  good  and  bad,  that  make  and  unfold  error'; 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  ufe  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crime 
To  me,  or  my  fwift  paflagc,  that  I  Aide 
O'er  fixtecn  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untry'd' 

Of 


•  ■  that  make  and  un 
fcld  Error ;]  This  docs  not,  in 
n\y  Opinion,  take  in  the  Poet's 
Thought.  Time  docs  not  make 
miftakcs,  and  difco^er  them,  at 
different  Conjundlurcs ;  but  the 
Poet  means,  that  Time  often  for 
a  Seafon  co^'crs  Errors,  which  he 
afterwards  dijplays  and  brings  to 
Light,    I  chufe  therefore  to  read  ; 

■  that  mafkiziT// unfold 

Error.  Theobald. 

*  —  and  leave  the  growth 
untrfd 


Ofthatnxidigap^ ]   Tta 

groTvth  of  what?    The  mdnf 

is  nonfenfe.     Shake^emr  fnWt 

—  and  leave  the  GULF  JW* 

/r>V,  I.  e.  unwadcd    tW« 

By  this  means,  too,  the  unifiv- 

mity  of  the  metaphor  is  rtfloitd. 

AH  the  terms  of  the  fententt^' 

relating  to  a  G«y;    zs/wiftf^ 

fagfi-rfiidi  over^^taetrfd    idk 

gap,  Waiibv&to«. 

This  emendation  is  plaofiUe* 

but  the  common  reading  it  cod- 

iiflent  enough  with  our  author^ 

ouwocr 
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lat  Ai&le-4^ ;;  fihce  it  h  m  my  pofirer '  •' ' 
crthrow  Jaw,  and  m  one  felf-bom  huop.  **    '1    ' 
!ant  and  overwhelm  cuftom.    La  uic  !p^s     * 
ame  I  ain,'ei*e  andentffl!  cvder  wat^ 
hat  is  now  rccciYid.  -: I  xritnefe  to-- 
times,  that  brought  them  in ;  fo  (hall  I  do 
le  frelhcft  things  now  reigning,  and  make  ftalc 
gliftering  of  this  prefent,  as  my  talc 
feens  ta it:; your  patience  thl^  alfqwing, 
I  my  glafs ;  and  give  my  fcene  fuch  growing, 
»u  had  flcpt  between..    Leontes  leaving 
#efts  of  his  fond  jcaloufies,  fo  grieving 
he  fhuts  up  himfelf;  imagine  me% 
c  fpeftatbifs,  that  I  now  may  be 
ir  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 
ition  here  a  fon  o*th'  King's,  whom  Florizel 
I  name  to :  you ;  knd  with  fpecd  fo  pace        " 
)eak  of  P^rdita^  no*  grown  in  grace 
I  with  wondering.     What  of  her  cnfues, 
not  prophecy.     But  let  Time's  news 
aowni  when  'tis  browght  fbrth.    A  fhephcrd's 
daughter,  .      ' 

tbing  mayr  introduce  Per£ta  on 
hor  £;itcenih  year;  and  hq  in* 
treats  that  he  nay  paik  as  of  old, 
before  any  onler  or  fucceiGpn  of 
obje^s,  ancient  or  modern,  di- 
ftingiii'ted  her  periods. 
*  ^  imaghu  me^ 

QentU  J^Sators^   that    1  new 


Ti  who  attends  more  to 
eas  than  to  his  words. 
rewih  9f  thi  iviJe  gapf 
ewhat  irregular;  but  he 
k  tbtjpdfviah^  ot  progreiSon 
I  time  which  filkd  vp 
f  of  the  ftory  between 
?s  birth  and  her  fixteeoth 
''o  leavt  ihis^rinuth  untrteJ^ 
Qfve  the  fojjagit  of  $he  in/if- 
t  J£arj  miwicd  and  unexs^ 
Untried  n  not,  perhaps,  the 
rhich  h^  wOQJd  have  cho(<in, 
lich  his^  rhyme  required, 
fince  itisimvff  p9vjer^  &c.] 
reafoning  ok  7ime  is  not 
tear  ;  be  feems  to  mean,' 
€  who  has  broke  fo  many 
n«iy  now  ,  btealc.  anothec ; 
\z  who  introduced  every 
>L.   II.  U 


mttf  he 

Im  fair  fiohemiil;— -1  ^im 
is  every.:  where  aljke.  I  know 
not  whether  both  fenfe  and  gram- 
mar may  not  diAia^, 

iMpnemtt 

(}mth  J^BatuT^ikat  yon  mm 

^      maji  hi  Ac. 
Let  «j  imagine  that  j«ar,  who  be* 
•bold   ikefe  fccnes,  are  now  in 
Bohemia. 

And 
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And  what  to  her  adheres^  which:  follow* 'aSfef,' 

Is  th'  *  ai^uiiiem  of  time ;  of  this  allow,  ^ 

If  ever  you  hive  freut  time  worfc  ere  now:  * 

If  never,  yet  that  Time  himfclf  doth  fay,  \ 

He  wiflies  earneftly,  you'  netcr  may '.  (£xfc  I 

— -: — •.-..-  :   -Ij 

■I 

ACT    IV.        S  GENE    I.      I 


T6e  Court  ^Bohemia. 

Fsfiter  Polixcnes    and:  Camillo. 

P  o  L  I  X  E  N  E  s. 

I  PRAY  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  irtipop- 
tunate;  'tis  aficknefs  denying  thee  any  thing,  a 
death  to  grant  this- 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years  fince  I  few  my  coumry; 
though  I  haTc  for  the  moft  part  been  airod  abraadyl 
defirc  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Befides,  the  peniicni 
King,  my  mailer,  hath  fent  for  me ;  to  whofe  feclnft 
forrows  I  might  be  fome  allay,  or  I  o'crween  to  thinE 
few  which  is  another  fpiir  to  my  departure. 

PoL  As  thou  lov'il  me,  Camilh^  wipe  not  out  ihe 
reft  of  thy  fer vices  by  leaving  me  now;  the  need  I 
have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodnefs  hach  made :  better 
not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want  thee.  Thoa 
having  m<ide  me  bufmefles,  which  none,  without  the^. 
can  fufllciently  manage,  muft  either  ftay  to  execute 
ihcm  thyfelf,  or  take  away  with  thee  the  very  fcrviceJ 
rhou  \ii\\\.  done ;  which  if  I  have  not  enough  confider'A 
(as  too  much  I  cannot)  to  be  more  thankful  to  thee 
liiall  be  my  fludy ;  and  my  profit  therein^  the  hea^ 

* argumni  is  the  ftme    rather  bcgiiu  dM  fbanh  afi  4» 

'  with  juijciL  concludes  the  third. 

'  F  believe  ihi^  fpeech  oiTirtn 


.Oyj:/|5,LABOIJ[R^^,L©8T.    a^t. 

icodihiirt  ^ '  0£  chat  f ^tal  <:oQficry  SuUi^  pr Y** 
peak  no  more;  whofe  very  oamiiig  puniihes  me 
be  reioembrance  of  tbac  pentteac,  9t9  cbou  oiU^ib 
ad  reconcHed  King  my.  brother,  whofe  lq[%  of, 
A  prcciottS:C^enw4. children  are  even  nw  to 
e(h  lamented.    Say  to  me  when  faw*fl  thba  the 

Fbritil.my  iuni  Kings  are  no  le&. unhappy, 
(Tue  not  being  gracious,  than  they  are  in  lofilng 
when  they  have  approved  their  virtues^  . 
u  Sir,  it  is  three  days  fince  I  faw  the  Prince ; 
lis  happier  aOfairs  may  be,  aie  to  me  unknown  2 
lave  miflxngly  noted',  he  i$  of  late  much  re- 
rom  court,  and  is  le^  freqnent  to  his  princely 
es  than  formerly  he  hath  appear^ 

I  have  confider'd  (b  mMh,  Camilh.  and  with 
rare  fo  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  fervice, 
look  upon  hiS'Temovedne^i;  from  whom  Lhave 


«7  pnffit  thtriiny  the 
3  friem^ps.]  Thb  is 
.  We  fliould  read,  reap- 
fd/hipu  Thd  Xing  had, 
ixAy  ihoald  be  to  re- 
s  fnend's  deferus  ^n^, 
dudes,  that  hM  profit  in 
t  fbould  be  reaping  the 

his  friend's  actachmeqc. 
which  refers  to  what  he 
»re  (aid  of  the  ne^flity 
b'jfbf,  orotherwife  he 
Cieap  the  froiiof  thofe 

whi^  QzMiZbhadcut 
War  BURTON. 
at  that  the  prefent  read- 
lonfenie;  the  ienfe  pf 
^ietuj/oips  is,  though  like 
ther  of  our  author's, 
at  Icaft  onufiial  to  mo- 
s,  is  i)Ot  verv  obfcure. 
n  thankful  Jball  he  my 
d  mjf  'profit  tjjfriin   the 

u 


heaping  friendjhips.  That  is,  / 
iviUfor  the  future  he  more  ttieral 
of  recempencty  from  tuhich  Ifijall 
'  reciive  ttis  advantage^  that  as  I 
heap  hinefus  I  fhM  heap  friend 
Jhits^  as  I  confer  farjours  on  the§ 
l^alt  hureafe  the  frienJjhip  ht^ 
tween  us* 

^*  hut  I  home  {uusikgly)  not- 
ed,) We  fhbidd  read,  hut  lhave 
(.VUSiNO  him)  ngted.  Thia 
accoiutfa  for  the  «^ii]t  4f  his 
taking  noie,  becauArhef  often 
oriited  hiai»  that  ii»^  waniod  his 
ameabk  company,  '  For  acorn- 
ptiment  is  intendra ;  aiijl,  inthat 
lenfe,  it  is  to  be  underftood. 
I'he  Oxford  Editor  reads,  mw 
fistfh  noted.  Waabuatok. 

1  ice-nothowthefeqfcisnieD- 
ded  by'  Sir  7.  iSmmrr'/'^auera- 
tiop,  por  h<^  It  is  a^-aU^^^gcd 
by  'Du  {^"arhtrt^fCt.     \   '  ' 

z  this 
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this  intelligence^  that  he  is  feldom  from  the  hioufe  of  a 
mod  homely  fhepheid ;  a  man»  they  fay,  that  from 
very  nothiqg,  and  beyond  the  imagination  of  his  neigh-  I 
hours,  is  grown  into  an  unfpeakablc  cftate.  ] 

Cam.  I  have  heard.  Sir,  of  fuch  a  man,  who  haih 
a  daughter  of  mod  rare  note ;  the  report  of  her  is  ex* 
tended  more  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from  fudi 
a  cottage. 

Fol.  That's  likewife  a  part  of  my  intelligence. 
^  But,  I  fear,  the  Angel  that  plucks  our  fon  tUther. 
Thou  ihalt  accompany  us  to  the  place,  where  we  wiQ, 
not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  fome  queftion  with 
the  fliepherd;  from  whofe  (implicity,  I  think  it  not 
uneafy  to  get  the  caufe  of  my  fon's  refort  thither. 
Pr'ythee,  be  my  prefent  panner  in  this  bufmefs,  and 
lay  afide  the  thoughts  of  Sid/ia. 

Cam.  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol.  My  bed  CamUJo-^-wc  mull  difguifc  ourfelfcs. 

Exeimi. 

S    C    E    N    E     IL 

Changes    to    the  Ccuntry. 

.  Enter  AyitoXjox^/mgingJ 

T T  Ti/£  N  daffodils  begin  to  feere. 
W      With,  heigh !  the  doxy  over  the  dale, 
Why^  then  comes  in  the  Jweet  tfth^  year\ 

tor  the  red  blond  reigns  in  the  winter^ s  pale  \ 

fbe 

■^  But  I  fear  the  jtngU,]  Mr.  think  this  nonfenle  ihoiild  bfici' 

ThuthaU.iadii  And  I  mx  Utic  thus, 

J?^|^.  ff'fy,  iien  couK  iM  iSi  Ji0t 

^  PPTy;"  then   coMis    in   thi  o^ffj' yedr\ 

JkL-ett  0*  fhr yean  'Fofci  tbt  rtdUMtiMf 

For  tfje  red  blood  reicns  in  '  19  the iviMtir ftJi. 


the  winter's  faU.]    I 


I.  i» 
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The  tsdntt^eei  bleacbing'mthe  Bed^e^  -        ' 

Wiils^beft  ibeJweHbirds,0  bwwibiyjk^! 
DutbfH  Mty  fn^mg  t^utb  ^n  tdge  * : 

At  a  fuari  of  air  is  a  difipr  a  Jtingp 
The  lark^  that  tirra^lyra  cbaunif, 

Witbf  biyf  with,  bey!  tbe  thrujb  undtbtjay : 
Are  fummer  fongs  for  me  and  my  aunts, 

Wbile  we  He  tumbHng  in  the  bay. 

lavc  fervcd  Prince  flortzel,  and  in  my  time  wore 
*ee  pile,  but  now  I  am  out  of  fervice. 

Butjballl  go.  mourn  for  that,  my  dear  f 

The  pale  moon  Jbines  by  mgbt : 
And  when  I  wander  bere  and  tbere^ 

I  then  do  go  moft  right. 
If  tinkers  may  have  leave  to  live. 

And  bear  tbefow-fkin  budget  \ 
Then  my  account  I  well  may  give. 
And  in  the  Jtocks  avouch  it. 

r-  traifick  is  fheers ;  when  the  kite  builds,  lode  ta' 
fer  lioen.    *  My  father  nam'd  me  Autolycus,  being 

litter'd 

mer,  and  after,  him  'Dt.Warhuf 
toMf  read,  fro^ng  tMb.  It  it 
cerCiin  tbac  pegging  is  not  mem 
jmderilood.  fiac  Dr.  Thiribf  ob- 
iervdy  tbat  this  is  (he.caot  of 
gypfics.  ;    C 

^ .  My  fiuher  ntmtd  im  'Autoly- 
cus,  iffc]  Mr.  TheobaU  iays, 
tbe  allufion  is  umpiiftUikUffy  to  0> 
Ttd.  H«  is  miftaken.  Not  on- 
W  tht  allufion,  hut  the  whole 
^Mecli  is  uken  from  LucioMi  who 
appears  to  have  been  one  of  our 
Foefs  ftvourite  authors,  at  may 
be  coUeded  from  iSrveral  places 
of  his  works.  It  .is  from  bit 
dtfcoMrft  Mr  jutlieial  AfirtUg^^ 
where  Autofyou  talks  much  in 
tbe  iame  manner ;  and  'tis  only 
on  this  acconnt  that  ke  is  called 

U  3  the 


.  Why  then  come  In,  or  let 
sojoy,  pleafure,  while  the  iea- 

fenres,  befoie  faU  luinter 
p^n  the  rfi/ or  youthful  blotdi 
i^Mfch  at  ID  &v«  lee  us  enjoy 

in  you(h,  oefore  old  age 
let  and  freezes  up  the  blood. 

Warburton, 
>.  .Tbirlfy  leads,  perhaps 
ttly«  cptainly  with  moch  more 
babiftityy  and  eafineit  of  con* 
aioQ; 
^tbe  nd  hUod  runs  im  tbt 

wihxerfMie. 
It  IS,  /vr  tbe  red  blood  rum 
I  in  tbe  mwier. 
Sir  T.  Hammer  reads, 
0r  the  red  hkod  reignt  o^er  tbe 

noimtef^sfmle. 
'  Pu^gifig'tootb  ]  Sir-T".  Hisn* 
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litter'd  under  Mercwyi^^ho^  as  I  aiir,  V»  likewife  i 
fnappf r-'up  of  uncdauderM  trifles :  :with  >die  aod  drab, 
I  purchas'd  this  caparifon  ;  and  my  reteime  is  the  filly 
cheat '.  Gallows,  and  knock,  are  loo  powcrinl  on 
.the  high-way;  beating  and  hanging  arc  terrors  to 
me :  for  the  life  to  <^ome,  I  fleep  ont  th^  thought  d 
it. — A  prize !  a  prize !      '    . 

S  C  E  N  E    III. 

Enter  Clown. 


Tile,  Let  me  fee,— Every  eleven  weather  tcxis,  ctcry 
tod  yields  pound  and  odd  (hilling;  fiftt^  hundred 
lUorn,  what  comes  the  wool  too  ? 

Atit.  If  the  fpringe  hold,  the  cock's  mine— — — 

Clo.  I  cannot  do't  without  compters.— Let  me.  fee, 
what  am  I  to  buy  for  our  (heep-ftiearing  feaft,  three 
pound  of  fqgar,  five  pound  of  currants,  rice --« what 
will  this  fifler  of  mine  do  with  rice  P  but  my  father 
hath  made  her  miflrcfs  of  the  feaft,  and  (he  lays  itoa. 
She  hath  made  me  four  and  twenty  nofe-gays  for  the 
fhqarers ;  three-man-fong-men  all,  and  very  good 
ones,  but  they  are  mod  of  them  means  and  bafcs; 
but  one  Puritan  among  them»  and  he  fmgs  |^alms  to 
horn-pipes.  I  muft  have  faflfiron  to  colour  the  wardcit- 
pies,  mace dates-'— none that's  out  of  inf 


tfas  ion  of  Mercury  by  the  an- 
cicnti,  namely  becaafe  he  was 
born  under  thac  planet.  And  as 
the  infant  was  fuppofed  by  the 
Allrologers  to  commanicate  of 
i^e  nature  of  the  (lar  which  pre- 
dominacedt  £>  Anttfyctts  waa  a 
thief.  Warburtok« 

*  my  rc<vinm  is  the  filly  cheat  J] 
SiJfy  is  ufed  by  the  writers  of  our 
author's  time,  for  fimple,  low^ 
/ncati ;   and  in  this  the  humour 


of  die  fpeech  confiAi.  I  dflB*t 
afpire  toarduoot  aftd  hi^  tUi^ 
as  bridewell'  or  the  gulowa ;  I 
am  content  with  tfiis  biunhk  ail 
low  way  of  life,  MMmJiufferif 
of  unconjidered  trifitt.  Bat  ik 
OxfirdiAitas^  who^  by  his  ^ 
mendationst  ieemt  to  have  ift 
dared  war  againft  all  ShMke^emti 
huniourt  alien  it  ns  /Ar>^  cAaif* 
•    WARauaroiv* 

note: 


THE   WIN,T'^;R's   TAilf^      ^95 

ate :   nuotegs,  feven  ^  a  race  or  two  of  gioger,  but 
lat  i  may  l)eg ;   four  pound  of  prunes,  ajnd  as  many 
iiins  o'th*  fun. 
Jut.  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  bom ! 

[Groveling  an  the  ffoimd, 
Qo.  IW  name  of  ^.me-  ■    '■ 
JLut.  6h»  help  me,  help  me :   pluc^c  but  gff  thefe 
gs,  and  then  deatli,  death  .. 
Clo.  Alack,  poor  foul,  thou  haft  need  of  more  rags 
lay  on  thee,  rather  than  .ha\'e  thefe  q£ 
jiut.  Oh,  Sir,  the  loathfomenefs  of  them  ofFeods 
Zy  more  than  the  flripes  I  have  receiv'dy  which  arc 
ighty  ones,  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man!  a  million  of  beating  may 
me  to  a  great  matter. 

Jut.  I  am  robb'd,  Sir,  and  beaten ;  my  mony  and 
iparcl  ta*en  from  me,  and  tHefe  deteft able  things  put 
>on  me. 

do.  What,  by  a  horfe-man,  or  a  foot-man. 
Jut.  A  foot-man,  fwcct  Sir,  a  foot-man, 
Clo.  Indeed,  he  fhould  be. a  foot-maa,  by  the  gar- 
luxs  he  hath  left  with  thee ;  if  this  be  a  horfe-man*s 
at,  it  hath  feen  very  hot  fcrvice.    Lend  mc  thy  bia&d, 
I  help  thee*    Come,  lend  me  thy  hand. 

[JtUlfmg  bim4if* 
Aut.  Oh!  good  Sir,  tenderly,  oh!  ... 

Qo.  Alas,  poor  foul.    .  ^  -    *  . . 

JiU.  O  good  Sir,  foftly,  good  Sir :   I  fear.  Sir,  my 
mider-blade  is  out. 
Clo.  How  now  ?  canft  ft  and? 
Jut.  Softly, dear  Sir;   good  Sir,  foftly;   you  ha' 
ne  me  a  charitable  office. . 
Cio.  Doft  lack  any  moay.?.  I  have  a  little  mony  for 

ee. 

Jiit.  No,  good  fwcet  Sir ;  no,  I  bcfeecji  you,  Sir ; 
lave  a  kinfmannot  paft  threequartcrsof  amilc  hence, 
ito  whom  I  was  going ;  1  ihall  there  have  mony,  or 
*  i  brlinre  m  Qioufd  be  btottied  oitf.  ^ 

'  l)  4  any 
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any  thing  I  want :   ofTf^r  me  no  xnony,  I*  pray  yon; 
•  that  kills  my  heart,  •     -    '    :  '     /'    - 

Clo.  What  maoAer  of  fellqw  was  h^|  thac  roUbM 

Jui.  A  fellow  Six*,  that  I  have  known  to  go  ajbout 
with  trol-my-dames*:  I  knew  Inm'oricc  4  Cf^t'Tam  of 
the  prince :  I  cannot  telli  good  Sir,  for  wKich  bf  his 
virtues  it  y^as,  but  he  was  cprtainly  whipped  xuf  of 
the  court. 

C/o.  His  Tjdes,  you  would  fay;  there'?  no  virtue 
whippM  out  of  the  court ;  they  chcrifli  it  to  make  it 
ftay  there,  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  *  abide. 

yiuf»  Vices  I  would  fay,  Sir.  I  know  this  man  wcH, 
hehath  been  fince  an  ape-bearer,  then  a  prbcefs-ferver. 
a  bailitf;  then  he  compafs'd  a  motion  of  the  prodigal 
fon%  and  married  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  mile  whtrc 
my  land  and  living  lies ;  and,  having  flown  over  mam*  | 
knavifli  profeffions,  he  fettled  only  in  a  rogue  j  fonic  ] 
call  him  Autolycus.  I 

Clc.  Out  upon  him,  prig!  for  my  life,  prig;— he    ' 
haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  be^r-baitings, 

jfui.  Very  true,  Sir ;  he,  Sir,  he ;  that's  the  rogue, 
that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Clo.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bobemfa;  If 
you  had  but  lookM  big,  and  fpit  at  him,  he*d,have 
run. 

Aut  I  muft  confefs  to  you.  Sir,  I  am  no  fighter; 
I  am  falfe  at  heart  that  way,  and  that  he  knew,  I  war- 
rant him. 

Clo.  How  do  you  bqw  ? 

ylut  Sweet  Sir,  much  better  than  I  was ;  I  can  ftasd, 
and  walk,  I  will  even  take  my  leave  pf  you,  and  pace 
foftly  towards  my  kinfman's. 

*  lAjith  trai  my  dames :]  Ttpk-  tiine  without  a  lettled  habiiatiqp* 
mmdamt^  Preach.  The  game  of  »  mottmi  of  tbe  troJSgmlJn^] 
liiiie-hples.  WAHBuarQif.    j.  t,  the  Puffet^omm,  tbea  jnl|fd 

•  to  alfidt,  here,  mull    MoHm.    A  term  fFeqiiendyoo- 

fignify,  to //0i(r%  to  liVe  for  n    curriD^  in  our  author.      Waat. 

'^  :  Ck 


:7A,5fc^Il'brmg'thccoiiitbyvray^       ■    ■•     •      • 
rfitf;  Ndi'good-^fac'd  Sir?  to,  fwecc  Sir.  i 
!Sb.  Thehi  Farfcweli  I  ^Aiifl  gt>  to  buf -fpices  for  cinr 
ep^fiieftting.  .    :  '  '  [J£*f/f 

Aui.  Pxofper  3f;au,  fWjset-fiirf-^Your^pitTfe  is  not  hot 
3ogh  to  purmaie  jtoarfpice,  PH  be  with  you  at 
ur  flieep-flieariBg^tooif-if  I-make  Mt  this  cheat 
ing  out  another,  and  the*(hearers  profe  flieqp,  let 
I  be  nnroll'd,  and  my  name  put  into  the  book  of 
rwc  *.  ■■■  •■  :-■.■-.  .  .  ■    "^ 

S    O  >'N    G. 

Jf?  w,  /^^  om  ■'  ihefiatb'patb  wsy^ 

And  merrily  hem  iljeftUe-a. 
A  tHrry  heUrt  goes  all  the  day^ 

Ymrfdd  tires  in  a  mile^a.  •  [Exit. 


t 


SCENE    ly. 


The  Profpeit  nf  a  Shepherd's  QOL 

.  ^nter  Florbcl  and  Pcrdiia. 

If.nr^HESE  your  unufual  weeds  to  each  paft 

X'  of  you 

o  give  a  life :  no  fhepherdefsy  but  Fbra 
Bering  in  April's  front.    This  your  iheep-ihearing 
as  a  meeting  pf  the  petty  gcxls, 
o4  you  the  Queen  on  t. 
P«r.  Sir»  my  gracioi|S  Lord* 
0  dnde  at  your  extremes  it  not  becomes  me  ^  : 

*  ki  me  i0  tffirolTslf  mid  fvy  he  wifties  he  may  be  Dorblled  if 

mf^iMl9tk$b§U^n;irt»ii!]  he  does  not  ib  and  fo. 

Biof' Stp£e«t  in  cbe  tisM  ol^  WAasvRTOff^ 

r  autlMr;  weie  in  gangs  and  ^  Tomr  txtrvms,  ]    l*hac  tj» 

nmanief,   that  had  ionpfhing  your  exceffesy  the  txtrofvagmiM 

urn  fliew  of  an  incorponocd  of  yoorpiaifis.. 
idjf .    Ffoa  this  noble  ibcitty 
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Oh  pardon,  that  I  namc.tb^m:  .you^  \pgh{d£, 
^  The  gracious  mark  o*ch'  kwl  you  have  o^»fcurVl 
-With  a  fwain's  wearing ;  apd  pie,  pqpr  lowly  piaicL 
.  MoA  goddefs-Iike  prank'd  up.    But  that  «ur  ia&s 
In  every  me&rhave  folly,  fl^dthe  f€6dei^%     ;   . 
Digeilit  withacuftom,  I  flioiildblufli.  ; ,    ,;   ;. 
To  fee  you  fe  attired ;  f\Kbra«  I  thinky     ,' 
To  fliew  myfelf  a  glais  %  .  'r  j. 

Flo.  I  hle(s  the  time,   . 
When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  a-crofs 
Thy  father's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jwtf  aSbrdiyoilcaufe! 
To  me  the  difference  forges  dread,  your  greatnefe 
I  lath  not  been  us'd  to  fear;  ctcu  aow  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  fome  accident. 
Should  pafs  this  way,  as  you  did:  oh,  the  fates! 
How  would  he  look,  to  fee  his  work,  fo  noble. 
Vilely  bound  up  * !  what  would  he  fay,  or  how 


*  Tic  gracious  mark  o*  th^  hnii.*\ 
7'hc  ohjrci  of  all  men*s  notice 
and  expectation. 

'  ^ Ji^orrij  I  thl)il\ 

To  fit'tv  my/elf  «  gUj:.]  i^  e. 
one  would  chink  that  in  putting 
on  this  habit  of  a  fbcphertlf  you  ; 
had  fworn  to  put  mc  out  of  coun- 
teriar.ce;  for  in  this,  as  in  a  glafs, 
you  fliLW  me"  how  much  below 
yourfelfyoa  matt.dticcnW  bcferq 
you  can  p^ct  upon  a  level  with 
inc.  The  feniiment  is  fine,  and 
cxprLMils  all  the  dclicac)-,  as  well 
.i.'.  humble  modeity  of  the  cha- 
racter But  the  GxJerJ  j&ditqr 
iilteii  it  to, 

■  ...  I         .   /'ivOOKt    I  tiilfky 

1  '•jt  r  ir  fu  xj'cij '  u  g Itiju 

*Ahit  he  means  I  don't  khow.  • 
h'.!r  PnSia  ^as  flot  fo  much  gi-  •' 
v»i;j  to  j~j..crivii,  as  appcws  hy 


her  behaviour  at  the  Kic{*9 
threats,  when  the  intrigue  «« 
difcovcrecL  WARBvftTOv. 

Dr.  l^hirlbj  inclines  rather  to 
Sir  7*.  HuMiaer^s  emendation, 
which  certainly  makes  an  ealy 
fenfsr*  and  is  in  my  opinion  pie- 
ferab^e  to  the  pi«fenf  reading. 
But  concern iiig  this  iaflhge  I 
know  not  v/Lat  to  decide. 

. '  Hit  'work  fo  iM^Zr,  &c]  .It 
is  imjpofltble  for  an]^  flian  to  rid 
his  inind  of  his  profefton.  Tbc 
autbourOiii)  of  Simkejfemn  hn 
fupplied  him  with  a  MctaphWy 
which  rather  than  be  would  M 
it,  he  has  pat  with '  no  nai  '. 
propriety  into  the  mooiE  of  ^ 
a  country  maid.  TkiilkiK 
of-  his  own  werb,  liii  wm 
pMled  naturally  to  the  Bindkr, 
!  am  glad  that  he  hat  do  hint 
at  an  Editor. 

SbouU 


i 
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Should  I  in  thefemr  boi:rQVd. flaunts  behold  ' 
The  ftcrnncfs  of  hft  pfCfdHcc!    ' 

/fc Apprehend'    .-    .■'      -         ^  -l 

Nothmg  but  jollity ::  Th^  Gods  themrelves, 
Hambiing  their  deities  tolove,  have  taken 
The  (hapes  of  bea(fs  upon  them.    Jufittr  . 
Secame  a  bull,  atid  bellow'd;  ihtfft^nN^tunti 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  fire-i:ob'd  God^ 
€o!den  Apollo^  a  poorhumble  fwainj 
As  I  feem  now.    'their  transformations.    • 
^Vcre  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarpi^ 
l^or  in  a  waj  fo  chafkc :  fince  my  defiret 
HuQ  not  before  nnne  honour,,  nor  my  lufts 
Burn  hotter  than  my  faith.*  . 

Prr.  O,  but,  dear  Sir, 
Your  refolution  cannot  holdi  when  his 
Oppos'd,  as  k  mufl  be^  py  th*^  power  a'th'  Kingi 
One  of  thefc  two  muft  be  neccflitie^ 
IVhich  then  will  fpeak»  that  yon  mud  change  thi^ 

.  purpofe, 
Or  I  myliTc. 

Ffo.  Thou  dcareft  P^r^Vtf,  ■      '  ' 

With  thefe  forc'd  thoughts,  I  pr^ythee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o'th'  feaft ;  or  I'll  be  thine,  niy  fair, 
Or  not  my  father's.    For  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not, thine.    To  this  I  am  mod  conftant^ 
llio'  deft  my  fay  no.    Be  merry,  Gentle, 
Strangle  fiich  thoughts  as  thefe,  wkh  any  thing 
TTiat  you  behold  the  while.    Your  guefts  arc  coming  : 
Lift  up  your  countenanpe,  as  'twere  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  fwom  {hail  conw. 

Per.  O  lady  fortune. 
Stand  you  aufpiciojyift! 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E  -  V.     ...      ■' 

Enter  Shepherd,  Clovm,   Mopfa.    Dorcds^   8ervaits\ 
ivith  Polixenes  and  Camillo  di/guis*d. 

/X?.  See,  your  giieffs  approach;    *  .j 

Addrefs  yoiirfelf  to  enierrain  them  fprtghtly;  |. 

And  let's  be  rid  with  ihirth. 

Shfp.  Fy,  daughter ;  when  tny  old  \rifc  llr'cl  tipOD   : 
This  day  fhe  was  both  pantler,  butler^  coQk» 
Both  d?ime  and  fervant ;  welcom'd  all,  ferr'd  all ; ' 
Would  fing  her  fong,  and  dance  her  tnm ;  now  heiie 
At  upper  end  o'th*  table,  now  i  W  middle : 
On  his  (houlder,  and  his;  her  faceo'firc 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing  (he  took  to  qaench  it 
She  would  to  each  one  fip.     You  art  retired, . 
As  if  you  were  a  feafted  one,  and  not 
The  hdftefs  of  the  meeting :  pray  you,  bid 
Thefc  unknown  friends  to*s  wefcome,  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  bluflies,  and  prefent  yourfclf 
That  which  you  are,  miftrefs  o'th'  feaft.     Come  on, 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  (heep-lhearing. 
As  your  good  flock  (hall  profper. 

Fer.  Sirs,  welcome.  \To  Pol.  and  Cam. 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  (hould  take  on  mc 
The  hoftefsfhip  o'th*  day ;  you're  welcome.  Sirs. 
Give  mc  thofe  flowers  there,  Dorcas. — Reverend  SirSi 
For  you  there's  rofcmary  and  rue,  thefe  keep 
Seeming  and  favour  all  the  winter  long : 
*  Grace  and  remembrance  be  unto  you  both. 
And  welcome 'to  our  (hearing  ! 

Pol.  Shephcrdefi,    '  • 

(A  fair  one  arc  you,)  weiryoufit  Ou^  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Pet\  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,' 
Not  yet  on  fummer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 

•  Gra^e  ami  remembrance — ]     eld  Gtnllimen^  ke  good,  mJ  *^ 
1  luppofe  fhe  means,    Maj  ^ou,    your  memories  bt  Efffotired, 

Of 
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)f  trembUng  winter,  the  fiureft  flowon o^th'  fdaibo.'. 
LTC  our  carnations,  and  ftreak'd  giiiy*fl<»weFS, 
Vhich  ibme^caii  nature's  baftards ;  of  that  kind    -  / 
>ur  raftick  garden's  barren,  and  I  care  not 
b  get  flips  dp  thenu 

PoL  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden,  r./" 

Ioy)oaiiegle£l  them?,      . 

P^.  For  I  have  heard  ft  faid^     :./:.'. 
*here  is  an  art,  which  in  theif  piedndsihares 
Tith.  gk^at  creating  naturh     /..''. 

PoL  Say,  there  be;    .  \     !  .        . 

et  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean;  .  j 

•ut  nature  makes  tlia;t  mean ;  to  over  that  art 
SThkrh,  yon  fayy  adds.tb  natuiie,  is  an  ait».  .>. 

liat  nature  makes ;  you  fee,  iweetmaid,  we  marry 
L  gentler  fcyon  to  the  wildeft  dock; 
Lnd  make  concdve  a  bark  of  bafer  kind 
\j budof  nobler  race.    This  is  an  art,  .  .  i 

Vhich  does  mend  nature,  change  it  xathec ;  buc    ^ . 
rhe  art  iifelf  is  nature. 

Pef.  $6  it  is. 

PoL  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gilly-flowcrSr 
^nd  do  not  call  them  baftards. 

Per.  ril  not  put 
rhe  dibble  in  earth,  to  fet  one  flip  of  them : 
^o  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  woidd  wifli 
This  youth  ftiould  fay,  'twere  well;  and  oiily  thtre- 

-    .'fore  ■/       '     .' 

Defire  to  breed  by  me.-«Jiere's  flowers  for  you ;   ^ 
tlot  lavender,  mints,,  ifavaury,  marjoram^  . 
The  mary-gold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  th'  fun,. 
And  with  him  riies,  weeping:  thefe  are  flowers   <  . . 
Of  middle  fummer^  an(^:I  diink,  they  are  given  . 
To  men  of  middle  age.    Y'are  v^  welcome.   . 

Cam.  I  fliottkl.leaye  grazing,  were  I  of  your  flockt 
And  only  live  by  gazti\g. 

P^r.  pjit,  alasT 
You'd  be  (b  lean,  .tbaivbiafU^of  J^i^iif^^r; 
V..';-k:  Would 
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Would  blavr  you  through  anil  through.    Nov,  op 

fatreft  friend, 
I  would,  I  had  fome  flowera  oW  fpring»  that  m\^ 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  jours,  and  yQiQx%     ^ 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin-branches  yet: 
Your  maiden-heads  growing :  O  Proferfins, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted*  tluxx  kt'ft  h&  ; 
From  Dis^s  waggon !  daflbdils^ 
That  come  before  the  fwalioiw  dares^  axxl  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beamy.:  vioiets  dimV     . 
But  fweeter  than  the  lids  of  Jum^s  eyea> 
Or  Cytherea^s  breath ;  pale  primrofin^ 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phczbus  in  his  ftrength ;  (a  nodady 
Moil  incidenc  to  maids)  ^gddbxlips,  aad 
The  crown-imperial ;  lillies  of  all  kinds. 
The  flower-de-iis  being  one.    O^  thefe  I  lack 
To  make  you  garlands  of,  and,  my  fweet  friend» 
To  ftrow  him  o'er  and  o'er. 
Flo.  What  ?  like  a  coarfe  ? 
Per.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  Ke-<nd  play  co; 
Not  like  a  coarfe ;  or  if,— not  to  be  buried 
But  quick,  and  in  mine  arms.  Come,  take  your  flowerf; 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  fecn  them  do 
In  whitfun  paftorats:  fure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  difpolition. 

•F/a  What  you  do. 
Still  betters  what  is  done.    When  you  fpeak»  fweei; 
rd  have  you  do  it  ever ;  when  you  iihg, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  fell  fo{  fo,s  give  alms; 
Pray,  io ;  and  for  the  ord- ring  your  affairs, 
To  fmg  them  too.  When  you  do  dance,  I  wiih  ycli 
A  wave  o'th'  fcay  that  you  might  ever  do 

<violets  dim^  Hi  is  lA  odd  inage :  bac  ptttef 


MwtfiuaHr  thoM  ibeM  o/la-    he  ufef/urrtiatb^  gencni AM 
I    fufpcft  tha      ■ 


no's  eyis,\    I    MptGt  that    fofdi^iitj 
our  author  mifbkes    Jtifn   for        *  Golg  u  the  reading  of  Sir 
PaJ/as,  who  was  the  goJd^s  ff   7.  HsBMvr;  the  (mft  edUoRi 
L4ui  ges,    Sweder  ih«a  «n  ij$*    ht^  idi. 

Nothitf 
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ing  but  that;  move  (li^  ikitt ib^no  ..j.i  .  . 
own  no  other  fuiiiAionv'  *  £acb  yo«r  dK&ng^ 
igular  in  each  partieti)8i%'  '*•.=.: 
ns  what  you're  doing  in  the  prefeot  deeds, 
all  -your  a6k»  iiftSX^eenB^ 
^  O  DoricleSf  ••-.  ■  * 

praifes  arr.toolacg^ ;-  but.  that  your  youth 
he  true  blood,  which  peeps  forth  Fairfy  through  it, 
ainly  give  you  out  an  uoitain'd  fhepherd;  • 
wifdom -I  might  fear,  my  DdriW^f,.      / 
wooM  me  the  falfe  wayl. 
'.  I  think,  you  have*      ." 
tie  fkill  CO  rear,  as  I  have  purpofe  ' 
ic  you  to't.    Bur,  come.;  our  daiice,  Xpray ; 
hand,  my  Perdita ;  fo  turtles  pair, 
never  mean  to  part, 
r.  FIl  fwear  for 'em -f . 

I  This  is  the  prettieft  low-born  lafsi  that  ever 
>n  the  green-ford  :  nothing  {he  does»  or  feems,^  ' 
nacks  of  fomething  greater  than  herfelf, 
loblc  forthis  place. 
n.  He  tells  her  fomething  *, 
makes  her  blood  look  out :  good  iboth»  flic  is 
;^een  of  curds  and  cream. 

'  Each  yourdoing,']     That        Pol.  Ptt  fivear  fir  \m^ 
ir    manaer   ia   each  a^    ^Tbis  is  the  prettitfi^  &c. 

*  Hf  tefls  herjometfjing^ 
7hat  makes  hir  Blood  iosh  on*C: 
Thus  all  the  dd  Editions.    The 
Meanhig  xnuft  be  tfau.      The 
Pnooatellt  her  8aineching,./ii«# 
calls  iht  BhU  upintf  bit  Chefh^ 
and  makis  herbtUfi).  '  She»  biit  a 
litde  before,  iifes  a'  like  E>qpi]<B& 
iion  to  defcribe  the*  Prince*!  ^ioi> 
cericy.     . 
n  .        •  ^    %  .-'jourXoulb    • 
Jnitfm  /rM|BloQd,.4t*iii^^  pcepf 

ioxi^fuir^  through  i/j 
D9  plainly  giifi.yM  oifi' an  .wj^ 
Jaii^4Sbifber7.  Thbo. 

CIo. 


theaa. 
bivkt  you  have 

ttk  (kiU  to  fifir ]     fi 

\iU  to  da  a  tbing  wat  a 
then  in  iHe  eqaivalent  to 
•tft^jsr  realon  t9  do  a  tbing, 
xfird  Editor,  ignorant  of 
ten -it  to, 

ttlejkill  in  fear  ^"^-^ 
haa  no  kind  of  fenfe  in 
ee,  WAi^auRToN. 

T.  nifiutar  fir  Viw.J  I 
ita  half  line  is  placed  p  a 
pcfibor-and  tbat  the  ' ' 
his  fp^jech  «fide» . 
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C/o.  G)me  on,  ftrike  utfL-i    ..      ^       .  .»  .' 
Dor.  Nbfjk  muft  be  youx;  imftrefs  j^  many*  garVidL 

to  mend  her  kiifing  with  *rjvt:v'.  '   rr  ,  ;.":  T.i.  .. 
JVfo/.  Noir  ia  good  timeii  ^  ..      .  *:  . .    .  t .;    .    , 
Clo.  Not  a  word,  a  word }  ^  we  fland  upoiLOtir  OMH 1 

ncrs:  come,  ftrike  up.  .  •  .     :    ' 

Here  a  dance  of  Sbepberdf  and  Sbepberdeffes. 

Pol.  Priy/gbodfcephef4^1iatfairfwaih 
Who  datncds  K^th  y our  daaghtet  ? 

Shep.  They  catt  h^m  DorlcUiy  and  he  boafts  hunfeif 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding  ';  but  I  have  h 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  bcIiS?e  it: 
He  lodes  like  iboth ;  he  fiijrs,*  he  loves  my  daughter/, 
1  thifiic  fo  fob  V  for  nevet  gazM  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  -as  he'll  uand  and  read. 
As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes:  and,  to  bcplain^. 
I  think,  there  is.  not  half  ^.kifs  to  chafe 
Who  loves  anothef  beft-  '        . 

PoL  She  dances  featly. 

Sbep.  So  (he  does  any  thing,  tho*.I  report  it 
That  iliould  be  filent ;  if  young  DorUles 
Do  light  upon  her,  flie  (hall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

SCENE     VI. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sen  O  mafier,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler  at  the 
door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  ja  tabor  aud 
pipe  ;  no,  the  bag-pipe  could  not  inove  you;  hefiags 
ievefal  tifttes,  f after  than  you'll  tell  mony ;  he  otters 
them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  ears  grew 
to  his  tuneStf 

*  "'•^^  lot  Jimid,  frc.]    ThiC        t  tohmte /Miitg  to  htM  fir' 

Uywearenoi^onoiff  bdiiriow.  /jvrr,  and  a  ^cwrf^r  ySr^Ay  It  te 

'  -^a  nuorffy  TEEDiNO;— J  a  track  of  |>aftorage  notiNMK 

Certainly  fit EKpiNG.  fidcraUe,  not  imrarth/  U^t 

W A  B9V  a  TO  N.  daughter**  fatune. 
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Clo.  He  could  never  come  better ;  he  fliall  come  in. 
I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well,  if  it  be  doleful  mat- 
ter merrily  fet  do\^ ;  or  a  very  plcafam  thing  indeed, 
and  fung  lamentably. 

Ser.  He  hath  fongs  for  man,  or  woman,  of  all 
Gzes ;  no  milliner  can  fo  fit  his  cuftomcrs  wjth  gloves: 
he  has  the  prettied  love-fongs  for  maids,  fo  without 
l>awdry  (which  is  ftrange),  with  fuch  delicate  burdens 
>f  didle-dos  and  fadings  :  jump  her  and  thump  her : 
md  where  fome  ftrepch-mouth'd  rafcal  would,  as  it 
pirere,  mean  mifchicf,  and  break  a  foul  gap  into  the 
natter,  he  makes  the  maid  to  anfwer.  Whoops  do  me 
w  barmj  good  man;  puts  him  off,  (lights  him,  with 
Vboopf  do  me  no  harm^  good  maru 

Pol.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkefl  of  an  admirable  con* 
reited  fellow ;  has  he  any  unbraided'  wares  ^  ? 

Ser.  He  hath  ribbons  of  all  the  colours  i'th*  rain- 
bow ;  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers,  in  Bohemia 
ran  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to  him  by 
he  grofs;  inkles,  caddiffes,  cambricks,  lawns;  why, 
le  fings  them  over,  'as  they  were  Gods  and  Goddeffes; 
fovL  would  think  a  fmock  were  a  flie-angel,  he  fo 
Jiants  to  the  *  fleeve  band,  and  the  work  about  the 
"quare  on't. 

Clo.  Pr'ythee,  bring  him  in;  and  let  him  approach, 
inging. 

Per.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  ufe  no  fcurJrilous  words 
n's  tunes. 

Clo.  You  have  of  thefe  pedlers  that  have  more  in 
em  than  you^d  think,  fifter. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

•  IJubraidid  ovflrw.]     Surely         ♦  JUe*ve-band  U  put  vm 

IS  voft-icad  braided^  for  foch  properly  by   Sir  7.  Haiwuri  It 

US  all  the  imira  meodoncd  in  was  before  Jitfve  hand. 
WaaArer. 

Vql.II.  X  Eriter 
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Enter  AxxioXycazJinging. 

Lawn  as  white  as  driven  fnow^ 
Cyprus  black  as  e^er  was  crow ; 
Gloves  as  fweet  as  damajk  rojes^ 
Majksfor  faces  and  for  nofe5\ 
BugMraceletSy  neck-lace  amber^ 
Perfume  for  a  ladfs  chamber: 
Golden  Quoifs^  and  Jhmachers^ 
For  my  lads  to  give  their  dears  : 
PinSt  and  poaking'JHcks  ofjleel^ 
What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel: 
Come  buy  ofme,  come:  come  btrf^  come 
Btiyy  lads^  or  elfe  your  laffes  cry. 
Come  buy  J  &c 

Clo.  If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopfa,  thou  (ho 
take  no  mony  of  me ;  but  being  enthraU'd  as  1 
it  will  alfo  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribbons 
gloves. 

Mop.  I  was  promIsM  them  agalnft  the  feafi 
they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  hath  promised  you.  more  than  tha 
there  be  liars- . 

Mop,  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promJsM  you : 
be,  he  has  paid  you  more ;  which  will  fliame  y 
give  him  again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  \ 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  ffaould  wear 
faces  ?  is  there  not  milking  time,^  when  you  arc  | 
to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,  to  wliiftlc  of  thcfc  fecrets 
you  muft  be  tittle-tattling  before  all  our  gucfis 
well,  they  are  whifp'ring.  *  Clamour  your  too 
and  not  a  word  more. 


"'^^  ^—— clamour  j-wr /»»fj^f/,]    iii|.     When    bells  mt  % 
The  phrafe  is  taken  from  riou;.    height,  in  Ofder  to  ccsie 
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Mop.  I  hzvcf  done;    CcAne,  yon  promia'd  me  a  taw- 

J  hccy  afid  a  pair  of  fweet  gloves. 

Clo.  Hate  I  not  teid  thee  hov^r  I  wa$  cozcn'd  by  the 

y,  and  Idft  aH  my  many  ? 

Aut.  And,  indeed,  Sir,  there  are  coeeum  abroad : 

irefore  it  bebo'res  mcrn  td  be  wary. 

'Uo.  Fear  not  thou»  man,  thou  fludt  bfe  nothing 

'C,  .      .        . 

^tt/.  I  hope  fo,  Sir^  for  I  have  about  me  many 

•eels  of  charge. 

:^.  What  haft  here?  ballads? 

Slop.  Pray  now,  buy  fome;  I  love  a  ballad  in  prin^ 

ai  life  5  fqr  then  we  are  fdrc  they  arc  true. 

iuU  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  how  an 

rer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  with  twenty  mony 

;s  at  a  burden ;  And  how  (be  loiig'd  ta  eat.  adders' 

ids,  and  toads  carbonado'd. 

M>p.  Is  it  true,  think  yofu  ? 

iut.  Very  true,  arid  but  a  month  bid. 

^or,  Blefs  me  from  marrying  an  ufurcr  \ 

iut.  Here^s  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one  miftreft 

'fporier,  and  fittf  or  fix  honeft  wives  that  were  pre* 

u    Why  (hould  I  carry  lies  abroad } 

\bp.  Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Ih.  Come  on^  lay  it  by,  and  let^s  fw'ft  fee  moi'e 

Lads ;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

itU.  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  fifti  that  appcar'd 

m  the  coaft,  on  Wedne/day  the  fourfcorc  of  Aprils 

y  thoufand  fathom  above  water,  and  fung  this  bal- 

againft  the  hard  hearts  of  maids ;  it  was  thought^ 

W2k  a  woman,  and  was.  turned  into  a  cold  fiih,  for 

would  not  exchange  flefli  with  one  that  lov'd  her. 

t  ballad  b  very  pitiful,  and  as  true« 

Jor.  Is  it  true  ttx>,  think  you  i 

lepetition  of  the  ftrokei  be-    this  is  called  elamntriitg  them. 
t%  much  quicker  thia  before :    The  allufioft  it  homoaroiu. 

X  2  Aid. 
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Aut.  Five  juftices  hands  at  it ;  and  witneffes,  more 
than  my  pack  will  hold. 

C/o.  Lay  it  by  too :  another.— 

Aut.  liiis  is  a  merry  ballad*  but  a  Tcry  pretty  one. 

Moff.  Let's  have  fome  merry  ones* 

Aut.  Why,  this  is  a  pafEng  merry  one,  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of.  Two  maids  wooing  a  man ;  there's  fcarcc 
a  maid  weftward,  but  flie  fings  it :  'tis  in  requeft,  I 
can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  ling  it ;  if  thou'lt  bear  a  part, 
thou  flialt  hear,  'tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor.  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  aga 

Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part,  you  muft  know ;  'tis  my 
occupation ;  have  at  it  with  you. 

Aut.  Get  you  hence,  for  I  muft  go 
Where  it  Jits  not  you  to  know. 

Dor.  Whither? 

Mop.  0  whither  f 

Dor.  Whither  f 

Mop.  //  becomes  thy  oath  full  well. 
Thou  to  me  thy  fecretf  tell. 

Dor.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither : 

Mop.  Or  thou  goejl  to  th"  grange^  or  mill^ 

Dor.  If  to  either,  thou  do^  ill: 

Aut.  Neither. 

Dor.  What  neither  f 

Aut.  Neither. 

Dor.  Thou  haft  Jworn  my  lave  to  be\ 

Mop.  Thou  haftfworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then  whither  goeft  f  fay,  whither  f 

Clo.  We'll  have  this  fong  out  anon  by  ourfelfCt 
my  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  fad  talkpandWU 
not  trouble  them :  come,  bring  away  thy  pack  after 
me.  Wenches,  I'll  buy  for  you  both.  Pedicr,  Irfl 
have  the  firfl:  choice.    Follow  me,  girls. 

Aut.  And  you  fhall  pay  well  for  'enu  [qfiJt' 

SONG 


( 
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/ 

s  o  N  a 

Will  you  buy  any  tape^ 
Or  lace  for  your  cafe^ 
My  dainty  duci,  my  dear-a  ? 
Andftik^  and  thready 
Any  toys  for  your  head 
Ofthenfiw^Jl^andjiTiJl^Jir^Jlwear'af 
Cometothe'Pedler\ 
/  Mon/s  a  medlerj 
That  doth  utter  all  mens  ware^a. 

[Ex.  Clown,  Autolycus,  Dorcas,  and  Mopfi^ 

SCENE        VII. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  •  Mafter,  there  are  three  carters,  three  (hpp- 
rds,  three  neat-herds,  and  three  fwine-herds,  that 
yc  made  themfclves  all  men  of  hair  \  they  call  them- 

felycs 


'  Mafler,  there  are  tfjree  Car- 
,  three  Shepberdi^  three  Neat- 
is,  Wkt  three  Savine- herds , — ] 
OS  all  the  printed  Copies  hi- 
!fo..  Mow,  in  two  Speeches 
r  this,  thefe  are  called  /cur 
ic'f  of  Herdfrnets.    But  could 

Casters  properly  be  adled 
iijte*  /    At  leali,  they  have 

tke  final  $y)laUe,  Herd,  in 
r  Nfmcs ;  which,  I  believe, 
i(j^aiiv  intended,  all  the/^xtr 
e*s  Awmld  hf^ve.  I  therefore 
fi  that  be  wrote;— -JH^^, 
Tf.  an  three  Goatherds,  i^c, 
d  (b,  I  think,  we  take  in  the 
r  Species  of  Cattle  ofually 
fW  \iy  Her/ifmen. 

Theobald. 
X 


"*  —  all  men  •/  Atf/r,]  i.  #• 
nimble,  that  leap  as  if  they  re- 
bounded:  The  phraie  is  taken 
from  tpmis  haUs^  which  were 
ftufi^  with  hair.  So  in  BAtry  V. 
it  is  laid  of  a  courier, 
He  boftnds  as  if  his  entrails  nvere 
hairf.  Warburton. 

This  is  a  ftrange  iiiteipreta- 
tJQn.  Errors,  1fiLy%  Dtyden,  fin^ 
lipoM  the  /urface.  but  there  are 
men  )vbo  will  fetch  them  from 
the  bottom.  Jden  of  hair  are 
hairy  ifwv,  pr  fatyrs.  A  dance 
of  iatyrs  was  no  unofual  enter- 
tainment in  the  middle  ages.  Ac 
a-  great-  feftival  celebrated  ii? 
Frauie,  the  king  and  fome  of 
the  noUes  perfimated  fatyis 
^  drcflpd 
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fclves  Saliiers:  and  they  have  a  dance»  which  tht 
wenches  fay  is  a  gallymaufry  of  gambols,  bccanfj 
they  are  not  in*t :  but  they  themfelves  arc  o'lh  miod, 
if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  foine,  that  know  little  but 
bowling  *,  it  will  pTeafe  plentifully.  . 

Shep.  Away !  we'll  noi^e  on't ;  here  Jias  been  too 
much  homely  foolery  already.  I  know.  Sir,  we  weary 
you. 

Foi  You  weary  thofe,  that  refrefli  Us.  Pray,  Ictl 
fee  thefe  four-threes  of  heajifmen. 

Ser.  One  three  of  them,  by  tjicir  pW  report,  Sir, 
haib  danc'd  before  the  King  j  and  ijot  the  word  of 
the  three  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  luilf  by  the 
fquare. 

Shep,  Leave  your  prating;  fince  thefe  good  men  arc 
pleas'd,  let  them  come  in  j  but  quickly  now. 

Here  a  Dance  of  twelve  Satyrs. 
Pol.  [aftde.]  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  that 
hereafter '. 
1$  it  not  too  far  gone  ?  -tis  titne  to  part  them. 
He's  fimple,  and   tells  much.— How  n^w,  fair  (hep? 

herd  ? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  fomething,  that  doth  take 
Your  mind  from  feafting.     Sooth,  whea  I  wa?  yoong, 


drdTed  in  ooie  habits,  tafted  or 
Ihagged  all  over^.  to  imitate  hair. 
They  began  a  wild  dance,  and  in 
the  tamult  of  their  merriment 
one  of  them  went  too  near  a 
candle  and  fet  fire  to  his  fatyr's 
garb;  the  flame  ran  inftantly  over 
the  looTe  tufts,  and  fpread  itfelf 
to  the  dreis  of  thofe  that  were 
next  him ;  a  great  number  of  the 
dancers  were  cracJly  fcorched, 
being  neither  able  to  throw  off 
their  coats  nor  extinguifh  chem^ 
'The  kine  had  fet  himfelf  in  the 
Up  Qf  the  dutcheb  of  Burgtmdy^ 


who  threw  her  robe  em  him 

and  faved  him. 

*  Bowlhg,  I  bcOare,  b  ha« 
a  tertn  for  a  daace  of  finooA 
motion  withottt  great  amkm  cf 
agility. 

»  Pol.  O,  /iHier.  ymtU  hm 

18  replied  by  the  Kiog  iB  aaCm 
to  the  fbepherd's  ikvinj;,  f» 
thefe* pod  men  art  pltefii.  Tc| 
the  Oxford  Editor,  1  can^t  ttO 
why,  givea  this  line  id  Fkrnadt 
ftnce  FMsoti  ai^dthe  old  fltfa 
were  not  in  coover&tioii. 

WAa»tniT«ir. 

An4 
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hxhi  handed  love,  as  youdo^  I  was  wont 

To  load  my  (he  with  knacks ;  I  would  have  ranfack'd 

rhc  pcdlcr's  filken  treafury,  and  have  pourM  it 

Fo  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  go. 

And  nothing  marted  with  him.    If  your  lafs 

interpretation  fhould  abufe,  and  call  this 

four  lack  of  love  or  bounty ;  you  were  ftraited 

For  a  reply,  at  leaft,  if  you  make  care 

Df  happy  holding  her. 

F/o,  Old  Sir,  I  know, 
>he  prizes  not  fuch  trifles  as  thefe  are ; 
The  gifts,  flie  looks  from  me,  art  packt  and  lockt 
Up  in  my  heart,  which  I  have  given  already, 
Jut  not  delivered.    O,  hear  me  breathe  my  love 
Jefore  this  ancient  Sir,  who,  it  fhould  feem, 
iath  fometime  lov'd.     I  take  thy  hand,  this  handt 
\.s  foft  as  dove*s  down,  and  as  white  as  it, 
)r  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  fnow 
rhat's  bolted  by  the  northern  blaft  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this  ? 
low  prettily  the  young  fwain  feems  to  wafli 
The  hand,  was  fair  before !— I've  put  you  out— 
ut,  to  your  proteftation :  let  me  hear 
SThat  you  profefs. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witnefs  to*t. 

PoL  And  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 

/Z9.  And  he,  and  more 
*hao  he,  and  men ;  the  earth,  and  h'eav'ns,  and  all ; 
'hat  were  I  crown'd  the  moft  imperial  monarch 
"hereof  moft  worthy,  were  I  the  faireft  youth 
"hat  ever  made  eye  fwerve,  had  force  and  knowledge 
lore  than  was  ever  man's,  I  would  not  prize  them 
kTithout  her  love ;  for  her  imploy  them  all ; 
ommend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  hei*  fervice, 
'r  to  their  own  perdition, 
PoL  Fairly  offered. 
Canu  This  {hews  a  found  aflfeftion, 
Sbep.Bui^  my  daughter, 

X4  Say 
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Say  you  the  like  to  him  ? 

Per.  I  cannot  fpeak 
So  well,  nothing  fo  well,  no,  nor  mean  better. 
By  th'  pacteqi  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
TTie  purity  of  his. 

SbeJ>.  Take  hands,  a  bargaiii ; 
And,  friends  unknown,  you  fcall  bear  witnefs  to*t : 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo.  O,  that  mull  be 
Pth*  virtue  of  your  daughter ;  one  being  dead, 
I  fliall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet. 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder.     But  come  on, 
Contraft  us  *forc  thefe  witncffcs. 

Sbep.  Come,  your  hand. 
And,  daughter,  yours. 

Pol.  Soh,  fwain,  a  while ;  'befeech  you. 
Have  you  a  father  ? 

Flo.  I  have ;  but  what  of  him  ? 

Pol.  Knows  he  of  this  ? 

Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  fhall. 

Pol.  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  fon,  a  guefl 
That  bed  becomes  the  table :  *pray  you  once  morc^ 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reafonablc  affairs  ?  is  he  not  ftupid 
With  age,  and  alt'rine  rheums  ?  can  he  fpeak  i  hear? 
Know  man  from  manr  difpute  his  own  eftatc'? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and,  again,  does  nothing, 
But  what  he  did  being  childilh  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  Sir ; 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  ftrength,  indeed, 
Than  moft  have  of  his  age. 

Pol.  By  my  white  beard, 
You  oflfcr  him,  if  this  be  fo,  a  wrcmg. 

• ii^i  his  owm  efiati^]    be  the  fame  with  /«tf  9Vtr  ^ 

Perhaps  for  i/i/fute  we  might  read    of  airs. 
€€mftaei  i*^  d'jputi  his  eftate  may 

Something 
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omcthing  unfilial :  lleafon,  my  fon 

hould  chufe  himfelf  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reafon. 

Tic  father  (all  whofe  joy  is  nothing  elfc 

ut  fair  pofterity)  Ihould  hold  fome  counfel 

I  fucb  a  bufine^. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this; 

It  for  fome  other  reafons,  my  grave  Sir, 

'hich  *tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 

y  father  of  this  bufmefs. 

Pol.  Let  him  know't. 

Flo.  He  {hall  not. 

FoL  Pr'ythee,  let  him. 

Flo.  No;  he  muft  ngt. 

Shef.  Let  him,  my  fon ;  he  fliall  npt  need  to  gricTC 

knowing  of  thy  cHoice. 
Flo,  Come,  come;  he  muft  not: 
irk  our  contraft. 
FoL  Mark  your  divorce,  young  Sir, 

[Di/covering  Inmfelf. 
horn  fon  I  dare  not  call :  thou  art  too  bafc 

be  acknowledged.    Thou  a  fcepter's  heir, 
lat  thus  affeft*ft  a  (heep-hook!  Thou  old  traytor,. 
I  forry,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can  but 
3rten  thy  life  one  week.    And  thou  frefli  piece 

excellent  witchcraft,  who  of  force  muft  know 

e  royal  fool  thou  cop'ft  with 

^hef.  O  my  heart! 

?ol.  rU  have  thy  beauty  fcratch'dwith  briars,and  made 

re  homely  than  thy  ftate.    For  thee,  fond  boy, 

may  ever  know  thou  doft  but  figh 
at  thou  no  more  ftialt  fee  this  knack,  as  never 
ean  thou  ihalt,  we'll  bar  thee  from  fucceflipn ; 
t  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin; 
'ar  than  Deucalion  off.    Mark  thou  my  words ; 
low  us  to  the  court.    Thou  churl,  for  this  time. 

Far  fba».'\  I  think  iotfar    even  fo  for  ofF  as  DeucalioH  the 
:  we  ibould  fta&  far  as.   We    common  ancefior  of  all. 
not  hold  thee  of  our  kin 

Tho* 
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Tho*  full  of  our  difpieafure,  yet  wc  free  thcc 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it.    And  you,  CQchaotment, 
Worthy  enough  a  herdfman ;  yea  him  too, 
That  makes  himfelf,  but  for  our  honour  therein, 
Unworthy  thee ;  if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
Thefe  nural  latches  ro  his  entrance  open. 
Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I. will  devife  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee. 
As  thou  art  tender  to  it. 


[Exit. 


SCENE    VIIL 


Per.  Even  here,  undone, 
I  was  not  much  afraid  '  •,  for  once  or  twice 
I  was  about  to  fpeak,  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  fclf-fame  fun,  that  fhines  upon  his  court 
Hides  not  his  vifage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.    Wilt  pleafe  you.  Sir,  be  gone? 

[Tc  Florizcl 
I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this.    *Befeech  you, 
Of  your  own  (late  take  care;— this  dream  of  miuc,— 
Being  now  awake,  Til  queen  it  no  inch  farther, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam.  Why,  how  now,  father  ? 
Speak,  ere  thou  dieft. 

S/jep.  I  cannot  fpcak,  nor  think, 
Npr  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know.     O  Sir, 

[To  Florizcl 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourfcore  three  % 


'  Invas  not  much  afraid \  &c.] 
1'hc  Charafter  is  here  finely  fuf- 
tained.  To  have  made  her  quite 
^ilonift^cd  on  the  king's  difcovery 
oniiaiiplf,  had  not  become  her 
birth ;  and  to  have  giveb  her 
j'ltlVncc  of  mind  to  have  made 
}\\\t.  reply  to  the  King,  had  not 
become  her  education.  • 

Warburton. 

*  Y:ii  h<i*i'e  undflw  a  man  of 


fourfcon  tbrect  &€.]  Tliefc  bh 
tifnents,  which  the  Poet  )mi 
heighten'd  by  a  flrain  of  n&ak 
that  rons  thro*  them,  adaurtblv 
charaderize  the  ipeakcf ;  iHioi 
felfifhnefs  ii  ieeii  in  ooocciIiBI 
the  adventure  of  Pirdft^i  m 
here  fqpported,  by  ihcwbf  to 
regard  for  his  Too  or  her,  bot 
bemg  taken  up  entirdy  vitk 
Vimielf,  Xhovg^  fiarfitre  tkrH" 
WARBuaTOir. 
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^hat  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet ;  yea. 
To  die  upoo  the  bed  my  father  dy'd, 
'0  lie  clofe  by  his  honed  bones ;  but  now 
ome  hangman  mud  put  on  my  (hrowd,  and  lay  me 
(There  no  prieft  ihoveis  in  duft.    O  curfed  wretch ! " 

[To  Perdira. 
hat  knew'ft,  ibis  was  the  Prince  j  and  would'ft  ad- 
venture 
o  mingle  faith  with  him.    Undone^  undone ! 
I  might  die  whhin  this  hour^  I  have  liv'd 
0  die  when  I  defire.  [Ejcik 

SCENE     IX, 

F/o.  Why  look  you  fo  upon  me  ? 

am  but  forry,  not  afraid;  delayed. 

It  nothing  altered :  what  I  wa$,  I  am; 

ore  draining  00,  for  plucking  back ;  not  follo^ng 

y  leafli  unwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious  my  Lord, 

[>u  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 

e  will  allow  no  fpeech  (which  I  do  guefs, 

Du  do  not  purpofe  to  him ;)  and  as  hardly 

'^ill  he  endure  ypi^r  fight  as  yet,  I  fear ; 

den,  Mil  the  fury  of  his  Highnefs  fettl<^ 

)mc  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I  not  purpofe  it. 

think,  Camillo  ? ^ 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  ]LpnL 

Per,  How  often  have  I  told  you,  'twould  be. thus? 

ow  often  faid,  my  dignity  would  lad 

It  till  'twere  known  ? 

Flo.  It  cannot  ^il,  but  by 

le  violauon  of  my  /iaith,  and  then 

It  nature  crulh  the  fides  o'th'^  earth  together, 

ad  mar  the  feols  withia^^-laft  up  thy  iooks^i..  • 

om  my  fucceifion  wipe  me,  fathefi  I 

n  heir  to  my  ade^on. 

Cam.  Be  advised* 
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Flo.  I  am ;  and  by  my  fancy  ^ ;  if  my  rcafon 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reafon ; 
If  not,  my  fenfes,  better  pleas'd  "^ith  madncfs, 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam.  This  is  defperate.  Sir. 

Flo.  So  call  it ;  but  it  does  fulfil  my  tow  ; 
I  needs  muft  think  it  honefty.    Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  fun  fees,  or 
The  dofe  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  feas  hide 
In  unknown  fathonis,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  belov'd :  therefore,  I  pray  you, 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father's  friend, 
When  he  Ihall  mifs  me,  as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  fee  him  aw  more,  caft  your  good  counfels 
Upon  his  pamon ;  let  myfelf  ai^d  fortune 
Tug  for  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know. 
And  fo  deliver,  I  am  put  to  fea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  (horc ; 
And,  mod  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  veffel  rides  faft  by,  but  not  prepared 
For  this  defign.    What  courfe  I  mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  Lord, 
I  would  your  fpirit  were  eafier  for  advice. 
Or  ftronger  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Ferdita^ 

ril  hear  you  by  and  by.  \X^  Camllli 

Cam.  [aftde.^  Hc*s  irremoveable, 
RefolvM  for  flight :  now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frajne  to  ferve  my  turn  ; 
Save  him  from. danger,  do  him  love  and  honour;    . 
Purchafe  the  fight  again' of  dear  SiViV/a,    , 
And  that  unhappy  JCing,  my  maftcr,  whoq^ 
I  fo  much  thirft  to  fee.  ^^     ^^ 

*  It  mud  be  remembered  that  y!»y(;  in^aHthoqr?ei;)rQfoo 
as  in  thb  place,  means  love.  '    * 

B 
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Fh.  Now;  good  Camillo  ■ 
I  am  fo  fraught  with  curious  bufincis,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think» 
Tou  have  heard  of  my  poor  fcrvJccs,  b^th*  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father  ? 

Flo.  Very  nobly 
Have  you  defervM :  it  is  ray  father's  mufick 
To  fpeak  your  deeds,  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompencM,  as  thought  on^ 

Cam.  Well,  my  Lord, 
If  you  may  pleafe  to  think  I  love  the  King, 
And  through  him,  what's  neareft  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  felf,  embrace  but  my  direftion. 
If  your  more  ponderous  and  fettled  projeft 
May  fuffer  alteration,  on  mine  honour, 
ril  point  you  where  you  (hall  have  fuch  receiving 
As  fliall  become  your  Highnefs,  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  miftrefs;  from  the  whom,  I  fee. 
There's  no  disjunftion  to  be  made,  but  by 
[As,  heav'ns  forefend!)  your  ruin.     Marry  her. 
And  with  my  befl  endeavours,  in  your  abfence. 
Your  difcontented  father  TU  drive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  Yiovfy  Camillo^ 
May  this,  almoft  a  miracle,  be  done  ? 
That  I  may  call  thee  fomething  more  than  man, 
And  after  that  truft  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 
A  place  whereto  you'll  go? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet; 
^  But  as  th*  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
[)f  what  we  wildly  do,  fo  we  profefs 
3ttrfelres  to  be  the  flaves  of  chance,  and  flics 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  lift  to  me. 

^  At  «hDK»  hm  driven  me  to    myielf  to  ebmci  to  be  coodoAcd 
we  gxxumk$9  ft  I.commic    through  them. 

This 
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This  follows.    If  yoa  wiit  not  change  your  purpofej 

But  undergo  this  flight,  make  for  Steilia ; 

And  there  prefenc  yonrfelf,  and  your  fair  Prince^ 

For  fo,  I  fee,  flie  mud  be,  'fore  Le$niis. 

She  fhall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes 

The  partner  of  your  bed.    Mechinki,  I  fee 

Letmtes  opening  his  free  arms,  and  Weeping; 

His  welcomes  forth ;  alks  thee,  the  Ion,  forgivettefib 

As  'twere  'ith'  father's  perfon ;  kitfes  the  hands 

Of  your  freih  Princefs;  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him# 

'Twixt  bis  unkindnefs,  and  his  kindnefs:  th'  one 

He  chides  to  hell,  and  bkls  the  other  grow 

Fader  than  thought  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  Camil/ay 
What  colour  for  my  vifitatkm  (hall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  f 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  King  your  father 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts,  Sin 
The  manner  of  your  Beartn?  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  fatner,  (hall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  HI  write  you  down'} 
The  which  Ihall  point  you  forth  at  ev'ry  fitting. 
What  you  muft  fay;  that  he  (hall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bofom  there. 
And  fpeak  his  very  heart* 

F/o.  1  am  bound  to  you : 
lliere  is  ibme  fap  in  this« 


'  TJbiKgt    hfoiv^   teMvixt  m 

thnePU'wriUjou  dtnnn^ 
The  nxbichJhaU  point  yu  forth 

ei  e^'ry  fitting, 

JHtai  you  mufifap ; — ]     Byery 

Siitifig,  methinks,   givei   but  a 

very  poor  Idea.    Every  fiti/ig, 

as  I  have  ventured  to  correal  the 

Text,  mcaos,  tr^  convenient 

Opportunity  :    ewtry  }un£kare^ 

when  k  is  /r  to  fpeak  of  fuch, 

or  fttdi,  a  Point.      TkaoaALQ. 

Tii  which  Jbattfoimjm  forth 

I 


mi  evtri  fitting/]     EiMjfit^ 
tingy  iays  Nlr.  ThMaUt  metShhi 
gives  MS  hut  a  ^ery  poor  idea,   Baf ' 
a  poor  idea  is  better  than  BOot; 
which  it  comcft  \xh  when  h«.blBr 
alter'd  ic  to  every  fatit^.    Tbi  ■ 
truth  \%i  the  common  reading  il. 
very  expreflive ;   and  means,  tt*^ 
evtry  audience  yoa  HiBdl'  liavl^  oA 
the   King  -i^    fiwinplv.:  -JV 
Council-days  beings  in  our  au- 
thor's time»  caUed,  in  tommA 
{puskfiheSitdf^s. '  Warbvilt. 

Cam. 
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Cam.  A  courfe  more  promifing 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourfelves 
Tounpath'd  waters,  undream'd  (hores ;  mod  certaia 
To  miferies  enough :  no  hope  to  help  you, 
Bui  as  you  ihalce  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  fo  certain  as  your  anchors,  who 
Do  their  beft  office,  if  they  can  but  ftay  you 
W^here  you'll  be  loth  to  be.    Befidcs,  you  know, 
^rofperity's  the  very  bond  of  love, 
V^hofe  frelh  cotnplexion  and  wbofe  heart  together 
kffli^on  alters. 

Per.  One  of  thefe  is  true : 
think,  affli£bionmay  fubdue  the  cheek, 
kit  not  take  in  the  mind. 

Cam.  Yea,  fay  you  fo  i 
rhere  fliall  not  at  your  father's houfe,diefe  fevcn  years, 
k  bom  another  fuch. 

fto.  My  good  CamilU, 
he  is  as  forward  of  her  Breeding,  a$ 
he  is  i'th*  rear  of  birth* 

Cam.  I  cannot  fay,  'tis  Pity 
he  lacks  infbu6Hons^  for  ihe  feems  a  miftrefs 
o  moil  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  Sir^  for  this : 
11  blufh  you  thanks. 

Fh,  My  prettieft  Perdita 
•ut,  oh,  the  thorns  we  (land  upon !  Camilla 
referver  of  my  farfier,  now  of  me ; 
'he  medicine  of  our  Houfe !  how  (hall  we  do  ^ 
iTe  are  not  furnifb'd  like  Bohemians  fon, 
or  (halt  appear  in  Sicily 

Cam.  My  Lord, 

ear  none  of  this :  I  tUnk,  you  know,  my  fortnoos 
k>  all  lie  there ;  it  (hall  be  fo  my  cart 
b  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
hit  Scene,  you  play,  were  mine.;    For  iaftaniie,  Sii; 
hat  you  may  know  yoaihall  not  want ;  one  word.-^ 

^Cb^talkiAk. 
1*  C  E  N  E 
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S  C  E  N  E    X. 

Enter  Auiolycus* 

Aut.  lia,  ha,  what  a  fool  Honefty  is!    aod  Tru/t 

his  fworn  brother,  a  very  fimple  gentleman  I  I  haie 

fold  all  my  trumpery;   not  a  counterfeit  flone,  not  a 

ribbon,  glafs,  pomander,  browch,  table-hook,  balbl 

knife,  tape?,  glove,  flioe-tye,  bracelet,  horn-ring,  to 

keep  my  Pack  from  fading :  they  throng  who  fhould 

buy  firfl:,  its  if  my  trinkets  had  been  *  hallowed,  and 

brought  a  benediftion  to  the  buyer ;  by  which  meaii!^ 

I  faw  whofe  purfe  was  beft  in  piAure ;  and  what  I  faw, 

to  my  good  ufe,  I  remember'd.    My  good   Qown, 

who  wants  but  fomething  to  be  a  reafonable  maiw 

.grew  fo  in  love  with  the  wenches'  fong,  that  he  would 

not  ftir  his  pettitoes  'till  he  had  both  tune  and  ^X)rds; 

which  fo  drew  the  reft  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all 

their   other   fenfes   ftuck  in  ears;  you  might  haw 

pinch'd  a  placket,  it  was  fenfelefs ;  'twas  nothing  to 

geld  a  codpiece  of  a  purfe ;   I  would  have  filed  kcyi 

oS,  that  hung  in  chains :   no  hearing,  no  feeling,  bm 

my  Sir's  foiig^  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.    So 

that  in  this  time  of  lethargy,  I  pickM  and  cut  moft 

of  their  feftival  purfes :  and  had  not  the  old  man  come 

in  with  a  whoo-bub  againft  his  daughter  and  the  King's 

fon,  and  fcar'd  my  choughs  from  the  chaif,  I  had  not 

left  a  purfe  alive  in  the  whole  army. 

[Camillo,  Florizel  and  Perdita  come  forward. 
Cam.  Nay  \  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being  there, 
So  foon  as  you  arrive,  fhall  clear  that  Doubt. 

Flo.  And  thofe  that  you'll  procure  from  King 

Leontes 

Cam.  Shall  fatisfy  your  father. 
Per.  Happy  be  you! 
All  that  you  fpeak  (hews  foir. 
Cam.  Who  have  we  here?  [Seeing  Amdycvi'^' 

*  This  alludes  to  beads  often    ptiticutarly    effi  ;:>..(jti    W,    *'*^ 
fAA  by  the  Romaoiltsi  as  made    touch  of  ibmcieiick. 

■IT'       ! 
\v       » 
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ell  make  an  inftrument  of  this;  omit 
)thing  may  give  us  aid. 

AuL  If  they  have  over-heard  me  now,— why  hang- 
;.  -  [Afide. 

^am.  How  now,  good  fellow, 
liy  fhak'ft  thou  fo  ?  fear  not,  man, 
re's  no  harm  intended  to  thee. 
iut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow.  Sir. 
?tfOT.  Why,  be  fo  ftill ;  here's  no  body  will  fteal 
It  from  thee ;  yet  for  the  outfide  of  thy  poverty,  we 
ft  make  an  exchange :  therefore  difcafe  thee  inftant- 
thou  mud  think,  there's  neceffity  in't,  and  change 
•ments  with  this  gentleman :  tho'  the  pennyworth, 
his  fide,  be  the  worft,  yet  hold  thee,  there's  fomc 
oot. 

iut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  Sir;— I  know  ye  well 
)ugh.  \JiJide. 

uom.  Nay,   pr'ythee,  difpatch :  the  gentleman  is 
f  flead  already. 
iut.  Are  you  in  earned.  Sir  ?— I  fmell  the  trick 

t. lAfide. 

Fb.  Difpatch,  I  pr'ythce. 

iut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  Eamell,  but  I  (:apnot  with 

ifcience  take  it.        ' 

7ai».  Unbuckle,  unbuckle. 

rtunate  Miftrefs! — let  my  Prophecy 

me  home  to  yc, — you  mufl:  retire  yourfelf 

0  fome  covert ;  take  your  fweet-heart's  hat, 

d  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows ;  muffle  your  face, 

kantleyou;  and,  as  yoi;  can,  difliken 

e  truth  of  ypur  own  Seeming ;  that  you  may, 

•  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,  to  ihip-boarc| 

t  undefcry'd. 

?er.  I  fee,  the  Play  fo  licsj 

at  I  mufl  bear  a  Part. 

'^qm*  No  remedy—- 

Boot^  that  18,  fimethittg  ovw.  and  aiwif  Or,  M  we  now  &y» 
thing  /»  boot. 

Vol.  II.  Y  Have 
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Have  you  done  there  ? 

Flo.  Sliould  I  now  meet  my  father» 
He  would  not  pall  me  Ton. 

Ca^.  Kay,  you  ihall  have  np  hat : 
Come,  Lady,  come.— Farewdj  my  fncwL 

Aut.  Adieu,  Sir. 

TIo.  O  Ferdita,  what  have  We  twaio  fbt^goi? 
Pray  you,  a  word. 
■    Cam.  What  I  do  next,  (hall  be  to  tell  the  Ku^ 

\A 
Of  this  Efcapc*  and  whither  they  arc  bound : 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  (hall  fo  prevail 
To  force  him  after ;  in  whoTe  company 
I  Audi  review  Sici/ia;  for  wbofe  fight 
I  have  a  woman's  Longing. 

i%.  Fortune  fpeed  us ! 
Thus  we  fet  on,  Camillo,  to  th'  fea-fide- 

[Exii.Flor.wiii 

Cam.  The  fwifter  fpeed,  the  better.  t^ 

SCENE    XL 

Aut[  I  underftand  the'bufmefs,  Ihear  il:  to  1 
ail  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is 
ceffary  for  a  cut-purfe ;  a  good  nofe  is  requifte 
to  fmell  out  work  for  th'  other  fenfes.  I  fee,  th 
the  time  that  the  unjuft  man  doth  thrive.  Wha 
exchange  had  this  been,  without  boot?  What  a  i 
is  here,  with  this  exchange?  fure,  the  Gods  do 
year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing'  tx 
pre.  The  Prince  himfelf  is  about  a  piece  of  kiiqi 
ilealing  away  from  his  father,  with  his  ddg  at 
Leels.  If  I  thought  it  were  not  a  piece  of  honeft 
acquaint  the  King  withal,  I  would  do*t*;  I  hd 
the  more  knavery  to  conceal  it;  and  therein  am  I  < 
ilaut  to  my  Profeffion. 

♦  T^liis  is  the  reading  of  Sir    quaint  the  Kng  nmtbah  Vd 
7,  Hammer,  inftead  of  iflthtmght     dg  it. 
if  uerc  a  fiect  of  boneftj  to  ac* 
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Enter  Clvtvn  and  Shepherd.  ; 

,  afidc,— here's  more  matter  for  a  hot  Btain ; 

lane's  end,  erery  (hop,  church,  feiSon,  hanging, 
\  a  careful  man  work. 
.  Sec,  fee;  what  a  man  you  arc  now !  there  is  no 

way,  but  to  tell  the  King  ihe's  a  Changling,  and 
of  your  fleih  and  blood. 
ep.  Nay,  but  hear  me, 
.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 
ep.  Go  to  then. 

'.  She  being  none  of  your  flefli  and  blood,  your 
Eind  blood  has  not  offended  the  King;  and,  fo 
fle(h"and  blood  is  not  to  be  punilh'd  by  him. 

thofe  things  you  found  about  her,  thofe  fecret 
s,  all  but  what  (he  has  with  her ;  this  being  done, 
iC  law  go  whiftle;  I  warrant  you, 
tp.  I  will  tell  the  King  all,  every  word ;  yea,  and 
n's  pranks  too ;  who,  I  may  fay,  is  no  honeft  man 
er  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  go  about  to  make 
.c  King's  brother-in-law. 
.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  fartheft  off'vou 

hare  been  to  him;  and  then  your  blood  nad 

the  dearer  by  I  know  how  much  an  ounce. 

f.  Very  wifely,  puppies !  [Afi^^- 

ep.  Well;  let  us  to  the  King;  there  is  that  in  this 

d  will  make  him  fcratch  his  beard. 

t.  I  know  not,  what  impediment  this  Complaint 

>e  to  the  flight  of  my  mafter* 

.  Tray  heartily,  he  be  at  the  Palace. 

^  Tho'  I  am  not  naturally  honeft,  I  am  fo  forac- 

by  chance. — Let  me  pocket  up  my  Pedler's  *  ex- 

;nt.-^How  now,  rufticks,  whither  are  you  bound  ^ 

ep.  To  til'  l-alace,  an  it  like  yoiir  Worfliip. 

t.  Your  affairs  there,— .wliat  ?  with  whom?  tho 

What  he  means  by  his  Fedleritx$rtmnt\  I  know  not. 

Y  2  '  •  condi. 


324      THE   WINTER^s   TALE. 

condition  of  that  farthcl  ?  the  place  of  your  dwelling  ? 
your  names  ?  your  age?  of  what  haringi  breedbg,su)d 
any  thing  that  is  fitting  for  to  be  known,  difcoTCn 
Clo.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  Sir. 
Aut.  A  lie ;  you  are  rough  and  hairy ;  let  me  haie 
no  lying ;  it  becomes  none  but  tradefmen,  and  they 
often  give  us  foldiers  the  lye ;  but  we  pay  them  for 
it  with  ftamped  coin,  not  ftabbing  ftecl,  therefore  thcf 
do  not  give  us  the  lye  '. 

Clo.  Your  Worfhip  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  not  taken  yourfelf  with  the  manner. 
Shep.  Are  you  a  Courtier,  an  like  you,  Sir  ?  , 
Aut.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  Do,  1  am  a  Courtier. 
Seeft  thou  not  the  air  of  the  Court  in  thcfe  enfoldings? 
.  hath  not  my  gaite  in  it  the  mcafure  of  the  Court  ?  re- 
ceives not  thy  nofe  court-odour  from  me  ?  reflcft  1 
not,  on  thy  bafcnefs? — court  contempt.  Think'ft  choo, 
for  that  I  infmuate,  or  toze  from  thee  thy  bufindsy  I 
am  therefore  no  Counier  ?  I  am  courtier,  Caf^-ft] 
^nd  one  that  will  either  pulh  on,  or  pluck  back  thy 
bufinefs  there ;  whereupon  I  command  thee  to  opes 
thy  affair. 

Shep^.  My  bufinefs,  Sir,  is  to  the  King. 
Aut.  What  Advocate  haft  thou  to  him  ? 
Shef.  I  know  not,  an't  like  you. 
CIo.  Advocate's  the  court-word  for  apheaikotS 
fay,  you  have  none. 

Shep.  None,  Sir ;  I  have  no  pheafant  cock,  mt  ben. 
Aut.  I  low  blefs'd  are  we,  that  are  not  fimple  men ! 
Yet  Nature  might  have  made  me  as  thefe  are, 
.  Therefore  I  will  not  difdain. 


•   '  ■  thtrefire  they  do  not 

give  us  the  lie. 1  DeU  tnc  oega- 
five  :  the  ienfe  requires  it.  llie 
Joke  in  this,  they  have  a  profit 
SD  Jying  to  us,  by  advancing  the 
price  of  their  commodities;  were- 
fore  they  do  lie.    War  b  u  a  ton. 


^  Advoeat/j  tbt  i^mi'^mrifr 
afheafimti]  This  iatife,  oo the 
bribery  of  courts,  not  aopb- 
(ant.  Warbmtou. 

This  fture,  or  Aitfinf»fVr 
I  confefs  myiaf  not  well  to  oi* 
derfland.  «    * 

Ck 
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Cl6,  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  Courtier. 

Sbep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them  not 
bandfomely. 

Clo.  He  feetns  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  fan- 
kaftical.  A  great  man,  Fll  warrant  j  I  know,  by  the 
picking  on* s  teeth  \ 

Aut.  The  ftirthel  there  ?  what's  i'th'  fanhel  ? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

Shep,  Sir,  there  lies  fuch  fecrets  in  this  farthel  and 
box,  which  none  muft  know  but  the  King ;  and  which 
lie  fliall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  th' 
fpeech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  haft  loft  thy  labour. 

Shep.  Why,  Sir  ? 

Aut.  The  King  is  not  at  the  Palace :  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  ftiip,  to  purge  melancholy  and  air  hi^n- 
felf;  for  if  thou  be*ft  capable  of  things  ferious,  thou 
muft  know,  the  King  is  full  of  grief. 

Shep.  So  'tis  faid,  Sir,  about  his  fon  that  fhould 
have  married  a  fliepherd's  daughter. 

Aut.  If  that  fliepherd  be  not  in  hand- f aft,  let  him 
ly  ;  the  curies  he  fliall  have,  the  tortures  he  ftiall  feel, 
m\\  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  monftcr. 

Clo.  Think  you  fo,  Sir  ? 

Aut.  Not  he  alone  fliall  fuffer  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter ;  but  thofe  that  afe  ger- 
mane to  him,  tho'  removM  fifty  times,  fliall  all  come 
under  the  hangman ;  which  tho'  it  be  great  pity,  yet 
it  is  neceflary.  An  old  flieep-whiftling  rogue,  a  ram- 
tender,  to  offer  to  have  his  daughter  come  into  grace ! 
Tome  fay,  he  fliall  be  fton'd ;  but  that  death  is  too  foft 
for  him,  fay  I.  Draw  our  throne  into  a  flieep*coat ! 
all  deaths  are  too  few,  the  fliarpeft  too  cafy* 

7  Aprmt  man  —  hj  t^n  pick-  baftard  in  I3ng  Jobn^  fpcalciog 

ing  9jf  bU  tiitb.]  It  teems,   that  of  the  traveller,  fays, 
la  pick   the  teeth  was,  at  this        Hi  and  bis  pkk-tootb  J#  ay 
lime,  a  mark  of  ibme  preteniion  nMi9rJhifi  mrfs, 

tpgreatneis  or  elegaiiGe.    So  the 
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do.  Has  the  old  man  e*er  a  fon.  Sir,  do  yoa  hear 
aii*t  like  you,  Sir  ? 

Aid.  He  has  a  fon,  who  (hall  be  flayed  alive,  then 
'nointed  over  with  honey,  fet  o&  the  head  of  t  wafp^s 
Qe(l»  then  (land  'till  he  be  three  quarters  and  a  dram 
dead  j  then  recover'd  again  with  Aqua-vita^  or  (am 
other  hoc  infufion;  then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the 
hottefl  day '  prognoftication  proclaims,  (hall  be  be  fet 
againfl  a  brick-wall,  the  Sun  looking  with  a  fonth- 
ward  eye  upon  hun,  where  he  is  to  behold  him,  witk 
flies  blo\vii  to  death*.  But  what  talk  we  of  thefe  trai^ 
torly  rafcals,  whofe  miferies  ,are  to  be  fmtl'd  at,  their 
ofFcnces  being  fo  capital  ?  Tell  me,  (for  you  foem  10 
be  hooeft  plain  men)  what  you  have  to  the  King;  be- 
ing fometfaing  ^gently  confider'd,  I'll  briogjmi  where 
he  is  abroad,  tender  your  peribns  to  bisprefenee,  whif- 
per  him  in  your  behalf,  and  if  it  be  in  man  befidei 
the  King  to  eiFeA  your  fuits,  here  is  a  man  fhall  do  iL 

C/o.  He  feems  to  be  of  great  authority ;  clofe  widi 
him,  give  him  gold ;  and  though  authority  be  a  ibb- 
born  Bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nofe  with  gold; 
ihew  the  infide  of  your  purfe  to  the  outfide  ^  hii 
hand,  an^  no  more  ado.  Remember,  Aoa^d,  a^l 
flay*d  alive, 

S/:ef.  Au't  pleafc  you.  Sir,  ta  undertake  the  bu- 
finefs  forus,  here  is  that  gold  I  have;  Fllmakeitat 
much  nKu-e,  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn  'till  I 
bring  it  you. 

Ant.  After  I  have  done  what  I  promifed*? 

Sbefi.  Ay,  Sir. 

.Aaf.  WeU,  give  flic  the  moiety.  Ace  you  a  partf 
in  this  bufinefs? 

C/o.  In  fome  fort.  Sir  y  but  tho*  my  cafe  bo  a  pitiful 
one,  I  hope,  I  ihall  not  be  flayUout  of  it. 


That  is  /^  i^ttefi  JtyfintM'  in    I  who  mm  regmrAd  ms  a  gmllmt^ 
the  Jlmamtck^^  nmlL  bring jm  i^tlm  Jtimg. 

M 
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'.  Oh,  that's  the  cafe  of  the  fhepherd's  fonj 
ig  him,  he'Ii  be  made  an  example.  ^ 

Comfort,  good  comfort ;  we  muft  to  the  Eling, 
ew  our  ftrange  fights ;  he  niuft  know,  'tis  none 
iir  daughter,  nor  my  fifter ;  we  are  gone  clfe. 
will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old  man  does^  r 
the  bufinefs  is  performed :  and  remain,  as  he  fays, 
?awn  'till  it  be  brought  you, 
•  I  will  trufl  ygu,  walk  before  toward  the  fea* 
fi  on  the  right  hand ;  I  will  but  look  tipon  the 
,  and  follow  you. 

Wc  are  blefled  m  this  man,  as  I  m^y  fay,  even 
<• 

p.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us;  he  wa^  proTided 
us  good.  [Exeunt  $hep.  and  Clown. 

.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  botfeft,  I  {cc.  Fortune 
not  fuffer  me;  (he  drops  booties  in  my  mouth, 
ourted  now  with  a  double  occaiion :  gold,  and 
3S  to  do  the  Prince  my  mailer  good ;  l^^hich, 
ngws  how  that  jjaay  turn  b?ick  to  my  adyancc- 
I  will  brmg  thefe  two  moles,  thefe  blind  ones» 
[  him;  if  he  think  it  fit  to  (bore  them  agaio, 
at  the  complaint  they  have  to  the  King  concerns 
)thing,  l^t  him  call  me  rogue,  for  being  fo  far 
IS ;  for  I  am  proof  againft  that  Title,  and  what 
elfe  belongs  to't :  to  him  wii}  I  prefent  then^ 
nay  be  matter  in  it.  ,  [Exit. 
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ACTV.        SCENE   L 

Changes  to  Sidlisu 

Efiter  Lebntes,    Cleomihesi  Dion,  Paulina,  and 
Servants. 

Cleomin£s. 

SIR,  you  have  done  enough,  and  hare  pcrfom'd 
A  faint-like  forrow :  no  fauk  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  redeemed;  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trefpafs.     At  the  laft. 
Do  as  the  heav'ns  have  done,  forget  your  evil  j 
With  them,  forgive  yourfelf. 

Leo.  Whilfl  I  remember 
Her  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  bleraiflies  in  them,  and  fo  ftill  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myfelf ;  which  was  fo  much. 
That  heir-lefs  it  hath  made  my  Kingdom ;  and 
DeflroyM  thefweet'ft  companion,  diat  e'er  man' 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

Paul.  True,  too  true,  my  Lord ; 
If  one  by  one  you  wedded  all  the  world. 
Or,  from  the  ^  All  that  are,  took  fomcthing  good^ 
To  make  a  perfeft  woman ;  flie,  you  killed. 
Would  be  unparallerd. 

Z^(?,Ithinkfo.     Kiird? 
Kiird  ?  fhe  I  kilPd  ?  I  did  fo,  but  thou  ftrik'ft  me 
Sorely,  to  fay  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought.   Now,  good  no* 
Say  fo  but  feldom. 

that,  true^  here  has  jumped  Oit 
iti  place  in  all  the  Editions. 

Thboialv. 
*  This  is  a  favounte  d^Mi^ 
it  was  bedowed  on  Miraah^ti 
RofoRrd  befi»e« 

Clt9. 


'  In  former  editions, 
T>iftrufd  the  Jkveet^fl  Coinpanion^ 

that  itr  Man 
Bred  his  hopes  out  o/t  true. 

Paul.  Too  true,  nty  Lord.]  A 
very  (light  Examination  vvill  con- 
vince every  intelligent  Reader, 
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Not  at  all,  good  Lady ; 
;ht  ha?e  (poke  a  thoufand  tlungs,  that  woold 
ne  the  time  more  benefit,  and  gracM 
adncfs  better. 

You  are  one  of  thofe, 
lavc  him  wed  again, 
if  you  would  not  {oi 
y  not  the  ftate^  nor  the  remembrance 
aoft  fovereign  name ;  confider  little, 
angers  (by  his  Highpefs'  fail  of  iffuc) 
)p  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
I  lookers  on.  *  What  were  more  holy,  # 

>  rejoice,  the  former  C^ecu  is  well '  ? 
olicr,  than  for  royalty's  repair, 
fent  comfort,  and  for  future  good, 
;  the  bed  of  Majefty  again  ** 

fwcet  fellow  to't  ? 

There  is  none  worthy, 


io  rtjoicif  the  formtr 
tn  IS  WELL?]  The 
I  here  riving  reafons 
ing  ihoaid  marry  ag^n. 
1  18,  pity  to  the  State ; 
gard  to  the  contiimaAce 
)yal  family;  and  the 
ifort  and  conibladon  to 
laf&idtion.  All  hitherto 
rnd  becoming  a  Privy- 
But  now  comet  m, 
calls,  a  holy  argument 
I  that  is  a  rejoicing  that 
r  ^een  is  «ivf //  and  at 

make  this  argnmetit  of 
mufl  conclude  that  the 
ent  upon  this  opinion, 
lower  can  never  heartily 
at  htc  former  wife  is  at 

he  has  got  another, 
doubt  Sb^kiJ^ian  wxoce^ 

-XTW  nuire  9mr$  b^ffp 


Than  io  r^oici  thefirnur  Slum  f 

This  will. 
What,  fays  the  fpeaker,  can  be 
a  more  holy  motive  to  a  d6w 
choice  than  that  it  will  glad  the 
fpirit  of  the  former  Qneen  ?  f(k 
file  was  of  (b  excellent  a  difpo- 
ficioni  that  the  happinefi  of  the 
King  and  Kingdom,  to  be  pre)* 
cured  by  it,  willgivc  her  ex- 
treme pieafuce.  The  poet  goes 
upon  the  general  opimon,  tha( 
the  fpirits  of  the  happy  in  the 
other  world  are  concerned  for 
the  condiuon  of  their  fbnriving 
fiends.  WARBiTRTOir. 

This  emendation  Ig  one  of 
thoie  of  which  many  may  be 
made ;  it  is  fuch  as  we  may  wifb 
the  authoor  had  chofen,  bat  which 
we  cannon  prove  tfa«c  ke  did 
chuie;  thereaibntfor  itarephu- 
iible,  but  not  cogent. 

Refpeft 
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KefpeAing  her  that's  gone.    Befides,  the  God? 
Will  have  falfill'd  their  fccrtt  pvrpoCes : 
For  has  not  the  dtyine  Apollo  iaid* 
I:'t  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle^ 
That  King  Ltontes  (hall  na  hare  an  heir, 
'Till  his  loft  child  be  found  ?  whichb  thai  k  Oal 
Is  all  as  monftrous  to  our  human  rcafoUt 
As  my  Antigonus  to  broak  his  grate* 
And  come  again  to  me;  who^  on  my  Kfe, 
Did  perilh  with  the  infant.    Tia  your  eoonfel. 
My  Lord  (hould  to  the  heat'm  be  comr^fy  | 
Oppofe  agaidfi  their  wiib;*r^-r-Care  not  for  ifibc 

ITotbe 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir.    Great  Ak^iandcr 
Left  his  to  th'  worthieft ;  fo  his  focceflinr 
Was  like  to  be  the  beft. 

Leo.  Good  Paulina^ 
Who  haft  the  memory  of  Herrmone^ 
I  know,  in  honour :  O,  that  ever  I 
Had  fquar'd  me  to  thy  counfel !  then,  evenf  now 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  Chieen's  fnil  eyej; 
Have  taken  treafure  froraf  her  lips  J 
-  Paul.  And  left  tlicm 
Morfe  rich,  for  what  thfey  yiejdcd. 

Leo.  Thou  fpeak'ft  truth : 
No  more  fuch  wives,  therefore  no  wife;  one  Hq 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  faiuted  fpirit  * 
Again  poflefs  her  corps ;  and  on  this  ftage 
(Where  we  offend  her  now)  appear  foul-vext, 

*Ta  the  old  copks*  rapporcifig.    Tht  flight  Ct 

'*■'  "wonU  mah  her  Jmniid  I  \^  «Mdf •  VVm  botk : 

^'w'  fortiy,  'tis  m  impnmim 

Ag0m  p^rfi  bit  Cfurpi.  and  $9  th^  ictHiamt  &>r  the  Kii 

,_/A«^/-'^^  Ay.thuPmlummidhco§ 

(lUffn  w  OficBdCTi  uow  «p-  todend  Wife'*  G^di  wit 

Jnd  htpn,  4c]  Tis  o|>viQiii»  ther  than  in  general  Tat 
that  the  Qnumaar  is  defedive/  odl  thMifelr«  OJf$M4$rhSk 
and  the  Seoib  coofequendy  wants  '  Thboi 
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)egin,  Why  to  md  ? 
ul.  Had  ftic  fuch  power, 
ad  juft  caufe. 

.  She  had,  and  would  incenfe  me 
iirder  her  I  married. 
i/.  I  fhould  (o^ 

I  the  ghoft  that  walked ;  Td  bid  you  mark 
jre,  and  tell  mc,  for  what  dull  part  in't 
hofe  her ;  then  Td  flirick,  that  even  your  ears 
1  rift  to  hear  &ie,  and  th^  ward&  that  foUow'd 

I  he.  Remember  mine. 

Stars,  ftars,  .  > 

II  eyes  elfe,  dead  coals.    Fear  thoa  oo  wife, 
irc  no  wife,  Panlin0.  -      .  ^ 
r/.  Will  you  fwear 

to  marry,  but  by  ray  free  leave  ? 

Never,  Paulina  j  fo  be  blefs'd  my  fpirit! 
/.  Then,  good  my  Lords,  bear  witnefs  to  his  oath^ 

You  tempt  him  ovcr-moch* 
/.  TJnlefs  another, 
I  Hermione  as  is  her  pidure, 
>nt  his  eye. 

Good  Madam,  pray,  have  done. 
L  Yet,  if  my  Lord  will  marry. ---If  you  wilI,Si)f  jr 
nedy,  but  you  will ;  grve  me  the  office 
ife  you  a  Queen ;  (he  fliall  not  be  fo  young 
\  your  former^  but  ftie  (hall  be  ftich, 
Ik'd  your  firft  Queen's  ghoft,  it  ihould  take  joy 
her  in  your  arms. 
My  true  Paulina^ 
all  not  marry,  'till  thou  bkt'ft  us. 
I.  That 

>e,  when  your  firft  Queen's  again.  ii>  breath: 
till  then. 

^  To  affrvntt  is  t^.meet, 

SCENE 


^i  .    tHE   WlNtER^i^   tale; 


SCENE     n. 

Enter  a  GeiiHman. 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  himfelf  prince  Floriztl^ 
Son  of  PolixeneSf  with  his  PriflfCefs  (he, 
The  faired  I  have  yet  beheld,  defires' 
Accefs  to  your  high  preferitc. 

Leo.  What  with  him  ?  he  cittmes  not 
Like  to  his  father's  greatnefs ;  his  approach; 
So  out  of  circumftance  and  fudden,- tells  u% 
*Tis  not  a  vifitatiori  ff-am'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need  and  accident.    What  tfain  ? 

Gent.  But  few. 
And  thofe  but  meaij. 

Leo.  His  Princefs,  fay  you,  With  him  ? 

Gerit.  Yes,*  the  raoft  peerlefs  piece  of  earth,!  tbrol; 
That  e'er  the  fun  llidhe  bright  on. 

PauL  Oh  Hermione, 
As  every  prefent  time  doth  boaft  itfelf 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  fo  muft  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what's  feen  now.    Sir,  yon  yourfdf * 
Have  faid,  and  writ  fo;  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  thati  that  theme)  ^^  had  not  been^ 
Nor  ivasjbe  to  be  equalVd  ;  thus  your  vcrfc 
Flowed  whh  her  beauty  once ;  'tis  flxrcwdly  ebbU 
To  fay,  you've  feen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  Madam ; 
The  one  I  have  almofl  forgot,  (your  pardon) 
The  other,  when  fhe  has  obtain'd  your  eye, 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    This  is  a  creature^ 
Would  (he  begin  a  feft,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  profeflbrs  elfe)  make  profelytes 
Of  who  flie  but  bid  follow. 

^  Sir^  you  your/elf  fo  relates  not  to  what  pf*"^ 

Bante  faid^  and  nurit  fo ; ]     but  to  what  follows  tha^/*^ 

The  reader  muft  obferve,  that    noi  bttn-^'-'t^mltd.  .  i 
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Paul.  How  ?  not  women  ? 

Gent,  Women  will  love  her,  that  fhe  is  a  wotnai^ 
More  worth  ihan  apy  man :  men,  that  fhe  is 
The  rarcft  of  all  women. 

Leo.  Go,  Cleomines ; 
Ypurfelf,  affilled  with  your  honoured  friends, 

[Exit  Cleomines.. 
Bring  them  to  bur  cmbraccment.    Still  'tis  ftrangc 
He  thus  (hould  fteal  upon  us. 

Paul.  Had  our  Prince, 
Jewel  of  children,  feen  this  hour,  he  had  paired 
Well  with  this  Lord ;  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leo.  Pr'y thee,  no  more ;  ceafe ;  thou  know*ft, 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk'd  of.     Sure, 
When  I  fhall  fee  this  gentleman,  thy  fpeeches 
Will  bring  me  to  confider  that  which  may 
Unfumifh  me  of  reafon.     They  arc  come. 

S  C  E  N  E    IIL 

Enter  Florizel,  Perdita,  Cleomines,  and  others. 

Your  mother  was  mod  true  to  wedlock.  Prince, 
For  flie  did  print  your  royal  father  off. 
Conceiving  you.    Were  I  but  twenty-one, 
Your  father's  image  is  fo  hit  in  you. 
His  very  air,  that  I  (hould  call  you  brother. 
As  I  did  him,  and  fpeak  of  fomething  wildly 
By  us  performed  before.    Mpft  dearly  welcome. 
As  your  fair  Princefs,  goddefs !  -^ohl  alas! 
I  l6ft  a  couple,  that  'tvrixt  heav'n  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  flood  begetting  wonder,  as 
Yovi,  gracious  (;ouple,  do;  and  then  I  lofl 
(All  mine  own  folly!)  the  fociety, 
Amity  too  of  your  brave  father,  whom 
Tho*  bearing  mifery  I  dcfire  my  life 
'  •  Once  more  to  Jpqik  on. 

:.    •       -^    .  Flo. 
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Flo.  Sir,  by  his  command 
Hare  I  here  touch'd  SicUiay  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings,  that  a  King  as  friend 
Can  fend  his  brother ;  and  but  infirmity. 
Which  waits  upon  worn  times,  hath  fometlong  feizM 
His  wifli'd  ability,  he  had  himfclf 
The  lands  and  waters  *twixtyour  throne  and  his 
Meafur'd,  to  look  upon  you ;  whom  he  loves. 
He  bade  me  fay  fo,  more  than  all  the  fceptera». 
And  thofc  that  bear  them  living. 

Leo,  Oh,  my  brother! 
Good  gendeman,  the  wrongs  I've  done  thee  ftir 
Afrcfli  within  me  -,  and  thefe  thy  offices^ 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind-hand  flacknefs.    Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  fpring  to  th'  earth.     And  hath  he  too 
Exposed  this  paragon  to  th'  fearful  ufage 
At  lead,  ungentle,  of  the  dreadful  Neptune^ 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains  •,  much  Icfs, 
Th*  adventure  of  her  perfon  ? 

Flo.  Good  my  Lord, 
She  came  from  Ubya. 

Leo.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus^ 
That  noble  honoured  Lord,  is  fcar'd,  and  lov'd  ? 

Flo.  Moft  royal  Sir, 
From  thence ;  from  him,  whofe  daughter  ♦ 
His  tears  proclaim'd  his  parting  ^¥ith  her;  thence 
(A  profperous  fouth-wind  friendly)  we  have  (rofs'd^ 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  vifiting  your  Highncfs ;  my  bell  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  Ihores  difmifs'd. 
Who  for  Bohema  bend,  to  fignify 

^  r  Whofe  daughitr  ing  with  bir. 

His  tears  prodaifffd his  parting  The  prince  firft  tdlf  that  tie  I* 

'It: lib  /y;-.]  This  is  very  un-  dy  came  JHm  Uhyot  the  kin|f  ii- 

;;ramTn:itical  and  pbfciLre,     We  terrapungbim,(ays,y9«iv^«Mr; 

may  better  read,  from  him,  fays  the  Prince,  wM 

■  irho/e  /itiugher  tears,  at  parting,  Jbtwedbtrie  h  ' 

His  tccrs  pi:iUif:i'd  hQX  fart'  kis-iaugbttr^ 
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)t  ouly  my  fucccfs  in  Libyan  Sir, 

It  my  arrival-,  and  my  wife's,  in  fafcty 

;rc,  where  we  arc. 

Leo.  The  blcffed  Gods 

rge  t\\  iafe£Hon  from  our  air,  whilft  yon 

)  climate  here :  You  have  a  holy  father, 

graceful  gentleman,  againft  whde  perfon, 

facred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  fin;  ' 

rwhicb  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note, 
ive  left  me  i£ue-lefs ;  and  your  father's  blefs'd^ 

he  from  heaven  merits  it,  with  you,  -  ' 

orthy  his  goodnefs.     What  might  I  have  been, 
ght  I  a  foil  and  daughter  ttow  have  lookM  on, 
ch  goodly  things  as  yott  ? 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
Efitfr  a  Lord. 
Lord.  Moft  noble  Sir, 

lat,  vhich  I  fhall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
ere  not  the  proof  fo  high.    Pleafe  you,  great  Sir, 
bemia  greets  you  from  himfelf,  by  me ; 
:{ires  you  to  attach  his  fon,  who  has, 
5  dignity  and  duty  both  caft  off, 
:d  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  atfd  with 
ftiepherd's  daughter. 
Lee.  Where's  Bohemia?  (peak. 
Lord.  Here  in  your  city  ;  1  now  came  from  him. 
peak  atnasrcdly,  and  it  becomes 
r  marvel,  and  mv  meffage :  to  your  court 
hi  1ft  he  was  halmiftg,  in  the  chafe,  it  feems, 
this  fair  couple,  meets  he  ofl  the  way 
e  father  of  this  feeming  Lady,  and     ^ 
r  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
th  this  yotong  Prince. 
F/o.  Camil/o  has  betray 'd  me; 
lofe  honour  and  whofe  hooeftjr  'tSl  now 
lur'd  ail  weadi€P&. 
lord.  I^y^t  fo  to  his  c^^arge;  • 

He's 
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He's  with  the  King  your  £uher. 

Leo.  Who?  Camilbf 

Lord.  Camllo^  Sir,  I  fpake  with  him;  who  now 
Has  thefe  poor  men  in  queftioo.    Never  faw  I 
Wretches  lb  qoake ;  they  kned,  they  kifs  the  eani 
Forfwear  themfehes,  as  often  as  they  fpeak: 
Bohemia  (lops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths,  in  death. 

Per.  Oh,  my  poor  father ! 
The  heav'n  fets  fpies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contraft  celebrated. 

Le^  You  are  marry*d  ? 

Flo.  We  are  not.  Sir,  noc  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  ftars,  I  fee,  will  kifs  the  valleys  firft ; 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Leo.  MyL-ord, 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  King? 

FJo.  She  is. 
When  once  (he.  is  my  wife. 

Leo.  That  once;\  fee,  by  your  good  father's  fpccd 
Will  come  on  very  flowly.    I  am  forry, 
(Moft  forry)  you  have  broken  from  his  liking. 
Where  you  were  ty'd  in  duty;  and  as  forry. 
Your  choice  is  not  fo  rich  in  worth  as  beauty  % 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up; 
Thopgh  Fortune^  vifiblc  an  eqemy, 
Should  chafe  us,  with  my  father;  power  no  joe 


'  T^ur  choice  is  not  fo  rich  in 
WORTH  as  hiouty.]      The 
Poet  mud  have*wrt)te, 

Tour  choice  is  not  fo  rich  in 
^iKTH  as  beauty  I 
Becaufe  Leontes  was  (b  far  from 
difparaging,  or  thiDking  mean- 
ly of  her  worth,  that,  on  the 
contrary,  he  rather  eAeems  her 
a  treafure;   and,    in   his   next 


fpeech  to  die  Prince  caOi 
hxi  precious  ndftrefs. 

Warburt 
Worth  is  ai  proper  as  k 
Worth  Signifies  aay  kind  of  ^ 
ihinefot  md  ASioiiig  others  thi 
high  defoent  TheKli^n 
that  he  is  tarry  the  nis 
choice  is  not  in  cnher  refped 
worthy  of  him  as  ia  teanty* 

.Ha 
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Jath  (he  to  change  our  loves.    'Bcfecch  you,  5jr, 
Remember,  fince  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Tian  I  do  now ;  with  thought  of  fuch  alleffions, 
tcp  forth  mine  advocate.    At  your  requeft, 
[y  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 
Leo.  Would  he  do  fo,  Fd  beg  your  precious  mif- 

trefs, 
rhich  he  counts  but  a  triffe. 
fauL  Sir,  my  Liege, 

our  eyie  hath  too  much  youth  in't ;  not  a  month 
ore  your  Queen .  dy'd,  flie  was  more  worth  fuch 

gazes 
lian  what  you  look  on  now. 
Leo.  I  thought  of  her, 

^en  in  thefe  looks  I  made But  yotu:  petition 

\T$  Florizel; 
yet  unanfwer'd ;  I  will  to  your  father ; 
mr  honour  not  overthrown  by  your  defires, 
1  friend  to  them  and  you ;  upon  which  errand 
ow  go  toward  him,  therefore  follow  me, 
id  mark  what  way  I  make.     Come,  good  my  Lord. 

[Exeunt^ 

S   C   E   N   E      V. 

Near  the  Court  in  Sicilia. 
Enter  Autolycus,  and  a  Gentleman. 

L  T>Efcech  you.  Sir,  were  you  prcfcnt  at  this  rc- 

IJ        laiion  ? 
:  Gent.  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  farthel,  heard 
old  (hepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found  it ; 
sreopon,  after  a  little  amazednefs,  we  were  all  com- 
ided  out  of  the  chamber.    Only  this,  mcthought,  I 
fd  the  (hepherd  fay,'  he  found  the  child. 
\ut.  I  would  mofl  gladly  know  the  iffue  of  it. 
Gent.  I  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  bufinefs ; 
^OL,  IL  Z  bui 
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but  the  changes  I  perceived  in  the  King>  ^ndCamlk 
were  very  notes  of  admiration ;  they  feemM  almoft, 
with  daring  on  one  another,  to  tear  the  cafes  of  their 
eyes.  There  was  fpeech  in  their  dumbnefs,  language 
in  their  very  gefture ;  they  look'd,  as  they  had  heard 
of  a  world  ranfom'd,  or  one  deftroycd ;  a  notable  paf- 
(ion  of  wonder  appearM  in  them ;  but  the  wifcft  be- 
holder, that  knew  no  more  but  feeing,  could  not  fay  if 
til'  importance  were  joy  or  forrow ;  but  in  the  extre- 
mity of  the  one,  it  muft  needs  be. 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  haply,  knows  more: 
the  news,  Rogero? 

2  Gent.  Nothing  but  bonfires.  The  oracle  is  fiil- 
fiird ;  the  King's  daughter  is  found ;  fuch  a  deal  of 
wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  ballad- 
makers  cannot  be  able  to  exprefs  it. 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina^ s  Steward,  he  can  deliver 
you  more.  How  goes  it  now,  Sir  ?  this  news,  which 
is  call'd  true,  is  fo  like  an  old  tale,  that  the  verity  of  ii 
is  in  ftroiv^  iufpicion  ;  has  the  King  found  his  heir? 

3  Gent.  Moft  true,  If  ever  truth  were  pregnant  by 
circumflance:  That  which  you  hear,  you'll  fwearyou 
fee,  there  is  fuch  unity  in  the  proofs.  The  inandcof 
Queen  Hermione^ — her  jewel  about  the  neck  of  itr- 
the  letters  of  Antigonus  found  with  it,  which  they  knot 
to  be  his  character, — the  majefty  of  the  creature,  itt 
refemblance  of  the  mother, — the  affection  of  DoUene& 
which  nature  iliews  above  her  breeding,— —and  miBf 
other  evidencs  proclaim  her  with  allxertainty  tobe  thC' 
King's  daughter.  Did  you  fee  the  meeting  of  the  tW. 
Kings  ? 

2  Ge^it.  No. 
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3  Gent.  Then  have  you  loft  a  fight,  which  was  to 
)eVeen,  cannot  be  fpoken  of.  There  might  you  have 
>eheld  one  joy  -crown  anotlier,  fo  and  in  fuch  man- 
«r,  that  it  feemM,  forrow  wept  to  take  leave  of  thein, 
or  their  joy  waded  in  tears*  There  was  carting  up  of 
yes,  holding  up  of  hands,  with  countenance  of  fuch 
iftraftion,  that  they  were  to  be  known  by  garment, 
ot  by  favour.  Our  King  being  ready  to  leap  out  of 
imfelf,  for  joy  of  his  found  daughter  ;  as  if  that  joy 
^ere  now  become  a  lofs,  cries,  oh,  thy  mother,  thy 
lother!  then  alks  Bohemia  forgivenefs;  then  embraces 
is  fon-in-law;  then  again  worries  he  his  daughter, 
ith  clipping  her.  Now  he  thanks  the  old  Qiepherd, 
ho  ftands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten  conduit  of  many 
ings'  reigns.  I  never  heard  of  fuch  another  encoun- 
T,  which  lames  report  to  follow  it,  and  undoes  dc- 
ription  to  do  it. 

2  Gent.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus^  that 
irry'd  hence  the  child  r 

3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  ftill,  which  will  have  mat- 
rs  to  rehearfe,  tho'  credit  be  aflcep,  and  not  an  car 
)en  ;  he  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear ;  this  avouches 
ic  fliepherd's  fon,  who  has  not  only  his  innocence, 
hich  feems  much  to  juftify.  him,  but  a  handkerchief 
id  rings  of  his,  th^t  Paulina  knows. 

I  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  fol- 
wers  ? 

3  Gent.  Wreckt  the  fame  inftant  of  their  mafters 
ath,  and  in  the  view  of  the  fliepherd;  fo  that  all 
e  inftruments,  which  aided  to  expofe  the  child,  were 
en  then  loft,  when  it  was  found.  But,  oh,  the  no- 
e  combat,  that  'twixt  joy  and  forrow  was  fought  in 
tulina  !  She  had  one  eye  declinM  for  the  lofs  of  her 
ifband,  another  elevated  that  the  Oracle  was  ful- 
led. She  lifted  the  Princefs  from  the  earth,  and  fo 
cks  her  in  embracing,  as  if  ihe  would  pin  her  to 
!r  heart,  that  ftie  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of 
£ng. 

Z  2  '  1  Gent. 
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1  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  aft  was  worth 
dience  of  Kings  and  Princes;  for  by  fuch  was 

3  Gent.  One  of  the  prettied  tonchcs  of 
that  which  angled  for  min&  eyes,  (caught  tb 
tho'  not  the  fifti)  was,  when  at  the  relation 
Queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  (he  cara 
bravely  confeis'd,  and  lamented  by  the  Kir 
attentivcnefs  wounded  his  daughter;  'till,  fr 
Cgn  of  dolour  to  another,  fhe  did,  with  an 
would  fain  fay,  bleed  tears ;  for,  I  am  fure,  m 
wept  blood.  Who  was  moft  marble,  there  c 
colour;  fome  fwooned,  all  forrpwed;  if  all  th 
could  have  feen't,  the  woe  had  been  univerfal 

I  Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court? 

'      3  Gent,  No.   The  Princefs  hearing  of  her  n 

ftatue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina^  ; 

many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  pcrforr 

*  that  rare  Italian  raafter,  Giufio  Romano ;  who. 


•  Tifit    rare   Italian    Mafler, 
GiuHo  Romano  ;]    All  the  £n*^ 
comiuins,     put    together,     that 
have  been  conferred  on  this  ex- 
cellent Artift    in    Painting   and 
Architedlure,  do  not  amount  to 
the  fine  Praife  here  given  him  by 
our  Author.     He  was  born   in 
the  Year    1492,    liv'd  juH  that 
Circle  of  Years  which  bur  Shake- 
j^f^tr^  did,  and  died  eighteen  Years 
before  the  latter  was  born.     Fine 
and  generous,  therefore,  as  this 
Tribute  of  Praife  mud  be  own'd, 
yet  it  was  a  ftrange  Abfurdity, 
fare,  to  thrad  it  into  a  Tale,  the 
Action  of  which  is  fappofed  with- 
in  the    Period    of  Ueathenifni, 
and  whilft  the  Oracles  of  j^polh 
were  confult^d.    This,  however, 
was  a  known  and  wilful  Anachro- 
nifm ;    which   might  have  flept 
in  Obfcurity,  perhaps,  Mr.  Pope 
4 


will  lay,  had  I  not  anin 

on  it.  Thi 

That  rare  Italian  maft. 

Romano,  ^c.']      Mr. 

fays.  All  the  enc9imumt  j 

ther.,  that  have  heen  emit 

this  excellent  artift  in  pm> 

architeBure^t  do  not  amou 

fine  praife  here  ^ven  bin 

jiutljor.    But  he  is  ever 

luckied  of  all  criticks  \ 

paiTeS  judgment  on  beao 

defcdls.     The   paflagc 

to  be  quite  unworthy  ^^i 

t.  He  makes  hb  fpcsai 

tftat  was  JmUo  Romans  i 

of  Nature,  he  would  ooi 

ture.   For  this  is  the  plaii 

ing  of  the  words,  h^idbi 

eternity^  and  could  fmt  hn 

his  fwori,  he  ivould  begu 

ture  of  her  cufionsm       24 

makei  of  this  famoos  Pa 

St 
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hi.nrif  eternity,  ;iik1  ciju'vI  |uil  1»i\.!*!!  i*.'^-  ^  *  '•  J-^* 
would  beguile  niiture  of  her  ^  ciilloin, lo  perlcvTd)  lie  is 
her  ape :  He  fo  near  to  Hcrniwnc  hath  done  IhrmJofu*, 
that  they  fay,  one  would  fpeak  to  her,  and  Hand  in 
hope  of  anfwer.  Thither  with  all  greedincfs  of  aiTec- 
tion  arc  they  gone,  and  there  they  inv?nd  to  fiip. 

2  Cent.  I  thouii[ht,  (lie  had  fome  great  matter  there 
10  hand,  for  (he  hatli  privately  twice  or  thrice  a-day, 
ever  fince  the  death  of  Hennioncy  vifited  that  removed 
houfe.  Shall  we  thither,  and  with  our  company  piece 
the  rejoydng  ? 

I  Genf.  f  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  benefit 
of  accefs?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  fome  new  grace  will 
be  born:  our  abfencc  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our  know- 
lcd;4e.     Let's  along.  [Fxeunt. 

Aiit.  Now  had  I  uot  the  dafli  of  my  former  life  ia 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  brtnight 
the  old  man  and  his  fon  aboard  the  Prince;  told  him, 
I  heard  them  talk  of  a  farthel,  and  1  know  not  what ; 
but  he  at  that  time,  over-fond  of  the  flicp herd's  daugh- 
ter, (fo  he  then  took  her  to  be)  who  began  to  be  much 
fca-fick,  and  himfelf  little  better,  extremity  of  wea- 

St^fua/y;  I  fuppofe  confounding  that,  if  Ji:/h  could  alvvays  con- 

him  with  Michael  Angelo  ;  but,  tinue  \\\^  Ubours,  he  xvouli  mi- 

what  is  worft  of  ail,  a  painur  of  mitk  nature. 

fiatues^  like  Mrs.  Salmon  of  her         • of  her  cujlom.'j    That 

wax-work.     '      War  burton.  U^of  her  trad*:,     would  dra\i' her 

Poor  Theobalds  encomium  of  cuttomcrs  frcmhrr. 
t!iis  pai&^c  is  not  very  happily         f  It  was,  1  fuppofe,  only  to 

conceived    or   expre^ed,   nor  is  fpare  his  own  labour  (hat  thii  po- 

the  paflage  of  any  eminent   tx-  et  put  this  whole  lUne  int<;  nar- 

cellence;    yet  a    little  candour  rative,    for  ilu)uj>h  part  o^    the 

will  clear  Hhakejheare  from   part  trail faifliou  was    alitady    known 

of  die  impropriety  imputed  to  to   the  audience,    and  therefore 

him*    By  Eumity  be  m?^ns  only  could  not  projxjrly  be  fticwn  a- 

hnmortality,  or  that  part  of  Eter-  gain,  yet  the   two  kings  might 

nicy  which   is  to  come ;  io  we  have  met   upon  the    ftaj^e^  and 

ttlk  of  tternal  renown  and  eter-  after  the  examination  of  the  oU 

m/  infamy.      Immortality    may  fhcpherd,  the  younp  Lody  might 

fubfift    without    Di'dnity^     and  have  been  recognilcd  in  fight  of 

therefore  the  meaning   only  is  the  fpcdtaiors. 

Z  3  thcr 
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ther  continuing,  this  myftery  remained  undifcovcrd 
But  'tis  all  one  to  me ;  for  had  I  been  the  finder  oot 
pf  this  fecret,  it   would  not  have  relilh'd  among  my 
other  difcr  edits, 

SCENE    VL 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown^ 
Here  cdme  thofe  I  have  done  good  to  againfl:   my  vUI, 
and  already  appearing  in  the  bloflbms  of  their  fortune 

Sbep.  Come,  lioy,  lam  paftmore  children;  but  thy 
fons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  "born. 

Clo.  You  are  well  met,  Sir;  you  denied  to  fight 
with  mc  this  other  day,  becaufc  I  was.  no  gendcman 
born:  fee  you  thcfe  cloaths  ?  fay,  you  fee  them  not, 
and  think  me  Hill  no  gentleman  born.  You  were 
bed  fay,  thefe  robes  arc  not  gentlemen  born.  Gitc 
me  the  lye ;  do,  and  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a 
gentleman  born. 

Aut.  I  know  you  are  now,  Sir,  a  gentleman  bom. 

Clo.  Ay,  and  have  been  fo  any  time  thefe  four  hours. 

Shop.  And  fo  have  I,  boy. 

do.  So  you  have;  but  1  was  a  gentleman  bom  be- 
fore my  father ;  for  tiie  King's  fon  took  me  by  the 
hauil,  and  callM  mc  brother;  and  then  the  two  Kings 
Cciird  my  father  brother ;  and  then  the  Prince  my  bro- 
ther, and  the  Princefs  my  filler,  calPd  my  father,  fa^ 
ther,  and  fo  we  wept ;  and  there  was  the  firll  gendc- 
man-like  tears  that  ever  we  (bed. 

Shep.  We  may  live,  fon,  to  flied  many  morc^ 

Ck.  Ay,  or  clfc  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  fo  pre* 
pcfterous  cftatc  as  we  are. 

/tut.  I  humbly  befeech  you,  Sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  faults  I  have  committed  to  your  worfliip,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  the  Prince,  my  mafter. 

5Zr/>.  IVy thee,  fon,  do;  for  we  muft  be  gendft 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life? 

Aut^  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worfliip. 

Ck 
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Ch.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  will  fwear  to  the  Prince, 
thou  art  as  honeft  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bohemia. 

Shep.  You  may  fay  it,  but  not  fwear  it. 

Clo.  Not  fwear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  ?  let  boors 
and  ^  franklins  fay  it,  I'll  fwear  ic 

Shep,  How  if  it  be  falfe,  fon  ? 

do.  If  it  be  ne'er  fo  falfe,  a  true  gentleman  may 
fwear  it  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend :  and  I'll  fwear  10 
the  Prince,  thou  art  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and 
that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk ;  but  I  know,  thou  art 
no  t.tall  fellow  of  thy  hands;  and  that  thou  wilt  be 
drunk;  but  I'll  fwear  it;  and,  I  would,  thou  would'ft. 
be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 

Aut.  I  will  prove  fo,  Sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  means  ph)ve  a  tall  fellow;  if  I  do 
not  wonder  how  thou  dar'ft  venture  to  be  drunk,  not 
being  a  tall  fellow,  truft  me  not.  Hark,  the  Kings 
and  the  Princes,  our  kindred,  are  going  to  fee  the 
Queen's  pifture.  .Come,  follow  us :  we'll  be  thy 
good  matters.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     VII. 

Changes  to  Paulina's  Hctife. 

Enter  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Florizel,  Perdita,  Camillo, 
Paulina,  Lords  and  attendants. 

Lee.  y^  Grave  and  good  Paulina^  the  great  comfort 
V^  That  I  have  had  of  thee  ! 
Paul.  What,  fovereign  Sir, 
I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well ;  all  my  fer vices 
Yoti  have  paid  home.    But  that  you  have  vouchfaf 'd. 
With  yourcrown'd  brother,  and  thcfe  your  contrafted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  houfe  to  vifit, 

•  —franklin^   is  a  fneboldery         f  ^^^h  in  that  lime,  was  the 
Or  yeoman^   a  man  above  a  I'/V-     word  uicd  for  jhut, 
tain  J  but  not  2^  gentleman. 

Z4  It 
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It  is  a  furplus  of  your  Grace»  which  ncvw 
My  life  may  laft  to  aofwer. 

Leo.  O  Paulina^ 
We  honour  you  with  trouble;  but  we  came 
To  fee  the  ftatue  of  our  C^ecn.     Your  gallery 
Have  we  pafs'd  through,  not  without  much  conteati; 
In  many  fingularitics ;  but  we  faw  not 
That,  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upoo» , 
The  ftatue  of  her  mother. 

PauL  As  fhe  li?'d  pecrlef$» 
So  her  dead  lifcencfs,  I  do  well  believe. 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  lookM  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done  ;  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lovely,  apart '.     But  here  it  is ;  prepare 
To  fee  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever 
Still  flecp  mock'd  death  ;  behold,  and  fay,  \k  well ! 

[[Paulina  draws  a  curtain,  and  difaroers  ajlatuc- 
I  like  your  filcnce,  it  tlie  more  (hews  oS  . 
Your  wonder;  but  yet  fpcak— Firft  you,  my  Liege 
Comes  it  not  fomething  near? 

Leo.  Her  natural  pofture ! 
Chide  me,  dear  itone,  that  I  may  fay,  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hcr?niGne ;  or  rather,  thou  art  (he. 
In  thy  nor  chiding ;  for  flie  was  as  tender  . 
As  infancy  and  grace.     But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermiofie  was  not  fo  much  wrinkled,  nothiflg 
So  aged  as  this  feems. 

Pj)L  Oh,  not  by  much. 

PauL  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  cjccellcncc, 


'  therefore  I  keep  it 

Lovely,  ^/«  •/. ]   Ltn.^' 

lyt  i.  e.  charily,  with  more  than 
.ordinary  regard  and  tcndcmefi. 

The  Oxford  Kditor  reads, 

Loaeiy^  apart. ^"-^^ 
As  if  \i  could  b«  apart  without 


being  ff/fffff.  Warburtow. 

I  am  yet  indined  to  kji^f* 
which  in  the  old  aogular  wrm^g, 
cannot  be  diftiogoiihed  froa 
lovely.  To  fay,  that  I  ketf  if 
ah/te,  fiparattfhm  the  refi,  &  • 
pleonafm  which  fcarcely  3Pf 
oicciy  declines. 


Which   • 
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h  lets  go  by  fome  fixteea  years  j  and  make  lier, 

e  liv'd  now.  ' 

K  As  now  fbe  might  have  doQe» 

uch  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 

piercing  to  my  foul.     Ob,  thus  (he  ftocd ; 

with  fuch  life  of  Majefty  (warm  life, 

>w  it  coldly  ftands)  when  firft  1  woa*d  bcr. 

aOiam'd ;  do's  not  the  ftone  rebuke  me, 

eing  more  ftone  than  it  ?  oh,  royal  pjeccjl 

*'s  magick  in  thy  Majefty,  which  has 

vils  conjur'd  to  remembrance;  and 

my  admiring  daughter  took  the  fpjrits, 

ing  like  ftone  with- fhee« 

*.  And  give  me  leave, 

lo  not  fay  'tis  fuperftition,  that 

*l,  and  then  implore  her  blcffing.-^-^*^adf^ 

Queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  begasb 

me  that  hand  of  yours  to  kifs. 

'//.  G,  patience*;——— 

latue  is  but  newly  fix'd ;  the  colour's 

Iry. 

7.  My  Lord,  your  forrow  was  too  fore  laid  on, 

li  fixtecn  winters  cannot  blow  away, 

ny  fummers,  dry :  fcarce  any  joy 

i^er  fo  long  live ;  no  forrow, 

iird  itfclf  much  fooner. 

Dear  my  brother, 

m,  that  was  the  caufc  of  this,  hate  power 
ce  off  fo  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
piece  up  in  himfelf. 
//.  Indeed,  my  Lord, 
id  thought,  the  fight  of  my  poot  image 
1  thus  have  wrought  you  (for  the  ftone  is  mine) 
:  have  fliew'd  it. 

Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 
//.  No  longer  ftiall  you  gaze  on't,  left  your  fancy 

•  O  patience.]  That  is,  Sttr^  ^  wfcrZr,  1$  notfi  4mgtr^ 

May 
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May  think  anon,  it  move. 

Leo.  Let  be,  let  be ; 
•  Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already  — 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it  ?  fee,  my  Lord, 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  breath'd;  aad  that  thofe 

veins 
Did  veri)y  bear  blood  ? 

Fol.  Mafterly  done! 
The  very  life  feems  warm  upon  her  Kp. 

Leo.  I'he  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in*t  *, 
As  we  were  mock'd  with  art. 

TauL  ril  draw  the  curtain. 
My  Lord's  almofl:  fo  far  tranfported,  that 
He'll  think  anon,  it  live& 

Leo,  O  fweet  Paulina^ 
Make  me  to  think  fo  twenty  years  together : 
No  fettled  fenfes  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleafure  of  that  madnefs.     Let  alone. 

Paul.  I'm  forry,  Sir,  I  have  thus  far  ftirr'd  jron;  - 
but   , 
I  could  afflift  you  further. 

Leo.  Do,  Paulina ; 
For  this  aftliftion  has  a  tafte  as  fweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.     Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her.     What  fine  chiizd 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?  let  no  man  mock  me, 
For  I  will  kifs  her. 

Paul.  Good  my  Lord,  forbear; 
The  ruddinefs  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 


9  Would  1  <u:ere  dend^  but  that y 
methinks^  already — ]  The  fcn- 
tence  compleated  is, 

—  but  that,  methinJ^Sf  already 
I  converfe  ivith  the  dead. 

But  there  his  pailion  made  him 

break  off.  Warburton. 

■  The  FIXURE  o/  her  eye  has 

motion  Iff'/.]    This  is  bd 


noofenfe.     We  (hoald  read. 

The  FISSURE  of  her  eye — r 

f.  /.  the  focket  the  place  what 
the  eye  is.  WARBURTOif. 

Fixure  is  right.  The  mtut- 
ing  is,  that  her  eye,  thoagb  fa- 
ed,  as  in  an  eameft  gaze,'bii 
motion  b  it.  Eowaids. 

YouTJ 
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1*11  marr  it,  if  you  kifs  it ;  ftain  your^own 
:h  oily  painting.    Shall  I  draw  the  Curtaiq  ? 
^0.  No,  not  thefe  twenty  years.  .      # 

Vr.  So  long  could  I 
id  by,  a  looker  on. 
^auL  Either  forbear, 
t  prefently  the  chapel,  or  relblve  you 
more  amazement;  if  you  caa  behold  it,  ^ 
Tiake  the  ftatue  move,  indeed;  defccnd, 
I  take  you  by  the  hand ;  but  then  you'll  think, 
ich  I  protefl  againfl,  I  am  aiCited  ■    j    . 

wicked  powers. 

CO.  What  you  can  make  her  dp, 
1  content  to  look  on;  what  to  fpeak, 
1  content  to  hear ;  for  'tis  as  eafy 
make  her  fpeak,  as  move. 
*au/.  It  is  requir'd, 

.  do  awake  your  ftiith:  then,  all  ftand  ftill: 
[  thofe,  that  think  it  is  unlawful  buHnefs 
1  about,  let  them  depart. 
eo.  Proceed; 

foot  (hall  (lir.  -  * 

auL  Mufick ;  awake  her :  flrike.  [Mufick^ 

time,  defcend;  be  ftone  no  more ;  approach, 
ce  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.     Come, 
ill  your  grave  up:  ftir;  nay,  come  away; 
leath  to  death  your  nuinbnefs;  for  from  him 
r  life  redeems  you.    You  perceive,  (he  ftirs ; 

[Hermione  comes  dowrh 
t  not;  her  aftions  (hall  be  holy,  as 
hear  my  fpell  is  lawful ;  do  not  (hun  her, 
1  you  fee  her  die  again,  for  then 
kill  her  double.     Nay,  prefent  your  hand; 
iVL  (lie  was  young,  you  woo'd  her ;  now  in  age, 
e  become  the  fuitor. 

w.  Oh,  (he's  warm;  [Embracing  hen 

is  be  magick,  let  it  be  an  art 
ful  as  eating. 

Tel. 
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Pol.  She  embracer  him. 
Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck ; 
If  (he  pemin  to  life,  let  her  foea^  Hxx 

Pol.  Ay,  and  make  it  maniMl  where  fiie  haslif'4 

Or  howftoPn  from  the  dead? 

Paul.  That  fhe  is  living. 
Were  it  but  told  yon,  ihould  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  o]d  tale ;  but  it  appears,  fiie  lives, 
Tho'  yet  ihe  fytzk  not.    Mark  a  little  while.  - 
Plcafe  you  to  ijitcrpofe. — Fair  Madam,  kneel. 
And  pray  your  nKKner'sbleffing.-^Turn,  good  Ladjr^ 
Qur  Perdita  is  found. 

[Prefenting  Perdita,w^  ineels  filkno, 

Her.  You  Gods,  look  down, 
And  from  your  facred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head.    Tell  me,  mine  own, 
Where  haft  thou  been  preferv'd?  where  liv'd?  hot 

found 
Thy  father's  court?  for  thou  fhalc  hear,  that  I, 
Knowing  by  Paulina  that  the  Oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  waft  in  being,  have  prcferv'd 
Myfelfj  to  fee  the  ifTue. 

Paul.  There's  time  enough  for  that ; 
Left  they  dcfire,  upon  this  pu(h,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.     Go  together, 
*  You  precious  winners  all,  your  exultation 
Partake  to  every  one ;  I,  an  old  turtle, 
Will  wing  me  to  fome  withered  bough,  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  'till  I  am  loft. 

Leo.  O  peace,  Paulina  : 
Thou  ihould'ft  a  huft>and  take  by  my  confent. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife.     This  is  a  match. 
And  made  between's  by  vows.   Thou  haft  found  mine, 

*  Ve  precious  iKtrmers  a//,]  You  feftivity,  in  which  I,  who  ^ 
who  by  this  difcovery  hsLvegaift-  loft  what  can  ntvtr  be  icco»ot4 
gj  what  you  dcfired  may  join  in    can  have  oo  part. 

m 
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t  how,  is  to  be  queftion'd ;  for  I  faw  hftr, 
;  I  thought,  dead;  and  have,  in  vain,  faid  many 
prayer  upon  her  grave.     I'll  not  feek  far 
>r  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind)  to  find  thee* 
I  honourable  hufband.     Come,  Camil/o, 
ifl  lake  her  by  the  hand;  whofe  worth  and  honcfty 
richly  noted ;  and  here  juftify*d 
us,  a  pair  of  Kings.     Let's  from  this  place, 
hat  ?--4ook  upon  my  brother — Both  your  pardon$» 
lat  e^er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 

^  ill  fufpicion This,  your  fon-in-law, 

id  fon  unto  the  King  whom  heavens  directing, 
Toth-plight  to  your  daughter.     Good  Paulina^ 
ad  us  from  hence,  where  we  may  leifurely 
ch  pne  demand,  atid  anfwer  to  his  part 
rform'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  fince  firll 
e  were  diffever'd.     Haftily  lead  away. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 


)r  this  play  no  edidon  is 
iwn  pobliihcd  before  the  folio 
1623. 

The  llory  is  taken  from  the 
el  of  Dorafius  and  FauniOf 
ich  may  be  read  in  Shake- 
re  illuft rated. 


This  play,  as  Dr.  Warburton 
judly  obfervei,  is,  with  all  its 
abfurdities,  \trj  entertaining. 
The  charader  of  Auioh/cus  is 
very  naturally  conceived,  and 
ftrongly  repreicntcd. 


TWELFTH- 


WELFTH-NIGHT: 


OR, 


i^HAT  YOU  WILL 


Dramatis  Perlbnae. 

ORSINb,  Duke  oflWjvxz. 
Sebaftian,  a  young  Gentleman^  Brother  to  Violi 
Antonio,  a  Sea-captain^  Friend  to  Sebaftian. 
Valentine,  j     q^^j^^^^^  attending  on  the  Duke. 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  Uncle  to  Olivia. 

Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  afoolijh  Kmghty  fretemSnj^ 

to  OKvia. 
A  Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Viola* 
Fabian,  Servant  to  Olivia. 
Malvolioi,  afantaftical  Steward  to  Olivia. 
Clown,  Servant  to  Olivia, 

Olivia,  a  Lady  of  great  Beauty  and  Fortune,  beMdbj 

the  Duke. 
Viola,  in  Love  with  the  Duke. 
Maria,  Olivia's  Wbnidn. 

Priejl,  Sailors,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants. 

SCENE,  a  City  on  the  Coajl  oflWyviz. 

The  £rft  edition  of  this  play  is  in  the  Folio  of  1623. 

The  Peribns  of  the  Drama  were  firft  cnamerated,  with  all  the  ciflt 
of  the  modem  Suge,  by  Mr.  Rowt. 


TWELFTfr^ 


fWELFTH-NIGHtt 


O  R; 


What  you  Will 


ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

The    P    A   L    A   C    E: 


Enier  the  Dake,  Cariq,  and  JJirdi. 

D  u  K  £«  ^ 

F  mufick  be  the  food  of  love,  play  ort} 
GiTe  me  excefs  of  it ;  '  that,  furfeiting^ 
The  appetite  may  ficken,  and  fo  die. 


That 


'     ■  ibmif/urfiitii^t 

'it  nMtiifi  mof  Juketif  tmdfo 
I&.J  Hiere  ii  an  impro- 
tjr  Of  expfdEcm  in  the  pit<* 
reading  of  thu  fine  pailage., 
!  do  oof  fry,  that  tht  ofpiHti 
m  mdSu  tbf"  ttfitrfni ;  bat 


the  fabjea  of  that  appetite.    I 

am  perfuaded,  a  woitl  it  acd- 

dentally  droi>t ;  and  dut  we  ihoald 

read,  and  point»  the  pailage  thof, 

■  timtyfurfeiting 

Tbi  afftiti^  LOVS  Mi^  ficktn^ 

andfo  die.         WARBvar. 

A  a  It 
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*  That  ftrain  again;— it  had  a  dying  fall : 

O,  it  came  o*cr  my  ear,  like  the  fweet  fouth, 

That  bre;athes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 

Stealing  and  giving  odour.    Enough! — no  more; 

*Tis  not  fo  fweet  now,  as  it  was  before.' 

O  fpirit  of  love,  how  quick  ajid  frefh  art  thou! 

That,  notwithftanding  thy  capacity 

Receiveth  as  the  fea,  nought  enters  there, 

Of  what  validity  and  pitch  foe'er, 

But  falls  into  abatement  and  low  price. 

Even  in  a  minute ;  '  fo  full  of  fhapes  in  fancy,  * 


It  is  4rue,  we  do  not  talk  of 
the  death  ofaffetite^  becaufe  we 
do  not  ordinarily  (peak  in  the 
figurative  language  of  poctr)'; 
but  that  appetite  Jsckefis  hy  a  fur-* 
feit  is  true,  and  therefore  proper. 
*  TbatJIrain  again  j — //  had  a 

tfyhgfall: 
O  !  it  came  o^er  my  eoTf  like  the 
'  fiweetfouth^ 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of 

*i;ioIetSf 
Stealing  and  giving  odour. — ] 
Amongit  the  beauties  of  this 
charming  fimilitude,  its  exa£t 
propriety  is  not  the  leaft.  For, 
f  as  a  ibuth  wind,  «\'hile  blowing 
over  a  violet-banlc,  wafts  away 
the  odour  of  the  flowers,  it,  at 
the  fame  time,  communicates  its 
own  fweetnefs  to  it  j  (b  the  foft 
affedling  mufick,  here  defcribed, 
tho*  it  rakes  away  the  natural, 
fweet,  tranquillity  of  the  mind, 
yet,  at  the  fame  time,  it  com- 
municates a  new  pleafure  to  it. 
Or,  it  may  allude  to  another  pro- 
perty of  mufick,  where  the  lame 
flrains  have  a  power  to  excite 
pin*  or  pleafure,  as  the  flate  is, 
in  which  it  finds  the  hearer. 
Hence    Milton   makes  the  feif- 


fame  (bains  of  Orpheus  pi 
excite  both  the  afiedlii 
mirth  and  melancholy, 
the  mind  is  then  difpofed. 
mirth,  he  calls  for  fuch  mi 

That  Orpheus'  /eJf  ma 

his  head 
From  golden  Jlumhers  en 
Of  heapt  Elyfian  fivwi 

hear 
Suchjlrains  as  'would  hi 

the  ear 
Of  Pluto,  to  have  fmti 
His  half-regah^dEujyc 

If  to  melancholy— 
Or  hid  the  foul  of  Ot^ 
Such   notes  as  luarik 

\ftri^g» 
Dre^  iron  tears  dawn 

cheeky 

And  made  Hell  grant  %t 

didfeek.  11  p< 

Waib 

'  -r-fofiJloffiniUsi 

That  it  aJome  is  BICH , 

ro/ ]  This  comjplia 

fenfe  (hould  be  redined  i 

fofuU  ofjbapo  I 

That  h  alone  is  kiGHT^ 
caL 
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Tiat  it  alone  is  high  fantaftical. 

Cur.  Will  you  go  hunt,  nly  Lord  ? 

Duke.  Vfhzx,  Curio? 

Cur,  The  hart, 

Dwi^  Why,  fo  I  do,  the  nobleft  that  I  have : 
),  when  my  eyes  did  fee  Olivia  firft, 
lethoueht,  fhe  purged  the  air  of  peftilcnce; 
Tiat  injiant  was  I  turn'd  into  a  hart  \ 
iVid  my  defires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds, 
,'er  fince  purfue  me.    How  now,  what  news  from  her  ? 


Enter  Valentine. 

Val.  So  pleafe  my  Lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted, 
iut  from  her  hand-maid  do  return  this  anfwer: 
Tie  element  itfelf,  'till  feven  years  hence, 
hall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view; 
tut,  like  a  cloyftrefs,  ftie  will  veiled  walk, 
iind  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
Vith  c^e-ofFending  brine :  all  this  to  feafon 
i  brother's  dead  love,  which  (he  would  keep  frefli 
Vnd  lading  in  her  fad  remembrance. 

Duke.  O,  fhe,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame, 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 


.  e.  love  is  (b  full  of  ihapes  in 
wuy^  that  the  rutme  oi  fimtafti* 
id  b  peculiarly  given  to  it  alone. 

But,  for  the  old  nonfenfc,  the 
')xfird  Editor  gives  as  his  new. 

m   ^    Jo  full  ofjoapes  is  fancy  ^ 
"  Jnd  thju  all  o'er  art  high  fan- 
tafiicalf  Says  the  Critic. 
-  ».  Warburton. 

♦  ThiO'  inftant  I  icvw  turnd  in- 
to A  hart,]  Thib  image 
evidently  allades  to  the  ilory  of 
Mion,  by  which  Shakejfeare  feems 
Do  think  men  cautioned  againfl 
fcoo  great  familiarity  with  for^ 
bidden  beauty.  Atleon^  whofaw 
J>iana  cakcQ,  and  was   torn  in 


pieces  by  his  hounds,  reprefents 
a  man,  who  indulging  his  eyts^ 
or  his  imagination,  with  the  view 
of  a  woman  that  he  cannot  gain, 
has  his^  heart  torn  with  inceffanc 
longing.  An  interpretation  far 
more  elegant  and  natural  than  that 
of  Sir  Francis  Bacon^  who,  in  his 
Wifdom  of  the  Antients,  fuppofes 
this  ilory  to  warn  us  againft  en- 
quiring into  the  fecrets  of  princes, 
by  fhowing,  that  thofe  who  knew 
that  which  tor  reafons  of  ftate  is 
to  be  concealed,  will  be  dete£led 

and  dedroyed  by  their  own  fer- 

yants. 


A  a  2 


How 
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How  will  {he  love,  when  the  rich  goldeQ  (haft 
Hath  kiira  the  flock  of  all  affcftioos  elfc 
That  live  in  her  ?  when  liVcr,  brain,  and  hear^ 
*  Three  fovVeign  thrones,  arc  all  fupply'd,  and  fiU'i 
'  Her  fwcet  perfeftions,  with  one  felf-fiunc  King  I 
Away  before  me  to  fwect  beds  of  flowers; 
Love-thoughts  lye  rich>  when  canopy'd  with  bowcrt 

SCENE    n. 

The  Street. 

Euter  YvAzy  a  Captain  and  Sailers. 

Vio.X  T  T  HAT  country,  friends,  is  this  ? 
VV      Cap.  Illyria,  Udy. 

Vio,  And  what  flwuld  I  do  in //^ria  ? 
My  brother  he  is  in  Elyfiim. — r— ^ 
Perchance,  her  is  not  drownM ;  what  think  you>  failocs. 

Cap.  It  is  perchance,  that  you  yourfclf  were  fav'A 

Vto.  O  my  poor  brother!  fo,  perchance^  may  he  be. 

Cap.  True,   Madam:    and  to  comfort  you  will 
chance, 
Aflure  yourfelf^  after  our  fliip  did  fplit^ 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  fav*d  with  yoUr 
Hung  on  our  drivhig  boat  r  I  faw  your  bFOther» 
Moft  provident  in  peril,  bind  htmfclf 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching,  him  the.pra^tice): 
To  a  ilrong  mad,  that  liv*d  upon  the  i^ ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  faw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves^ 
So  long  as  I  could  fee. 

*  THESE  fim^rtipi  thrwit^  ^^tpJogiVithe^bftMABnm. 

Wc  (hould  rcjid  thk%e  jSv'nign  Wa«*«»toic.- 

ihroftii.    This  is  exaaiy  in  the  *  he»  fiptH  fafiaimrr^} 

manner  of  Sbakc/pem-c,    So,  af-  We  (hould  read,    and  poiitt  it 

terwards,  in  this  play,  Thy  tongue^  thus,  ^O  fwect  firfkBkm  !) 

fly /ace,  tkj  Umhi^  aSiws^  ^d  Warsvrtoic 


roic. 
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Via,  For  faying  fa^  there's  gold 
Mine  own  efcape  unfoldeth  to  my  liope» 
kVhereto  thy  fpeech  ferires  for  authority, 
rhe  like  of  lum.    Know'ft  thoa  this  country  ?        t 

Caf.  Ay,  Madam^  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and  bon^ 
^ot  three  hours  travel  from  this  ?ery  place. 

VUk  Who  governs  here  ? 

Gaf.  A  noble  Duke  in  nature,  as  in  mmc\ 

Vio.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Cap.  Orfino, 

Vio.  Orjim!  I  have  heard  my  fatho:  name  him: 
ie  was  a  batchelor  then* 

Cap.  And  fo  is  now,  or  was  fo  very  late ; 
'or  but  a  month  ago  I  went  from  hence, 
Vnd  then  'twas  frcfti  in  murmur  (as  you  know, 
VTiat  Great  ones  do,  the  lefs  will  prattle  of) 
7hat  he  did  feek  the  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Tw.  What's  fhe? 

Cap.  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  G)unt, 
liat  dy'd  fomc  twelve  months  fince,  then  leaving  her 
1  the  proteftion  of  his  fon,  her  brother, 
ITho  fhonly  alfo  dy*d ;  for  whofe  dear  love, 
Ticy  lay,  flie  hath  abjur'd  the  fight 
ind  company  of  men, 

Vio.  O,  that  I  fcrv'd  that  lady, 
ind  might  dot  be  delivered  to  the  world  % 
nil  I  had  made  mine  own  occafion  mellow 
iHiat  my  eftate  is ! 
Cap.  ITiat  were  hard  to  compafsj 


'  ji  nobli  Duke  in  nature^  aS 
in  name.'^  I  know  not  who- 
tt  the  nobility  of  the  name  is 
mpHfed  in  Duke^  or  in  Orfinoj 
lich  b,  I  thinki  the  name  of 
neat  Italian  family. 
■  .^nJ  might  not  be  deli'vet^d^ 
u]  1  wim  1  might  not  be 
ute  fublitk  to  the  world,  with 
pro  ;q  the  fiate  of  my  birth 

Aa 


and  fortnne,  till  I  have  gained  a 
rife  pHortunity  for  my  defign. 

Viola  fecm?  to  have  formed  a 
very  deep  defign  with  very  little 
premeditation  :  (be  i*  thrown  by 
(hipwreck  on  an  unknown  coaH, 
hear  j  that  the  prince  is  a  batche- 
Jor,  and  refblves  to  fupplant  the 
lady  whom  he  courts. 

3  Bccaufc 
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Becaufe  (he  will  admit  no  kind  of  fait, 
Ko,  not  the  Duke's. 

Vio,  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thce»  Captain; 
And  tho'  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  waU 
Doth  oft  clofe  in  pollution;  yet  of  thee, 
I  will  believe,  thou  had  a  mind  thatTuits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  chara6ler : 
I  pr*ythee,  and  Til  pay  thee  bounteoufly. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am,  and  be  my  aid 
For  fuch  difguife  as,  haply,  (hall  become 
The  form*  of  my  intent.    Til  fer?c  this  Duke  • ; 
Thou  (halt  prcfent  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  fmg; 
And  fpeak  to  him  in  many  forts  of  mulick. 
That  will  allow  me  very  worth  bis  fervicc. 
What  elfe  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
Only  fhape  thou  thy  filence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  Til  be: 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  fee. 
Vip.  I  thank  thee ;  lead  me  on.  [JExeuA 

SCENE    m. 

^n  Apartment  in  Olivia's  Hou/i. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Maria. 
iiirTo.  \1I/HAT  a  plague  means  my  niece, to 
V  V    take  the  death  of  her  brother  thus?  I 
am  fure,  care's  an  enemy  to  life. 

Mar.  By  my  troth,  f^ir  Toby,  you  muft  come  in 
earlier  a-nights ;  your  niece,  my  lady,  takes  great  o 
ccptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  except,  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  muft  confine  yourfclf  within  the 
modeft  limits  of  order. 

""  ///y?ra;^  this  Duki ;]     fcrve  the  lady,  (he  will  fefC  * 

riola  is  an   excellent    fchemer,    Duke, 
never  at  a  loi's ;    if  (he  cannot 

sir 
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Sir  To.  Confine  ?  FU  confine  myfelf  no  finer  than 
am ;  thefe  cloatbs  are  good  enough  to  drink  in,  and 
)  be  thjcfe  booW  too  \  an  they  be  not,  let  them  hang 
lerofelves  in  their  own  ftraps. 

Mar.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you ; 
heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yefterday,  and  of  a  foolifli 
night  that  you  brought  in  one  night  here,  to  be'hcr 
ooer. 

Sir  To.  Who,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek  ? 

Man  Ay,  he.  • 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall  a  man  as  any*s  in  Illyria.    * 

Mar.  What's  that  to  th*  purpofe  ? 

Sir.  To.  Why  he  has  three  thoufand  ducats  a  year. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  thefe  du- 
its :  he's  a  very  fool  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fie,  that  you'll  fay  fo !  he  plays  o'th'  yioI- 
^gambo,  and  (peaks  three  or  four  languages  word  for 
ord  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good  gifts  of 
iture. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed, — almoft  natural;  for  be- 
les  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreller ;  and  but 
lat  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  guft  he 
ith  in  quarrelling;  'tis  thought  among  the  prudent,  he 
ould  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  are  fcoundrcis  and  fub- 
a£lors  that  fay  fo  of  him.     Who  are  they  ? 

Mar.  They  that  add  moreover,  he's  drunk  nightly 

your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  neice :  V\\ 
ink  to  her  as  long  as  there's  a  paffage  in  my  throat, 
id'  drink  in  Illyria.  He's  a  coward,  and  a  coyftril, 
at  will  not  drink  to  my  neice  'till  his  brains  turn 
th'  toe  like  a  parifli-top.  What,  wench '  ?  Cajlilia- 
'  Volgo  ;  for  here  comes  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheeL 

SCENE 


■      ■  Caftiliano    volgo  ;  ]    glijh^  put  on  your  Caftilian  coun- 

e  ibould  read  volto.     In  En-    tenance ;  that  is,  your  grave.  To- 

A  a  4  len^ 
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3   C   E   N   E     IV. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew.      . 

Sir  And.  Sir  Toby  Belch/  how  now,  SirTrf^BfjWf 

Sir  To.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew  ! 

Sir  And.  Blcfs  you,  fair  (hrew. 

Mar.  And  you  too»  Sir. 

Sir  To.  Accoft,  Sir  Andrew^  accoft,— — 

Sir  And.  ghat's  that? 

Sir  To.  My  neice's  chambcr-ni^id. 

Sir  And.  Good  miilrefs  Acc^^  I  defire  better  ac: 
guaintance. 

Mar.  My  name  js  Mary^  Sir. 

5i>  -/f»^.  Good  miftrefs  Mary  Accofir. — -rr 

Sir  To.  Tou  miftake,  Enight :  acccA,  is,  front  bo^ 
board  her,  wooe  her,  aiOO^il  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  pndertake  te 
in  this  company.    Is  that  the  meaning  of  auefii 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  her  part  fp,  Sir  J^ndrfw^  WDuU 
thou  jnight'ft  never  draw  fword  again. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  fo,  miftrefs,  I  wouk)  Im^k 
never  draw  fword  again.  ^  Fair  jady,  do  you  tbmk; 
you  have  fools  in  hand  ?    .* 
.    Mar.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  th*  hand* 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  ihall  have,  and  here's  of 
hand. 

Mar.  Now,  Sir,  thought  is  free :  I  pray  you,  briiif 
your  hand  to  th'  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  fweet  heart?  what's  yoor  me; 
japhor? 

Icmn  looks.    The  0;r;^r^  Editor  courtly  looks.     It  it  phip»  k 

has  taken  my  emendation :  But,  underttands  gravity  and  ham' 

by  Cafiilian  countenance,  he  fup-  lity  to  be  civility  and  oourtbicfi* 

|X)les   is  meant  moil  civil  and  WAaaviiTO** 
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lar.  It's  dry,  Sir\ 

fV  And.  Why,  I  think  fo :  I  am  not  fach  an  af|, 
I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.    Bujt  what's  your  jeft? 
lar.  A  dry  jeft.  Sir. 
r>  And.  Arc  jrou  full  of  them  ? 
lar.  Ay,  Sir,  I  have  them  at  my  fingers  cndif 
7,  now  I  let  yoiir  hand  go,  I  am  barren. 

/  [Exit  Marfa, 

ir  To.  O  Knight,  thou  lack'ft  a  cup  pf  canary : 
n  did  I  fee  thee  fo  put  down  ? 
ir  And,  Never  in  your  life,  I  think,  unlefs  you  fee 
.ry  put  me  dQ^v^ :  methinks,  fometitncs  I  have  no 
e  wit  than  a  chriftiati,  or  an  (Hxlinary  man  has ;. 
I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef,  and,  I  beliCYc,  that 
harm  to  my  wit. 
ir  To.  No  queftion. 

ir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  Fd  forfwcar  iL    FIJ^ 
home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby, 
ir  To.  Tourmioyy  my  dear  Knight. 
ir  And.  What  is  fmrauoyf  do,  or  not  do.^  I  would* 
d  beflowed  that  time  m  the  tongues  that  1  hate  iq 
ing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting.      O,  had  I  but 
)w'd  the  arts ! 
ir  To.  Then  hadft  thou  ha4  an  excellent  head  of 


ir  And.  Why,  would  that  haTemende4  my  hair? 
ir  To.  Paft  queftion  j  for  ^  thou  fccft,  it  will  not 
by  nature. 
ir  And.   But  it  becomes  rac  well  enough,  does't 

ir  To.  Excellent !  it  hang^  like  flax  on  a  diftaflT; 

Zf*/  dry^  Sir.]  What  is  the 
of  iffy  hoMi/f    I  know  not 

better  than  Sir  Andrew. 
3ay  poflibly.  mean,  a  band 
no  money  in  it ;  or«  accord- 
0  tbe  rules  of  Phyiiggnomy, 
(Uiy  intend  to  infinuate,  that 

hot  a  lovec'f  hand*  a  nloift 

I 


hand  being  yolgarly  accounted  a 
fign  of  an  amorous  conftitution. 
'  In  former  copies, 
——  thmtfuft^  it  will  not  cool 
MT  matMn.]      We  (hould 
read,  it  nvill  not  curl  at  »««« 
tm-f.    The  joke  is  evidenL 

Warburtow. 

an4 
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and  I  hope  to  fee  a  houfe-wife  take  thee  between  Icr 
l^gs,  and  fpin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  Faith,  Pll  home  to-inorrow,  Sir  Tabj] 
your  niece  will  not  be  feen,  or,  if  flie  be,  it's  four  to 
one  flieMl  none  of  me  :  the  Duke  himfelf  here,  hard 
byi  wooes  her. 

Sir  To.  She'll  none  o'th'  Duke,  flie'll  not  m^tch 
above  her  degree,  neither  in  eftate,  years,  nor  wit;  I 
have  heard  her  fwear  it.     Tut,  there's  life  in*t,  man. 

Sir  And.  Ill  ftay  a  month  loQger.    I  am  a  fellow  o* 
ih'  ftrangeft  mind  i'th'  world :  I  delight  in  maiks  and 
revels  fometimes  altogether. 
.   Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  thefe  kick-fhaws,  Knight  f 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria^  whatfoever  he  be, 
under  the  degree  of  my  betters*;  and  yet  I  will  not 
compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard,  Knig'. 

Sir  And.  Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. . 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to'L 

Sir  And.  And,  I  think,  I  have  the  back-trick  fim- 
ply  as  ftrong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Sin  To.  Wherefore  are  thcle  things  hid.^  wherefore 
have  thefe  .gifts  a  curtain  before  them  ?  arc  they  like 
to  take  duft,  like  miftrefs  MalPs  pidure  ?  why  doll 
thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and  come  home 
in  a  coranio?  my  very  walk  fliould  be  a  jig!  I  would 
not  fo  much  as  make  water,  but  in  a  fink-a-pace: 
what  dofl:  thou  mean  ?  is  it  a  world  to  hide  virtues  in? 
I  did  think,  by  the  excellent  conftitution  of  thy  leg,  it 
was  form'd  under  the  ftar  of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  'tis  ftrong,  and  it  docs  indifferent  vdl 
in  a  flame-colour'd  flocking.  Shall  we  fet  about  fofflc 
revels  ? 


♦  ■  and  yet  I  ivill  not 

compare  ivitb  an  oU manJ]  This 
is  intended  as  a  fatire  on  that 
common  vanity  of  old  men,  in 


preferring  their  own  times,  9xA 
the  paft  generation,  to  the  pre- 
fcnt.  Waubwhtoii. 

Sir 
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Sir  To.  What  fball  wc  do  clfe?  were  we  cot  bora 

Binder  Taurus  ?     ^ 
$ir  And,  Taurus  ?.  that's  fides  and  heart  ^ 
Sir  To.  No,  Sir,  it  is  legs  and  thighs.     Let  nie  fee 

iheccapcri  ^a!  higher:  ha,  ha! excellent 

[^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E     V, 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 

jE;7/^r.  Valentine,  and  Viola  in  maris  attire.     ' 

YaL  TF  the  Duke  continue  thefe  favours  towards  yen, 
X  Cefarioj  you  are  like  to  be  much  adfancM; 
he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already  yoa 
jir^.  no  ftranger, 

■'^7(?.  You  cither  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negligence^ 
t^    t  you  call  in  queftion  the  continuance  of  his  love. 
Is  he  iriconftant.  Sir,  in  his  favour^  ? 
Val.  No^  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Curio,  and  Attendants. 

Vio.  I  thank  you  :  here  comes  the  Duke^ 

Duie.  Who  faw  Ce/ario,  hoa  ? 

Vio.  On  your  attendance,  my  Lord,  here. 

Duie.  Stand  you  a-while  aloof.— Cij/ir/V, 
Thou  know'ft  no  lefs,  but  all :  I  have  unclafp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  fecret  foul. 
Therefore,  good  youth,  addrefs  thy  gate  unto  her ; 
Be  not  deny'd  accefs,  ftand  at  her  doors. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  fball  grow, 
^Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  Lord, 

'Taurus?     that's  fides   and    feftions  of  particular  parts  of  the 
htart,'\  Alluding  to  the  me-    body,   to  the  predominance  of 
dical  ailrology  flill  preferved  in    particular  confteUatioiis. 
AJmanacks,  which  refers  the  af. 

If 
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Vio.  1  think  not  lb,  my  Lord. 

Ditic,  Dear  lad,  believe  it  : 
For  they  fliall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years. 
That  fay,  thou  art  a  man :  Diana^s  lip 
1$  not  more  Anooth  and  rubious;  thy  fmall  pi] 
Js  as  the  maiden's  organ,  fhrill,  and  found. 
And  all  is  fcmblativc — a  Woman's  part  ^ 
.1  know,  thy  Conllellation  is  right  apt 
For  this  affair. — Some  four  ot  five  attend  him 
All,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myfelf  am  beft 
When  leafl:  in  company,    Profpcr  well  in  this 
And  thou  {halt  live  as  freely  a3  thy  Lord, 
To  call  his  fortunes  thiqe, 

I7(?.  rildomybeft 
To  woo  your  Lady;  \J£xit  Duke.]  yet,  a  baiful 
^hp-e'er  I  woo,  myfcif  woul4  be  his  wife.    ( 

SCENE    VI. 

Changes  to  Olivia's  Houfe, 

Enter  Maria  arid  Clown, 
Mar.  TVT  AY,  cither  tell  mc  where  thou  ha 
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c  may  enter,  in  way  pf  thy  excufe ;  my  Lady 
[laog  thee  for  thy  al)fence« 
K  Let  her  hang  me ;  he  that  is  well  hang'd  in 
i^orld,  needs  fear  no  colours. 
^.  Make  that  good 
x.  He  (hall  fee  noqe  to  fear. 
ar.  A  good '  lenten  anfwer :  I  can  tell  thee  where 
faying  was  born,  of,  I  feanr  no  colours. 
7.  Where,  good  miftrefs  Mary  ? 
ar.  In  the  wars,  and  that  may  you  \k  bold  to 
1  your  foolery. 

?.  Well,  God*  give  them  wifdom  that  have  it ;  and 
:  that  are  fools,  let  them  ufe  their  tafents^ 
or.  Yet  you  will  be  hang'd  for  being  fo  long  ab- 
or  be  turned  away ;  is  not  that  aa  good  as  a  hang^ . 
0  you  ? 

}.  Marry,  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  roar* 
;  and  for  turning  away,  let  fununer  bear  it  ouL 
ar.  You  are  refolute  then  ?  » 

;.  Not  fo  neither^  but  I  am  reftdvM  on  two  points^ 
%r.  That  if  one  break,  the  other  will  hold ;  orr 
►th  break,  your  gafldns  falL 
K  Apt,  in  good  faith  j  very  apt :  well,  go  thy 
if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert  a» 
a  piece  of  Ev^s  ^eih  as  any  in  H/yria. 
7r.  Peace,  you.  rogue,  no  more  o'  thar;  here 
5  my  Lady;  make  your  excufe  wifidy,  you  were 

SCENE        VII  • 
Entsr  Olivia,  and  Malfdio^^ 

^  Wit,  and't  be  thy  will>  put  me  ima  a  goocJ 
igl  thofe  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do 
oft  prove  fools;  and  I>  that  am  fure^I  lack  thee^ 

may 
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may  pafs  for  a  wife  mad.  For  what  fays  ^ihapatus, 
Better  be  a  witty  fool  than  a  fooliih  wit  \  God  bleb 
thee.  Lady! 

OH  Take  the  fool  away, 

CIo.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows  ?  take  away  the  Lady. 
OIL  Go  to,  y*are  a  dry  fool  \  I'll  no  more  of  ycxi; 
bcfides,  you  grow  diflioneft. 

CIo.  Two  faults,  Madona^  that  drink  and  good 
counfel  will  amend ;  for  give  the  dry  fool  drink*  then 
is  the  fool  not  dry :  Bid  the  difliraefl:  man  mend  bim- 
felf ;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  diflioneft  ;  if  he  can- 
not^ let  the  botcher  mend  him.  Any  thing,  that's 
mended,  is  but  patchM;  virtue,  that  tranfgreflcs,  is 
but  patch'd  with  fm ;  and  fm,  that  amends,  is  but 
patched  with  virtue.  If  that  this  fimple  fyllogifm  will 
ferve, fo;  if  it  will  not,  what  remedy?  as  there  is  do 
true  cuckold  but  calamity,  fo  beauty's  a  flower :  the 
Lady  bade  take  away  the  fool,  therefore,  I  fay  agaio^ 
take  her  away. 

Oli.  Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you. 

CIo.  Mifprifion  in  the  higheft  degree.— Lady,  Cu- 
cullus  nonfaclt  monachum;  that's  as  much  as  to  fay,  I 
wear  not  motley  in  my  brain :  good  Madona,  give  mc 
leave  to  prove  you  a  fooK 

OH,  Can  you  do  it  ? 

CIo.  Dexteroufly,  good  Madona. 

OH.  Make  your  proof, 

CIo.  I  muft  catechize  you  for  it,*  Madona;  good 
my  moufe  of  virtue,  anfwer  me. 

0//.  Well,  Sir,  for  want  of  other  idlenefs,  I'll  bide 
your  proof. 

CIo.  Good  Madona,  why  mourn'ft  thou  ? 

Oli.  Good  fool,  for  m}'  brother's  death. 

CIo.  I  think,  his  foul  is  in  hell,  Madona. 

'  Ho//,  in  his  ChrcnicU^  fpeak-     whetlier  to  call  him  afio^  w^ 
ing  of  the  death   of  Sir  7h9mas    mart^  ora 'xife  foolijb  aum, 
M§n^  (ays,  that  he  knows  doc 

OR. 


WHAT  YOU  WILL.  i&f 

Oli.  I  know,  his  foul  is  in  heav'n,  fool. 
Go.  The  more  fool  you,    Madona^    to  mourn  for 
rour  brother's  foul  being  in  hcav'n :  take  away  the 
:ooI,  Gentlemen. 

OIL  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolh,  doth 
le  DOC  mend  ? 

MaL  Yes,  and  fhall  do,  'till  the  pangs  of  death 
hake  him.  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wife,  doth  ever 
(Bake  better  the  fool. 

Cfo.  God  fend  you,  Sir,  a  fpecdy  infirmity,  for  the 
better  increafing  your  folly  1  Sir  Tohy_  will  be  fworn, 
that  I  am  no  fox;  but  he  will  not  pafs  his  word  for 
two  pence,  that  you  are  no  fool. 
Oli.  How  fay  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 
MaL  I  marvel,  your  Ladyfhip  takes  delight  in  fuch 
a  barren  rafcal ;  I  faw  him  put  down  the  other.day 
with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more  brain  than  a 
fione.  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard  already ; 
unlefs  you  laugh  and  minifter  occafion  to  him,  he  is 
gagg*d.  I  proteft,  I  take  thefe  wife  men,  that  crow 
fo  at  thefe  fet  kind  of  fools,  no  better  than  the  fools* 
Zanies. 

Oli.  O,  you  are  fick  of  felf-love,  Malvolio^  and 
taftc  with  a  diftemper'd  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
guiltlefs,  and  of  free  difpofition,  is  to  take  thofe  things 
for  bird-bolts  that  you  deem  cannon-bullets :  there  is 
DO  dander  in  an  allowM  fool,  though  he  do  nothing 
but  rail;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known  difcreet  man, 
though  he  do  nothing  but  repove. 

Clo.  » Now  Mercury  indue  thee  with  leafing,  for 
thou  fpeak'ft  well  of  fools ! 

Enter 


^  Now  Mercury  indue  thee 
voitb  LiAtiNC,  ^r  tbw  Jpt4ik*ft 
vfel/ffielsf]  Thii  it  a  ftupid 
Uoii^.  We  ihoiild  read,  with 
f  LtAtiNO,  ff.  /.  with  eloquence, 
aake  thee  a  gracioat  and  power- 


fill  fpeaker,  for  Mercw^  was  the 
God  of  orators  as  well  as  cheats. 
Bat  the  firil  Editors,  who  did 
not  underfland  the  phrafe,  iniui 
thee  loiib  pUafing^  made  this 
fooliih  corredtion;  more  excniable, 
however 
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Enter  Maria; 

Man  Madam,  there  Is  at  the  gate  a  ybung  ticnde^ 
inan,  much  defires  to  fpeak  with  yott, 

OH.  From  the  Count  Orfino^  is  it? 

Mar.  I  know  not.  Madam,  'tis  a  £air  ybong  MaOi 
and  well  attended. 

oil.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  ? 

Mar.  Sir  Toby^  Madam,  your  tJhcIe. 

O/i,  Fetch  him  ofl^  I  pray  you,  he  fpeaks  hothiii{[ 
but  madman :  fie  on  him  L  Go  you,  Malvolio ;  if  k 
be  a  fuit  from  the  Count,  I  am  fick,  or  not  at  home: 
What  you  will,  to  difmifs  it.  [Exit  Malvolia]  Not 
you  fee,  Sir,  how  your  fooling  grows  oki,  and  peq)Ic 
diilike  it. 

Chi  Thou  haft  fpoke  for  us,  Madona,  as  if  dij 
eldeft  Son  (hould  be  a  fool :  whofe  fcull  Jove  cram 
with  brains,  for  here  comes  one  of  thy  Kin  has  amoft 
Weak  Pia  Mater  1  ^ 

S  C  E  N  E     VIII. 

Enter  Sir  Toby. 

OH.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.  What  is  be  ^ 
the  gate,  Uncle  ? 

Sir  To.  A  Gentleman.    , 

OH.  A  Gentleman  ?  what  Gentleman? 

Sir  To, '  Tis  a  Gentleman  here.*—^  A  plague  o' 
thefe  pickle  herring !  how  now,  fot  ? 

Ck 

however,  tKan  the  lafl  Ediebr's,  as  learnings  tho'  diey  well  mffiht 

who,  when  this  emendatioQ  was  in  the  word  piea/m9^  as  it  it  iwd 

pointed  out  to  him^  wonld  make  ai  this  place.        Warbvrtoi. 
one  of  his  own ;    and    ib   in        I  think  the  preiient   — -"^ 


his  Oxford  edition,  reads,  imtb    voort  humourout.     Mof 
tCARBiNG;     withoot  troabling    cury  tiach  tbet  U  he^fmlkm 
himielf  to  fatisfy  the  leader  how    ii$fi  hfmmtt  •ffmU. 
tjie  firft  editor  (hould  blunder  in        '  Tf/  mgetuitmam.    Hiai,— ] 
a  word  fo  eafy  to  be  onderfiood    He  had  before  iaid  it  wasapa- 

tkfli*- 
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Clo.  Good  Sir  Tcby,- 


3^9 


OIL  Uncle,  Uncle,  how  have  you  come  fo  early 
by  this  lethargy  ? 

Sir. To.  Letchery !  I  dcfie  letchery :  there's  one  at 
the  gate. 

OIL  Ay,  marry,  what  Is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil  and  he  will,  I  care 
not :  give  me  faith,  fay  I.     Well,  it's  all  one.     [Exit. 

Oli.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  ?     ' 

Cfc.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  madman: 
OBc  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool ;  the  fecond 
nads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 
.  Oli.  Go  thou  and  feek  the  Coroner,  and  let  him  fit 
>*  my  Uncle ;  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink ; 
he's  drown'd ;  go  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  Madona,  and  the  fool  fhall 
lode  to  the  madman,  \Exit  Clown. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

MaL  Madam,  yond  young  Fellow  fwears  he  will 
Tpeak  with  you.  I  told  him,  you  were  fick  ;  he  takes 
in  him  to  underftand  fo  much,  and  therefoi-e  comes 
:o  fpeak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  afleep ;  he 
cems  to  have  a  fore-knowledge  of  that  too,  and  there- 
fore comes  to  fpeak  with  you.  What  is  to  be  faid  to 
iim.  Lady  ^  he's  fortified  againft  any  denial. 
Oli.  Tell  him,  he  fliall  not  fpeak  with  me.  ' 
MaL  He  has  been  told  fo;  and  he  fays,  he'll  *  ft;vnd 
I  your  door  like  a  Sheriff's  port,  and  be  the  fupponer 
o  a  bench,,  but  he'll  fpeak  with  you. 

OIL 


He  was  a(ked  what 
evdeman  ?  and  he  makes  this 
!ply  ;  which,  it  is  plain,  is  cor- 
ipl,  and  ftiould  be  reai  thus, 

*Tis  a  Gentkman-^  B  i  R . 

f.  iaait  lad/s  elded  fon  juft 
Qme  out  of  the  nurfery ;  for 

Vol.  II.  B 


this  was  the  appearance  Viola 
made  in  mens  clothes.  See  the 
charafler  MalvoHo  draws  of  him 
prefently  after.  Warburton. 
'  ■  ■         Jl and  at  your  door  liht 

a  Sheriff's  pofty ]    It  was  the 

cuftom  for  that  officer  to  have 
b  large 
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Oil.  What  kind  o'man  is  he  ? 

MaL  Why,  of  mankind. 

Oli.  What  manner  of  man,  ^ 

MaL  Of  very  ill  maniiers;  he'll  fpeak  withyoo, 
will  you  or  no. 

OIL  Of  what  perfonage  and  years  is  he  ? 

MaL  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy ;  as  a  fquafh  is  before  'tis  a  peafcodf 
or  a  codling  when  it  is  almoft  an  apple :  'tis  with  him 
in  {landing  water,  between  boy  and  man.  He  is  Ycry 
well-favour'd,  and  he  fpeaks  very  ftircwiftily;  one 
would  think,  his  mother's  milk  were  fcarce  out  of  him. 

OIL  Let  him  approach :  call  in  my  Gentlewoman. 

MaL  Gentlewoman,  my  Lady  calls.  [Ex^* 

SCENE     IX. 

Enter  Maria. 

OIL  Give  me  my  veil :  cdme,  throw  it  o'er  my  face; 
We'll  once  more  hear  Orfmds  embafly. 

Enter  Viola. 

Via.  The  honourable  Lady  of  the  houfc,  which  is 
(he? 

OIL  Speak  to  me,  I  (hall  anfwer  for  her:  yonr 
will? 

Vio.  Moft  radiant,  exquifite,  and  unmatchable  Bean* 

ty 1  pray  you,  tell  me,:  if  this  be  the  Lady  of 

the  houfe,  for  I  never  faw  her.    I  would  be  loih  » 


. 


large  pofls  fct  up  at  bis  door,  as 
an  indication  of  his  office.  The 
original  of  which  was,  that  the 
King's  proclamations,  and  other 
publick  ads,  might  be  affixed 
thereon  by  way  of  publication. 
So  JohnfotCs  E<V€ry  man  out  of  his 
humour^ 


-put  off 


To  the  Lord  Cbanceiior^s  tomi,f 
the  Shrives  pods. 
So  again  in  the  old  pby  aSd 
Lingua, 

Knonus  he  bow  to  hec9m  ^fc^, 
let  gonun,  bath  be  a  pair  rffir 
po&  at.  bis  door  ? 

WARBUtrw. 

ca/t 
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iway  my  fpeech ;  for,  befides  that  it  is  excellently 
penn'd,  I  have  taken 'great  pains  to  con  it.    Good 
ties,  let  me  fuftain  no  fcorn  ^ ;  I  am  very  coifip- 
even  to  the  leaft  fmifter  ufage. 
r.  Whence  came  you,  Sir  ? 
.  I  can  fay  little  more  than  I  have  ftudied,  and 
^eftion's  out  oJF  my  Part,     Good  gentle  One, 
ne  modeft  affurance,  if  you  be  the  Lady  of  the 
,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  fpeech. 
.  Are  you  a  Comedian  ? 
.  No,  my  profound  heart ;  and  yet,  by  the  very 
of  malice,  I  fwear,  I  am  not  that  I  play.    Arc 
he  Lady  of  the  houfe  ? 
.  If  I  do  not  ufurp  myfelf,  I  am. 

Mod  certain,  if  yoii  are  fhe,  you  do  ufurp 
:If ;  for  what  is  yours  to  beftow,  is  not  yours  to 
e ;  but  this  is  from  my  CommifGon.  I  will  on 
ny  fpeech  in  your  praife,  and  then  lllew  you  the 
of  my  mefiage. 

Come  to  what  is  important  in't :  I  forgive  you 
•aife. 

Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  ftudy  it,  and  'lis 
al. 

It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feign'd.  I  pray  you, 
t  in.  I  heard  you  were  fawcy  at  my  gates ;  and 
^-'d  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  you  than 
ir  you.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be  gone ;  if  you 
eafon,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that  time  of  the  moon 
le,  to  make  one  in  fo  *  flapping  a  dialogue. 
'-.  Will  you  hoift  fail,  Sir?  here  lies  your  way. 

No,  good  fwabbcr,  I  am  to  hull  here  a  little 
.     Some  mollification  for  your  *  Giant,  fwect 

B  b  2  0/i. 

'^  I  am  fvery  comptil/e,]  frolicfc,  mad. 

V  for  ready  to  call  to  ac-  "*    Ladies,    in    romance,    are 

Warburton.  guarded  by  giants,  who  repel  all 

-]  Wild,  improper    or    troubleicme    ad* 

TaLCC$. 
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5  on  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  I  am  a  mfeffenger. 

OH.  Sure  you  liave  fome  hideous  matter  to  deliver, 
when  the  courtefic  of  it  is  fo  fearful.'  Speak  your 
office. 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no  over- 
ture of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage  ;  I  hold  the  olive 
in  my  hand :  my  words  are  as  full  of  peace  as  maner. 

OIL  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you?  what 
would  you  ? 

Vio.  The  rudenefs,  that  hath  appeared  in  me,  have 
I  leara*d  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am,  and 
what  I  would,  are  as  fecret  as  maiden-head ;  to  your 
ears,  divinity ;  to  any  other's,  prophanation. 

OH.  Give  us  the  plac^  alone.  [Exit  Maria.]  We  will 
hear  this  divinity.     Now,  Sir,  what  is  your  text  ? 

Vio.  Moft  fweet  Lady,— — — 

OH.  A  comfortable  Doftrine,  and  much  may  be 
faid  of  it.^    Where  lies  your  text? 

Vio.  In*  Orftn^s  bofom. 

OH.  In  his  bofom?  in  what  chapter  of  his  bofom? 

Vio.  To  anfwer  by  the  rtiethod,  in  the  firft  of  his 
heart. 

OH.  O,  I  have  read  it ;  it  is  herefy.  Have  you  no 
more  to  fay  ? 

Vio.  Good  Madam,  let  me  fee  your  face. 
^    OH.  Have  you  any  commiffion  from  your  Lord  to 
negotiate  with  my  face?  you  are  now  out  of  your  text; 
but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  (hew  you  the  pi£hut. 


vancet.  Viola^  feeing  the  wait- 
ing-maid (b  eager  to  oppofe  her 
meflage,  intreacs  Oli<vta  to  pa- 
cify her  giant. 

5  Vio.  —  till  mt  your  mnd^  I 
am  a  meffknger,']  Thcfc  words 
mult  be  divided  between  the  two 
ipeakers  thus, 

Oli.  TV//  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  I  am  a  mejftnger. 


Viola  growing  troublesome,  (A' 
ina  would  dimuis  her,  aoddlO^ 
fore  cuts  her  ihort  with  diis  cflv 
mand.  Tell  me  your  mind.  Tbe 
other  taking  advantage  of  the 
ambiguity  of  the  word  fl»>i 
which  fignifies  either^  ^igfrjiS^ 
inclinatiout^  replies,  as  if  flie  ^ 
uied  it  in  the  latter  iofe  /^ 
o  mejfenger.  Warivstok. 

liook 


t 
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^Look  you,  Sir,  fuch  a  one  I  was  this  prefent;    h\ 
not  well  done  ?  {Unveiling. 

.  Vio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

Oil.  Tis  in  grain,  Sirj  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

Vio.  Tls  Beauty  trujy  blent,  whofe  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  fweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  crueiril  She  alive, 
If  you  will  lead  thefc  graces  to  the  Grave, 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OH.  O,  Sir,  I  will  not  be  fo  hard-hearted :  I  will 
give  out  diverfe  fchedules  of  my  beauty.  It  (hall  be 
inventoried,  and  every  particle  and  utenfil  labell'd  to 
my  will.  As,  Item^  two  lips  indifferent  red.  Iteni^ 
two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them.  Item,  one  neck, 
one  chin,  and  fo  forth.  Were  you  fent  hither  to  praifc 
me? 

Vio.  I  fee  you,  what  you  are;  you  are  too  proud ; 
But  if  you  were  the  Devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  Lord  and  Mafler  loves  you :  O,  fuch  love 
Could  be  but  recompensed,  tho*  you  were  crownM 
The  Non-pareil  of  Beauty! 

O//.  How  does  he  love  me  ? 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears. 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  fighs  of  fire. 

OH.  Your  Lord  does  know  my  mind,  I  cannot  love 
him; 
Yet  I  fuppofe  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble. 
Of  great  eftate,  of  frefti  and  ftainlcfs  youth ; 


*  Look  you.  Sir,  fuch  a  one  Ivif^a 
this  prefent :  is*t  not  we/I  Jone  ?] 
Thtt  IS  Nonienie.  Ttie  chaoge 
of-  was  to  wear,  I  think,  clears 
a!I  ap,  and  ei^es  the  Expreifioa 
an  Atr  of  Gallantry.  Viola  prefles 
to  iec  Olivia*!  Face:  Tae  other 
at  length  pulls  off  her  Veil,  and 
filfS ;  IVe  will  draw  the  Curtain^ 
aadjhewjou  theVi&xan.    I  wear 

B 


this  Complexion  to- day,  I 
wear  another  to-morrow;  jocu- 
larly intimating,  that  ihe  fai9U4* 
The  other,  vext  at  thf  Je&,  iays, 
'<  Excellently  dont^  if  God  M 
<<  alL"  Perhaps,  it  may  be  true, 
what  you  fay  in  Jefi ;  otherwile 
*tis  an  excellent  Face.  Ti/  in 
Grain,  8cC.  replies  Olivia. 

Warivrtok. 

h  7  In 
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In  voices  well  divulg'd ;  free,  learnM,  and  valiant ; 
And  in  dimenfion,  and  the  fliape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  perfon ;  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him : 
He  might  have  took  his  anfwer  long  ago, 

Vio.  If  1  did  love  you  in  ray  mafter*s  flame. 
With  fucl^  a  fuflPring,  fuch  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  I  Vfrould  find  no  fenfe : 
I  vs^ould  not  underftand  it, 

OIL  Why,  what  would  you  do? 
Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate. 
And  call  upon  my  foul  within  the  houfe; 
Write  loyal  canto's  of  contemned  love. 
And  fing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night : 
^  Hollow. your  name  to  the  reverberant  hills. 
And  make  the  babling  gollip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia  !  O,  you  fliould  not  reft  ' 

Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 
But  you  fliould  pit::  me.  '* ; 

Oli.  You  mig^;^  Mo  much : 
Wh^t  is  your  parentage  ? 

Vio.  Above  my  fortunes^  yet  my  ftate  is  well ; 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Oli.  Get  you  to  your  Lord ; 
I  cannot  love  him :  Ut  him  fend  no  more ; 
TJnlefe,  perchance,  you  cqme  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it;  fare  you  well  : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains ;  fpend  this  for  me. 

Vio.  I  am  no  fee'd  poll.  Lady ;  keep  your  purfe : 
My  mafter,  not  myfelf,  lacks  recompence. 
lx)ve  make  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  fliall  love. 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  mafter*s,  be 
Placed  rn  contempt!  farewel,  fair  cruelty.  {Exit 

(?//.  tVHat  is  your  parentage  ? 

Above  my  fortunes^  yet  my  Jl  ate  is  well: 

/  am  a  gentleman— V\\  be  fworn  thou  art. 

.    7  Hollonxf  yfiur  Same  to  the  reverberate  HiUi,'\    I  have  contflrfi 
reverberatit,         Theobalp. 

Thy 
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Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  aftions,  and  fpirit. 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon— not  too  faft— foft! 

foft! 
Unlefs  the  mafter  were  the  man.— How  now  ? 
Even  fo  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague! 
Methinks,  I  feel  this  youth's  perfeAions, 
With  an  invifible  and  fubtile  ftealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be^— 
What  ho,  Malvolio, . 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Here,  Madam,  at  your  fervice. 

0/i\  Run  after  that  fame  peevifh  melTenger, 
The  Duke's  man ;  he  left  this  ring  behind  him, 
Woull  I,  or  not :  tell  him,  Til  none  of  it. 
Defire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  Lord, 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes;  I  am  not  for  him: 
If  that  '  .:  youth  will  come  this  wa^  to-morrow, 
V\\  g.ve  him  rcafons  for't.     Hye  th^c,  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exh. 

Oil.  I  do,  I  know  not  what :  and  fear  to  find 
*  Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind : 
Fate,  Ihew  thy  force ;  ourfelves  we  do  not  owe ; 
What  is  decreed,  muft  be;  and^e  this  fo!         J[Exit. 

•  Mine  eye,  Sec]  I  believe  that  my  eyes  betray  me,  and 
ibe  meaning  is ;  1  am  not  miftrefs  flatter  the  youth,  without  my  coa- 
of  my  bwn  addons ;  I  am  afraid    fent,  with  difcovenes  of  love. 


Bb4  ACT 
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A  C  T    II.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

T^be    Street, 
Enter  Antonio  and  Sebaflian, 

Antonio. 

WILL  you  ftay  no  longer?   nor  will  you  not, 
that  I  go  with  you? 

Seb.  By  your  patience,  no :  my  ftars  fliine  darkly 
over  me;  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might,  perbapik 
diftemper  you^s ;  therefore  I  fliall  crave  of  you  your 
leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone.  It  were  a  bad 
recompence  for  your  love,  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you. 

AnU  Let  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are 
bound. 

5^^.  No,  in  footli,Sir;  my  determinate  voyage  is 
meer  extravagancy :  but  I  perceive  in  you  fo  excellent 
a  touch  of  modefty,  that  you  will  not  extort  from  mc 
what  I  am  willing  to^eep  in;  therefore  it  charges  mc 
in  manners  the  rather  *  to  exprefs  myfclf :  you  mull 
know  of  mc  then,  Antonio^  my  name  is  Sebafiian\ 
which  I  call'd  Rodorigo ;  my  father  was  that  SebqfiM 
of  Mejfaliney  whom,  I  know,  you  have  heard  of.  He 
left  behind  him,  myfelf  and  a  filler,  both  born  in  one 
hour ;  if  the  heav'ns  had  been  pleas*d,  would  we  had 
fo  ended!  but  you.  Sir,  alter'd  that;  for,  fome  hour 
before  you  took  me  from  the  breach  of  the  fea,  vras 
my  filter  drown 'd. 

ylnt,  Alas,  the  day! 

Seb,  A  Lady,  Sir,  tho'  it  was  faid  fhe  much  re- 
femblcd  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beauuful;    1 

"  To  exprefs  wjfelfJ]     That  is,  to  reveal  mftlf. 

but 
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but  tho'  I  could  not  ^  with  fuch  eftimable  wonder 
ovcrfar  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  wilLboldly  pub- 
liih  her,  fhe  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could  not  but  call 
fair :  (he  is  drown'd  already,  Sir,  with  fait  water,  tho' 
I  feera  to  drown  her  remembrance  again  with  more. 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Seb,  O  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Jnt.  If  you  will  not  murther  me  for  my  love,  let 
me  be  your  fervant, 

Seb.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  defirc  it 
QOt.  Fare  ye  well  at  once;  my  bofom  is  full  of  kind- 
nefs,  and  I  am  yet  fo  near  the  manners  of  my  mother, 
:hat  upon  the  leaft  occafion  more,  mine  eyes  will  tell 
talcs  of  me :  I  am  boqnd  to  the  Duke  OrJind*s  court ; 
Parewel.  [Exit^ 

Ant.  The  gentlenefs  of  all  the  Gods  go  with  thee! 
[  have  made  enemies  in  Orftno^s  court, 
Elfe  would  I  very  (hortly  fee  thee  there  : 
iut  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  fo, 
rhe  danger  ftiall  feem  fport,  and  I  will  ga        ^Exit^ 

SCENE     II. 


flnter  Viola  and  Malvolio,  at  fever  al  doers. 
^Mal.  Were  not  you  e*en  now  with  the  Countefs 

Vio.  Even  now,  Sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
ince  arrived  but  hither. 
Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  Sir;  you  might 


•  With  fuch  eftimahli  luonder.  ] 
rhcfe  words  Dr.  IVarburton  calls 
M  interpolation  of  the  players^  but 
/bat  did  the  players  gain  by  it  ? 
Iiey  are  fometimes  guilty  of  a 
oi^  without  the  concunence  of 
he  poet,  bnt  they  never  lengthen 
I  fpeecb  only  to  nuke  it  ioi^gqr. 

4 


Shakefpeare  often  confounds  the 
adtive  and  paifive  adje^ives. 
Eftimable  'wowdtr  is  efteeming  *won' 
ikr,  or  ^wonder  and  efteem.  The 
meaning  is,  that  he  could  not 
venture  to  think  (b  highly  as  o^ 
thexsof  his  filler. 

have 


378      TWELFTH-NIGHT:    OR, 

have  faved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away  ywr 
felf.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  (hould  put  yodr 
Ix>rd  into  a  defperate  AlTurance,  (he  will  none  of  lum. 
And  one  thing  more,  that  you  be  never  fo  hardy  to 
come  again  in  his  affairs,  unlefs  it  be  to  report  yoor 
Lord's  taking  of  this :  receive  it  fo. 

Vio,  She  took  the  ring  of  me,  I'll  none  of  it. 

Mai.  Come,  Sir,  you  peeviflily  threw  it  to  her»  aad 
her  will  is,  it  fhould  be  fo  returned :  if  it  be  WGrtI 
{looping  for,  there  it  lyes  in  your  eye ;  if  not,  be  it 
his  that  finds  it.  [ExtL 

VIo.  I  left  no  ring  with  her;  what  means  this  Lady? 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outfide  have  not  charm'd  her! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed,  fo  much. 
That,  fure,  methought '  her  eyes  had  loft  her  tonguej 
For  die  did  fpeak  in  ftarts  difHnftedly  : 
She  loves  me, fure;  the  cunning  of  her  paffion 
Invites  me  in  this  churhfli  meffcnger. 
None  of  my  Lord's  ring  ;  why,  he  fern  her  none* 
I  am  the  man— If  it  be  fo,  (as,  'tis ;) 
Poor  Lady,  fhe  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Difguife,  I  fee,  thou  art  a  wickednefs. 
Wherein  the  pregnant  enemy  does  npuch. 
How  eafie  is  it,  for  the  proper  falfe* 

b 


•  Her  /yes  had  lost  her 
tongue,]  This  is  nonlcnfe :  \vc 
ihouid  read, 

—  her  eyes  had  CROST  her 
tongue ; 

Alluding  to  the  notion  of  the 
fafcination  of  the  eyes ;  the  ef- 
icds  of  which  were  called  crof- 
fing.  War  BURTON. 

That  the  fafcination  of  the 
e}es  was  called  ercfftng  ought  to 
fcare  been  proved.  But  however 
that  be,  the  prefent  reading  has 
not  only  fcnfe  hot  beaut)'.  We 
iay  a  man  hfes  his  company  whca 


they  go  one  way  and  Be  goo 
another.  So  Oli'via^s  toogue  hi 
her  eyes ;  her  tongue  was  calkiog 
of  the  Duke  and  her  eyes  gaiiig 
on  his  melTenger. 

*  Hov:  eafy  is  ii^for  the  pmfa 
falfe 

In  n»ometfs  ^uaxen  hearts  t»Jit 
their  forms!]  This  ii  w- 
fcure.  I'he  meaning  i$»  bm 
eafj  is  difguife  to  'wcmem;  ham 
eaiily  does  th^ir  own  fe^M^ 
contained  in  their  *waxem  diaage- 
able  hearts^  ena^ble  fhem  to  lA 
fame  deceitful  appeaiaoces. 

Tbe 
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%n  women's  waxen  hearts  to  fet  their  forms ! 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  caufe,  not  we, 
For  fuch  as  we  are  made,  if  fuch  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  ?  my  mafter  loves  her  dearly, 
And  1,  poor  raonfter,  fond  as  much  on  hjra ; 
And  ftie,  miftaken,  feems  to  dote  on  me. 
What  will'  become  of  this  ?  as  I  am  man. 
My  ftate  is  defperate  for  my  ipafter*s  love ; 
As  I  am  woman  (now,  alas  the  day !) 
What  thriftlefs  fighs  fhall  poor  Olivia  breathe  ? 
f)  time,  thou  muft  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
\t  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  t*  unty.  lExif. 

SCENE    III. 

Changes  to  Olivia's  Houfe. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  \??ROACH,  Sir  Andrew:  not  to  l^e 
£\  a-bed  after  midnight,  is  to  be  pp  betimes  j 
and  Diluculo  furgere,  thou  know'ft, 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not :  but  I 
know,  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  falfe  conclufion  :  I  hate  it,  as  an  unfill'd 
can ;  to  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to  bed  then, 
b  early ;  fo  that  to  go  to  bed  after  midnight,  is  to  go 
to  bed  betimes.  Does  not  our  life  confift  of  the  four 
dements  ? 

Sir  And.  Taith,  fo  they  fay ;  but  ^  I  think,  it  ra- 
hcr  confifts  of  eating  and  drinking. 

TLc  two  next  lines  are  per-  '  /  thinft^  it  rather  confifts  if 

laps  tranrpofed,   and  fhould  be  eating  and  drinking.]  A  ndicofe 

«M  thus.  on   the  medical  theory  of  that 

For  fitch  as  we  are  made^  iffi*cb  time,  which  fuppofed  health  to 

we  he,  confift  in  the  jaft   temperament 

JIosm    our  fraslij  is  the  caufe,  and  balance  of  thefe  elements  in 

wot  we.  the  human  frame.     Warburt. 

Sir 


i 


Sir  A?ni.  By   my   troth,  the  fool   has  an  c 
I  bread.     I  had  rather  than  forty  Ihilhngs  I  hac 

leg,  and  fo  fweet  a  breath  to  fing,  as  the  fool  1 
footh,  thou  waft  in  very  gracious  fooling  la 
when  thou  fpok'ft  of  Pigrogromitus^  of  the 
paffing  the  Equinoftial  of  ^eubus  :  ^was  vci 
i'faith:  I  fent  thee  fix-pence  for  thy  Lemon,  h; 

Clo.  *  I  did  jmpeticos  thy  gratility ;  for  M 
liofe  is  no'  whip-llock.  My  Lady^  has  a  whii 
and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houfes* 

Sir  Ajid.  Excellent :  why,  this  is  the  beft 
when  all  is  done.     Now,  a  Song 

Sir  To.  Come  on,  there^s  Six-pcncc  for  you. 
have  a  Song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  teftril  of  me  too ;  if  one 
give  a 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a  Love-fong,  or  a  I 
good  life? 

Sir  To.  A  Love-fong,  a  Love-fong. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  ay,  I  care  not  for  good  life. 

^  Tfent  thee  Jix-pence  for  thy  IA'  Sir  T.  Hanmer  tdl  O; 
mon,  had'Ji  it  ?]  But  the  Clown  f^me  vtdch  impockei  tfy 
was  neither  Pander,  nor  Butler.    He   is   undoubtedly  ri{ 
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Clown  fings. 

O  miftrefs  mint,  where  are  you  roaming  ? 
O  fiay  and  hear^  your  true  love'' s  coming. 

That  canjing  both  high  and  low. 
Trip  no  further,  pretty  jweeting, 
ytmrneys  end  in  lover'' s  meeting. 

Every  wife  mafCs  fon  doth  know. 

Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  i'faith  ! 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 

do.  What  is  love  ?  *tis  net  hereafter^ 

Prefent  mirth  hath  prefent  laughter, 

WbaCs  to  come,  is  flill  unfure  : 
^In  delay  there  lyes  no  plenty, 
*Then  come  kifs  me,  fweet,  and  twenty, 

Youth^s  a  fluff  will  not  endure. 

Sir.  And.  A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  a  true  Knight. 

Sir  To.  A  contagious  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  fweet  and  contagious,  i'faith. 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nofe,  it  is  dulcet  in  conta- 
gion. But  fhall  we  ^  make  the  welkin  dance,  indeed  ? 
Shall  we  rouze  the  night-owl  in  a  catch,  that  will 
•  draw  three  fouls  out  of  one  weaver  ?  fliall  we  do 
thai  ?  Sir 


^  Zv  delay  tbere  Ha  no  flcnty  .*] 
TUi  is  a  proverbial  iaying  cor- 
mpted  ;  and  (hould  be  read  thus, 

iv  DECAY  there  lies  no  fienty. 
A  fcproof  of  avarice,  which 
tmm  ap  periihable  fruits  till  they 
/Angp.  To  dieie  fruits  the  Poet, 
lumoroofiy,  compares  youth  or 
/wimaity;  which,  he  fays,  is  a 
JhffnMil  mt  endure.  W  a  R  B . 

i  bdiere  delitf  is  right. 

?  Then  come  kifs  mcy  fweet  and 
t^wentyt]     This  line  is  ob- 
ftmti  we  might  ready 

Come,   a  kifs  then,  fweet,  arJ 
tnjL'eniy. 


Yet  I  know  not  whether  the  pre- 
fent reading  be  not  right,  for  in 
fomc  counties  fixfft  and  t*wenty, 
whatever  be  the  meaning,  is  a 
phrafe  of*  endearment. 

7  Mdike  the  ^welkin  dance.  ] 
That  is,  drink  till  the  fky  fcems 
to  turn  round. 

8  dra<zv  three  fouls  cut  of  one 
weaver/*]  Our  /iuthor  repre-. 
fents  weavers  as  much  given  to 
harmony  in  his  time.  I  have 
(hewn  the  caufe  of  it  elfewhere. 
This  expreflion  of  the  power  of 
mufick  is  familiar  v/iih  our  Au- 
thor. 
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Sir  And.  An  you  love  me,  let's  do't :  1  am  a  dog  tt 
a  catch. 

Clo.  By'r  Lady,  Sir,  and  fome  dogs  will  catch  wcIL 

Sir  And.  Moft  certain :  let  our  catch  be.  Thou  inave. 

C/o.  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  inave,  Knighn  I  (hall  he 
conftrain'd  in't,  to  call  thee  knave,  Knight. 

Sir  And.  'Tis  not  the  firft  time  I  have  conftranM 
one  to  call  me  krtave.  Begin,  fool ;  it  begins,  Bli^ 
fhy  peace. 

Clo.  I  Ihall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

Sir  And  Good,  i'faith :  come,  begin. 

[Tbeyjing  a  catch  \ 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Enter  Maria. 

il/^r.  What  a  catterwauUng  do  you  keep  here?  if 
my  Lady  have  not  caird  up  her  fteward,  MaheE^ 
imd  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never  truft  mc. 

Sir  To.  My  Lady's  a  Catayan,  we  are  poritidans; 
Malvolio^s  a  *  Feg-a-Ramfeyy  and  Three  merry  men  be  we. 

Am 


tlidr*  Mucif  ciio  about  nothing, 
Nofiu  it  is  foul  ranAJhcd,  Is  it 
not  fir  at? ge  that  Sheefs-guts  Jhould 
kale  Jouis  out  of  vien^s  bo  Jus  ? — 
Why,  he  fayf,  thret  fouls ^  is  bc- 
caiife  he  is  fpcaking  of  a  catch 
in  three  farts.  And  the  peripa- 
tetic philofophy,  then  in  vogue, 
\ii\y  liberally  gave  t.\tjy  man 
three  fouls.  The  <vegetative  or 
flafiic,  the  animcU  and  the  ratio- 
nal To  ilii?,  too,  jfohnfon  al- 
ii udes  in  his  Pcetafier;  What^ 
*i',iil I tuntjlrarke  upcn  ny  friends? 
fir  Piy  friends  friends  ?  I  fcorn  it 
.with  jr.y  three  fouls,  ^y  the 
ineiition  of  thefe  three^  there- 
£pr£,    y^t  iray  fuppofe  it   was 


Shdkefpearis  purpofe,  to^hiotli 
us  thofe  furprifing  effects  of  mi' 
fick,  which  the  antients  fpeakoC 
When  they  tell  us  oi  Anfbtm^ 
who  moved  femes  mod  trmi 
Orpheus  and  Ariom^  who  tamed 
frvage  beafisy  and  Timathmk 
who  governed,  as  be  pleafed, 
the  pajffions  of  his  human  auMtm. 
So  noble  an  obfervation  bai  om 
Author  conveyed  in  the  ribaldi]r 
of  this  bufibon  charader. 

WAaiURTOII. 

^  This  catch  is  loft. 

'  Feg-a-Ramfey   I  do  not  QB- 

derfland.     7 iffy    valley  was  n 

inteijedion  of  contempt,  whidi 

Sir  Thomas  M§re's  ladv  is  leoorf- 

ed 
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Am  not  I  confanguincdus ?  am  I  not  of  her  blood? 
Tilly  valley y  Lady  !  there  dtvelt  a  man  in  Babylon,  La- 
dy^  Lady.  [Singing. 

Clo.  feeflirew  nie,  the  Knight's  in  admirable  fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough  if  he  bedifpos*d, 
and  fo  do  I  too :  he  does  it  with  a,  better  grace,  but  I 
do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  O,  the  twelfth  day  of  December, — [Singing* 

Mar.  For  the  love  o'God,  peace. 

Enter  Malvolio., 

Mai.  My  mafters,  are  you  mad  ?  or  what  are  you? 
have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honefly,  but  to  gabble 
like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  do  ye  make  an  ale- 
houfe  of  my  Lady's  houfe,  that  ye  fqueak  out  yoiir 
*  coziers  catches  without  any  mitigation  or  remorfe  of 
T(ttce?  is  there  no  refpeft  of  place,  perfons,  nor  time 
in  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time.  Sir,  iii  our  catches. 
Sneck  up ! [Hiccoughs. 

MaL  Sir  Toby^  I  mufl:  be  round  with  you.  My 
Lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that  tho'  flic  harbours  you  as 
her  Uncle,  flic's  nothing  ally'd  to  your  diforders.  If 
fou  can  feparate  yourfelf  and  your  mifdemcanors,you 
arc  welcome  to  the  Houfe  :  if  not,  an  it  would  pleafe 
you  to  take  leave  of  her,  flie  is  very  willing  to  bid 
jTOU  farewel. 

Sir  To.  Farewely  dear  hearty  fince  I  mujl  needs  h 
lone. 

MaL  Nay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

Clo.  Uis  eyes  do  IheWy  his  days  are  almoji  done. 

MaL  Is't  even  f(>  ? 

Sir  To.  But  I  will  never  die. 

Clo.  Sir  Tobyy  there  you  lie. 

MaL  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

cd  to  have  had  very  often  in  her  *  A  Cazrer  is  a  taylor,  from 
•Wmth.  cpti/er  10  lew.      FnnJj. 

Sir 
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Sir  To.  Shall  I  bid  him  go  f  [Sinpr 

Clo.  Whatf  an  if  you  do  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  bid  himgo^  andjpare  not  ? 

Clo.  O  no^  nOf  nOf  you  dart  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'time,  Sir,  ye  lie:  art  thou  any  mi 
than  a  (teward?  do(t  thou  think,  becaufe  thou  art  1 
tuous,  there  (liail  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  (hall  be 
i*th*  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  ThouVt  i'th*  righL— .Go,  Sir,  rub  y< 
chain  with  crums  \— ^A  ftoop  of  wine,  Maria. 

Mai  Miftrefs  Mary^  if  you  priz'd  my  Lady's 
vour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  would 
give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule  * ;  flie  ftiall  knowol 
by  this  hand.  [£ 

Mar.  Go  fliake  your  ears* 

Sir  And.  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink  whc 
man's  a  hungry,  to  challenge  him  to  the  field,  s 
then  to  break  promife  with  him,  and  make  a  fool 
him. 

Sir  To,  Do't,  Knight,  Til  write  thee  a  challenge: 
ril  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by  word  of  mou 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  5^3^,  be  patient  for  to-night;  fii 
the  youth  of  the  Duke's  was  to  day  with  my  La 
(he  is  much  out  of  quiet.  For  Monfieur  Malvi 
let  me  alone  with  him  :  if  I  do  not  gull  him  inti 
nayword,  and  make  him  a  common  recreation,  do 
think,  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie  flraight  in  my  b( 
I  know,  I  can  do  it. 

Sir  To.  Poffcfs  us  S  poffefs  us,  tell  us  fomcthing 
him. 


'  Rub  your  chain  nuiib  crums.'] 
I  fuppofe  it  fliould  be  read,  ruh 
your  chin  luitb  crums^  alludine  to 
what  had  been  i'aid  before  that. 
Maholio  was  only  a  (leward,  and 
coniequcntly  dined  after  his  lady. 


♦  Ruh  IS,    method    of 
fo  mijrule  n  tumult  and  riot. 

SFeJ/efi  us,]  That  is,  w/ 
«j,  teii  us,  make  us  mailcn 
the  matter. 
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Mar.  Marry,  Sir,  fometimes  he  is  a  kind  of  a  Pu« 
iitan. 

Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  that,  Td  beat  him  like  a 
dqg. 

Sir  To.  What,  for  being  a  Puritan  ?  thy  cxquifite 
Ktafon,  dear  Knight. 

*   Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquifite  reafon  for't,  but  I  have 
Kafon  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  Puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing 
ixmftantly  but  a  time-pleafer ;  *  an  affeftion'd  afs,  that 
nms  ftate  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great  fwaths; 
ibe  bcft  perfuaded  of  himfelf ;  fo  cramM,  as  he  thinks, 
■nth  excellencies,  that  it  is  his  ground  of  faith,  that 
ifi  that  look  on  him,  love  him ;  and  on  that  vice  in 
Elim  vrill  my  revenge  find  notable  caufe.to  v^ork. 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  fome  obfcure  epifllcs 
af  love,  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  bei^rJ,  the 
fliape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  expref- 
fiilrc  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  complexion,  he  (hall 
Sod  himfelf  moft  feelingly  perfonated.  I  can  write 
rcry  like  my  Lady  your  Niece ;  on  a  forgotten  matter 
ive  can  hardly  make  diftinftion  of  our  hands. 

Sir  To.  Excellent,  I  fmell  a  device. 

Sir  Ani.  I  have't  in  my  nofe  too. 

Sir  To.  He  fliall  think  by  the  letters,  that  thou  wilt 
Irop,  that  they  come  from  my  Niece,  and  that  flie  is 
■I  love  with  him. . 

Mar.  My  purpofe  is,  indeed,  a  horfe  of  that  co- 
.«iir. 

Sir  And.  And  your  horfe  now  would  make  him  an 
%&. 

Mar.  Afs,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And.  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  yon  ;  I  know,  my 
E^tylick  will  work  with  him.     1  will  plant  you  two, 

^  tM  affedioncd  ^.]  AffeHiMtd^  for  full  of  affection.        Warb. 
Vol,  IL  C  c  and 
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and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  fliall  fioltlu 
letter :  obferve  his  conflruAion  of  it.  For  thisn^l 
bed,  and  dream  on  the  event.    Farewel.  [£ij 

Sir.  To.  Good  night,  Penthejilea. 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  ffie's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  Al 
adores  me;  what  o'that  r 

Sir  And.  1  was  ador'd  once  too. 

Sir  To,  Let's  to  bed,  Knight. — Thou  hadft  need  fa 
for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  •  If  I  cannot  recover  your  Niece,  I  a 
foul  wajr  out. 

Sir  To.   Send  for  money.  Knight ;  if  thou  haft 
not  i'th'end,  call  me  Cur. 
^   Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  truft  me,  take  it 
you  will. 

Sir  To.   Come,  come,  Til  go  bum  fome  fact 
too  late  to  go  to  bed  now.    Come,  Knight; 
Knighr.  [f 

SCENE    VL 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  ethers. 

Duke.  /^  I VE  me  fome  mufick  now.— Good  nioi 

VJ         row,  friends— 
Now,  good  CefartOy  but  that  piece  of  fong. 
That  old  and  antique  fong,  we  heard  laft  night; 
Methought,  it  did  relieve  my  paffion  much  ; 
More  than  light  airs,  and  recoUefted  terms  • 
Of  thefe  moft  briik  and  giddy-paced  times. 
— Come,  but  one  verfe. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  fo  pleafc  your  Lordihip.  th 
fliould  fing  it. 

Duke.  Who  was  it  .^ 

*  RecoUeffedy  ^}i^\eA.  Warb.  and    alludet  to  tlie  pftfliK-* 

I  rather  think  that  rtcolkaed  coniporers  who  ofceo  proloogd 

(igni/ie5,  more  nearly  to  its  pri-  foog  by  repetitions. 

mitive    fenfc,   recalled,  refemted^ 
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r.  Fefte,  the  jefter,  my  Lord,  a  fool  that  the  La- 

•wV/  father  todc  much  delight  in.    He  is  about 

5ufe. 

ke.  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  time  the  while. 

\Ex.  Curio.  \Mufuk. 
me  hither,  boy ;  if  ever  thou  (halt  love, 
i  fweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me ; 
ich  as  I  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
.id  and  ikittifh  in  all  motions  elfe, 
in  the  conftant  image  of  the  creature 
is  belovM.— How  doft  thou  like  this  tune  ? 
.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  feat 
re  love  is  thronM. 
'h.  Thou  doft  fpeak  mafterly. 
fe  upon't,  young  tho'  thou  arr,  thine  eye  " 
ftaid  upon  fome  favour  that  it  loves  : 
it  not,  boy  ? 

••  A  little,  by  your  favour  *. 
iki.  What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 
.  Of  your  complexion. 
\ke.  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.    What  years, 

i'faith? 
».  About  your  years,  my  Lord. 
ike.  Too  old,  by  heav'n ;  let  ftill  the  woman  take 
Ider  than  herfelf,  fo  wears  (he  to  him  ; 
rays  flie  level  in  her  hufband's  heart. 
boy,  however  we  do  praife  ourfelves, 
fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unfirm, 
:  longing,  wavering,  fooner  loft  and  worn  ^ 


i  women's  are. 


>.  I  think  it  well,  my  Lord. 

ike.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyfelf, 

ly  aflfeftion  cannot  hold  the  bent : 

"he  word  favour  ambigu-  words  coining  ufually  and  natu- 

ifed.  rally  together,  aod  the  alteration 

oft  and    nvom,]    Though  being  very    flight,   I  would  fo 

/  Huom  may  mean  loft  and  read  in  this  place  with  Sir  ^ko. 

ovtf  yet  loft  and  tuon  be-  Hanmer, 
'.  think,  better,    theTe  two 

C  c  2  For 
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For  women  are  as  rofcs,  whofe  fair  flower. 
Being  once  difplay'd,  doth  fall  that  very  hoar. 
Vio.  And  fo  they  are:  alas,  that  they  arc  fo, 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfeftion  grow  I 

Enter  Curio  and  Clown* 

Duie.  O  fellow,   come. — The  fong  wc  had 
night,—- 
Mark  it,  Cefarioy  it  is  old  and  plain; 
The  fpinfters  and  the, knitters  in  the  fun. 
And  the  free  *  maids  that  .weave  their  thread  ^ 

bones, 
Do  ufe  to  chaunt  it :  it  is  filly  footh  ♦, 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love  •, 
Like  the  old  age  '. 

Clo.  Are  yoa  ready.  Sir  ? 

Duke.  Ay;  pr'ythee,  fmg.  [Afa 

SONG. 

Come  away^  come  awa%  deaths 

And  in  fad  cyprefs  let  me  be  laid) 
Fly  awayy  fly  away^  breath , 

/  am  flam  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
My  fhrowd  ofwhite^  ftuck  all  with  yew^ 

0,  prepare  it. 
My  part  of  death  no  onefo  true 

Did  fhare  it\ 


•  Free  is,  perhaps,  'vacantf 
unengaged^  eafy  in  minJ, 

•  Siify/oothS\  It  18  plain,  fim- 
pie  cnith. 

•  jlnd  dallies  nvitb  the  inno^ 
eenct  of  lo've^']  Dallies  has  no 
fcnfe.  Wc  (hould  read,  tal- 
lies, /.  e,  agrees  with;  is  of  a 


piece  with.  WAaauif 

*  The  old  age  is  the  ^1 

the  times  of  fimplicity. 

^  My  part  of  death  mm j^^ 

Did  Jbare    it,]      Thoi 

Death  is  a  fart  in  whidi  e" 

one  ads  his  jS!*aref  yet  ^ 

thefe  a6lon  no  one  is>  tm^ 

H 
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Not  a  flower  J  not  a  flower  Jwcet^ 

On  my  black  coffin  let  there  bejirown: 
Not  a  friend^  not  a  friend  greet 

My  poor  corps ^  where  my  bones  Jhall  he  thrown. 
A  tnoufand  thou/and  Jighs  tofave^ 
Lay  me^  0  /  where 
^  True  lover  never  find  my  grave^ 
To  weep  there. 

'  Duke.  There's  for  thy  pains. 
,  Qo.  No  pains.  Sir ;  I  take  pleafure  in  flnging,  Sir. 
'  Duke.  PU  pay  thy  pleafure  then. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  and  pleafure  will  be  paid  one  time 
IT  other. 

Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Clo.  Now  the  melancholy  God  protect  thee,  and  the 
ivlor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  taffata,  for  thy 
und  is  a  very  opal  * !  I  would  have  men  of  fuch  con- 
fcancy  put  to  fea,  ^  that  their  bufinefs  might  be  every 
bmg,  and  their  intent  every  where;  for  that's  it,  that 
Iways  makes  a  good  voyage  of  nothing.    Fstfewel. 

[Exit. 


SCENE      VI. 

Duke.  Let  all  the  reft  give  place. 
Jncc  more,  Cefario^ 
Sci  thee  to  yond  fame  fovereign  cruelty ; 


[Exeunt. 


^uvery  opal!]    A   predoas 
^  of  almoft  all  colours. 

*  Pope. 
*  iku  tbiir  hupnefi  rrdgl^  ie 

^tlnng^  and  tbtir  intent  2,\^^ 
^  nvbereil    Both  the  prefcrva- 

*  of  the  antithefis,  and  the 
*^«ry  of  the  fcnfc,  require 
'  ihoald  read,-  and  their 
'^   NO    ivJliere,      Becauie  a 

Cc 


man  ^ho  f^iF^rs  himfelf  to  run 
with  ev^ry  wind,  and  (o  makes 
his  buiineis  cvtry  where,  cannot 
be  faid  to  have  any  gntetiti  for 
that  word  fignifies  a  determina- 
tion of  the  mind  to  ibmethine* 
Befides,  the  condufion  of  tfuS* 
ing  a  good  voyage  out  of  nothing, 
diredls  to  this  emendation. 

Warburtok^ 
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Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 

Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands: 

The  parts,  that  fortune  haili  beftow'd  upon  hcr^ 

Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune  : 

♦  But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  Queen  of  Gems, 

That  naturd  pranks  her  in,  attrads  my  foul. 

VIo.  But  if  {he  cannot  love  you.  Sir 

Duie,  I  cannot  be  fo  anfwer'd. 

Vio.  Sooth,  but  you  muft. 
Say,  that  fome  Lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is, 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia  :  you  cannot  love  her; 
You  tell  her  fo;  muft  fhe  not  then  be  anfwcrMJ 

Duie.  There  is  no  woman's  fides 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  fo  ftrong  a  paflion. 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big  to  hold  fo  much ;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite: 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate. 
That  fuffers  furfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  fea. 
And  can  digeft  as  much  j  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me, 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Vio.  Ay,  but  I  know 


♦  But  'tis  thmt  miracky  and 
^ieenofGemSy 

^hat  nature  pranks  her  in, — ] 
What  is  that  i/uracU^  and  ^een 
of  Gems?  we  are  not  told  in  this 
reading.  Befides,  what  is  meant 
by  nature  pranking  her  in  a  mira^ 
cle  ;^— We  (hould  read. 

But  ^tis  that  miracle f  and  ^een 
of  Gems 9 

That     nature    pranks^     her 

MIND,— — 

i,  e.  what  attroBs  my  fouU  is  not 
her  Fortwiiy  but  her  Mind^  that 
mraiky  and^een  of  Gems  that 


nature  pranks^     /.    e.  i^  % 
adorns.  WA&l0iT« 

The  miracle  and  ^ 
Gems  is  her  heanty,  wlncki 
commenutor  might  hiwc  Cv 
without  fo  emphatical  <naM 
As  to  her  mind,  he  diat  M 
be  captious  would  (ar,  ■ 
though  it  niay  be  formed  I7' 
turc  It  muft  be  pranked  by  e** 
tion. 

^hakefpeare  does  not  6f  • 

nature  pranks  her  in  n  wt^ 

but  in  the  miracU  0/ gtni^  * 

is,  inaGcmmiracuku/ijif^'^^ 

Duit 
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hat  dofl  thou  know  ? 

wrell  what  love  women  to  men  may  owc ; 

*y  are  as  true  of  heart,  as  we. 

lad  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man, 

be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 

T  Lordihip. 

i  what's  her  hiftory  ? 

nk,  my  Lord  :  She  never  told  her  love, 

ealment,  like  a  worm  i'th'  bud, 

damaik  cheek :,  fhe  pjn'd  in  thought ; 

green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
*  Patience  on  a  monument, 
Jrief.     Was  not  this  love  indeed  ? 

We 


Patience  on  a  mo- 

■rief,]  Mr.  TUo- 
lis  might  poflibly 
m  Chaucer. 
s  *wottcUr  difcretlie 
DC  yjtt tinge  there  I 


',  upon  an 


hill  of 


he  luas  'indebted^ 
firft  rude  draughty 
t  repaid  thai  debt, 
>e  ptSiure  !  Ho^w 
reen  and  yellow 
tnfcend  the  old 
;  the  monument 

1  hope 

•es  not  imagine 
nt  to  give  us  a 
face  oF  Patience^ 
yello-TJo  melancho' 
J  fays,  it  tran- 
face  of  Patience 
ucer.  To  throw 
It  of  melancholy, 
.  very  extraordi- 
t  andyellonxi  then 
Patience y  but  to 
Cc 


her  who  fat  like  Patience.  To 
give  Patience  a  pale  face,  was 
proper :  and  had  Shakefpeare  de- 
fcribed  her,  he  had  done  it  as 
Chaucer  did.  But  Shake/^eare  is 
ipeaking  of  a  marble  iiatae  of 
Patience  \  Chaucer,  of  Patiena 
herfelf.  And  the  two  reprefen- 
tations  of  her,  are  in  quite  dif- 
ferent views.  Our  Poet,  fpeak- 
ing  of  a  defpairing  lover,  judi- 
ciouHy  compares  her  to  Patience 
exercifed  on  the  death  of  friends 
and  relations ;  which  affords  him 
the  beautiful  pidure  of  Patience 
on  a  monument.  The  old  Bard 
fpeaking  of  Patietice  herfelf,  di 
redly,  and  not  by  compariibn, 
as  judicioufly  draws  her  in  that 
circumdance  where  (he  is  moH 
exercifed,  and  has  occafion  for 
all  her  virtue  ;  that  is  to  fay,  un- 
der the  loj/'es  of  Jhipwreck,  And 
now  we  fee  why  fhe  is  rcprefent- 
ed  as  fitting  on  an  hill  of  farid, 
to  defign  the  fcene  to  be  the  fea- 
fhore.  It  is  finely  imagined  ; 
and  one  of  the  noble  fitnpiicities 
cf  that  admirable  Poet,  i^uc  the 
L  C:;:i.:k 


392        TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR, 

We  men  may  fay  more,  fwear  more,  but,  indeed. 
Our  (hows  are  more  than  will ;  for  ftill  we  prwe 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  dy'd  the  fifter  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

Vio.  Vm  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  houfc*, 
And  all  the  brothers  too— and  yet  I  know  not—* 
Sir,  (hall  I  to  this  Lady  ? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 
To  her  in  hafte ;  give  her  this  jewel :  fay. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay.      [£*«* 


SCENE      VIL 


Changes  to  Olivia's  Garden. 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  FalnaiL 

Sir  To. /^OME  thy  ways,  Signior  Fabian. 

V^     Fab.  Nay,  I'll  come ;  if  I   lofc  a  fo 
pie  of  this  fport,  let  me  be  boil'd  to  death  with  Die 
lancholy. 
.  Sir  To.  Would'ft  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  th 


Critick  thought,  in  good  eamefl, 
that  Chaucer  s  invention  was  fo 
barren,  and  his  imagination  ib 
beggarly,  that  he  was  not  able 
to  oe  at  the  charge  of  a  monu- 
ment for  his  Goddels,  but  left 
her,  like  a  droller,  funning  her- 
ielf  upon  a  heap  ot  (and. 

Warburton. 

^  Tm   all  the  daughters  of  try 
father's  houfe. 

And  all  the  brothers  too  ] 

This  was  the  moft  artful  anfwer 
that  could  be  given.  The  que- 
llion  was  of  luch  a  nature,  that 
to  have  declined  the  appearance 
of  4  diredi  anfwer,    muft  have 


raifed  fufpicion.  This  has  d 
appearance  of  a  dired  aBTiic 
that  the  fifier  died  of  her  hnk 
(he  (who  paHed  for  a  man)  ft 
ing,  (he  was  all  the  da^M 
of  her  father*s  kouie.  Bat  li 
Oxford  Editor,  t  great  cMfl 
as  (hould  ieem,  to  all  eqaifOCi 
on,  obliges  her  toaofwerthMi 

She's  all  the  daugbttrs  rf  mfj^ 
thers  hcufet 

And  lam  all  thifins  * 

But  if  it  (hould  be  a(ked  b0| 
how  the  l^ttke  came  to  take  ik 
for  an  anfwer  to  his  queftioo.  I 
be  fure  the  Editor  can  tell  os. 
Wariustwt 

niggard/j 
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^gg^rd^y  rafcally  &pcp-bitcr  come  by  fomc  notable 
lame  ? 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man ;  you  know,  he  brought 
ic  out  of  favour  with  my  Lady,  about  a  "bear-baiting 
ere. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  we'll  have  the  bear  again  \ 
ad  wc  will  fool  him  black  and  blue,  fliall  we  not.  Sir 
indrew  ? 

Sir  And.  And  we  do  not,  it's  pity  of  our  lives. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  villain:  how  now,  my 
kcttle  of  India  *  f 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree ;  Maholitfs 
oming  down  this  walk,  he  has  been  yonder  i*th*  fun 
)ra6tifing  behaviour  to  his  own  (hadow  this  half  hour. 
Dbfenre  him,  for  the  love  of  mockery ;  for,  I  know, 
his  letter  will  make  a  contemplative  idiot  of  him. 
3ofe,  in  the  name  of  jefting!  lye  thou  there;  for 
icre  comes  the  trout  that  muft  be  caught  with  tickling. 
[Throws  down  a  letter^  and  Exit. 

SCENE    VIIL 
Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai  *Tis  but  fortune,  all  is  fortune.  Maria  once 
Did  me,  {he  did  aifcA  me ;  and  I  have  heard  herfelf 
:ome  thus  near,  that  (hould  die  fancy,  it  (hould  be 
me  of  my  complexion.  Befides,  flie  ufes  me  with  a 
nore  exalted  rcfpeft,  than  any  one  elfe  that  follows 
licr.     What  fliould  I  think  on't  ? 

Sir  To.  Here's  an  over- weening  rogue. 

Fab.  O,  peace :  contemplation  makes  a  rare  Tur- 

*  Nettle  of  India  means,  I  believe,  oothing  more  than  /rr- 

tms  nettle. 

key- 
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key-cock  of  him;  how  he  jets  under  his  advanced 
plumes ! 

Sir  And  'SUfe,  I  could  fo  beat  the  rogue. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  fay. 

Ma/.  To  be  Count  Maho/io,' 

Sir  T(L  Ah,  rogue ! 

Sir  And.  Piftol  him,  piftol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace. 

Mai.  There  is  example  for't  ^ :  the  Lady  of  the 
Sirachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe* 

Sir  And  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel! 

Fab.  O,  peace,  now  he's  deeply  inj  look,  haw 
imagination  blows  him. 

Mai.  Haying  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
fining  in  my  ftate 

Sir  To.  *  O  for  a  ftone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the  eye  !— 

Mai.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my  branched 
Telvet-gown;  having  come  down  from  a  (lay-bcd| 
where  I  have  left  Olivia  fleeping. 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimftone  I 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace. 

Mah  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  ftate ;  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,  telling  them,  I  know 

my  place,  as  I  would  they  &buld  do  theirs ^to  alk 

for  my  uncle  Toby 

Sir  To.  Bolts  and  (hackles ! 

Fab.  Oh,  peace,  peace,  peace ;  now,  now. 

MaL  Seven  of  my  people  with  an  obedient  ftart 
make  out  for  him :  I  frown  the  while,  and,  perchance^ 


^  the  Lady  of  the  Strachy.] 
Wc  fboald  read  Trady^  i.  e. 
Thrace;  for  fo  the  old  Englijb 
writers  called  it.  MandeviUe  \z.ys^ 
Ai  Trachyc  and  Maccdoignc  of 
the  txifjich  Alifandre  was  Kytig. 
It  was  common  to  ufc  the  article 
the  before  names  of  places : 
And  this  was  no  improper  in- 


ftance»  where  the  fcene  wat  ia 
Ilfyria,  Warbuktok. 

What  we  fhould  read  is  hard 
to  fay.  Here  is  an  allniion  to 
fome  old  (lory  whkb  I  liave  noc 
yet  difcovered. 

•  Stone^bow.]  That  is,  a  crofi- 
bow,  a  bow  which  ihoou  fionts. 

wind 
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jvind  up  my  watch  \  pt  play  with  fome  rich  jeweL 
Toiy  approaches,  curtfies  there  to  me. 

Sir  To.  Shall  this  fellow  live? 

Fab.  Tho'  our  filence  be  drawn  from  us  with  cares, 
yet,  peace '. 

'    Ma/.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus;  quenching 
my  familiar  fmile  with  an  auflere  regard  of  concrouL  ' 

Sir  To.  And  docs  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'th'  lips 
then?  . 

Mai.  Saying,  uncle  Toby,  my  fortunes  having  cafl 
me  on  your  Neice,  give    me   this   prerogative  of 
fpeech — ^— - 
*    Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

Mt^L  You  muft  amend  your  drunkcnnefs. 

Sir  To.  Out,  fcab  ? 

Fab.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  Cnews  of  pur 
plot, 

Alal.  Befides,  you  wafte  the  treafure  of  your  time 
IBvith  a  fooli(h  Knight  > 

Sir  And.  That's  me,  I  warrant  you, 

Mai  One  Sir  Andrew^        ■■  » 

Sir  And.  I  knew,  'twas  I;   for  many  do  call  mc 
Fool. 


*  Wind  up  wy  nuatch!\  In  our 
authdur's  time,  watches  were  ve- 
ry ancommon.  When  Guy  Faux 
was  taken,  it  was  urged  as  a  cir- 
comfiance  of  Aifpicion  that  a 
watch  was  found  upon  him. 

*  Tbi^  our  filence  he  drankn 
fnm  us  *wiiJb  cares t]  /.  e,  Tho*  it 
is  the  greateft  pain  to  us  to  keep 
filence.  Yet  the  Oxford  Editor 
has  alteied  it  to, 

TAt^  our  filence  he  drarjonfrtm 
us  by  tk  ears. 
There  is  fome  conceit,  I  fup- 
pofe,  in  this,  as  in  many  other 


of  his  alterations,  yet  it  oft  Jiet 
fo^deep  that  the  reader  has  rea- 
fon  to  wi(h  he  could  have  ex- 
plained his  own  meaning. 

WAaavRTOir. 
I  believe  the  true  readidg  in, 
though  our  filence  be  druwn  from 
us  ivitb  carts,  yet  peace.  la  the 
TtAjo  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  one 
of  the  Gowns  iays,  /  have  a 
utifirefit  but  *wbo  that  is^  a  team 
oi  hories  fiitall  not  draw  fioxx\ 
mc.  So  in  this  pby,  Oxen  and 
twain-ropes  wiUnot  bring  them  to^ 
getber. 


Mai. 
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Mai  What  employment  liayc  we  here  *  ? 

[Taking  up  the  Uiter. 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sir  To,  Oh  peace !  now  the  fpirit  of  humours  in- 
timate reading  aloud  to  him! 

Mai  By  my  life,  this  is  my  Lady's  hand:  thcfe 
be  her  very  Cs,  her  U*s^  and  her  TV,  and  thus  makes 
(he  her  great  PV.  It  is  in  contempt  of  queftion,  her 
hand. 

SirAtid.  Her  Cs,  her  IPs,  and  her  T*s:  why 
that. 

Mai.  T$  the  unknown  belov^d^  this^  and  try  gad 
wijbes ;  her  very  phrafes :  By  your  leave,  wax.  &ft! 
and  the  impreffure  her  Lucrea^  with  which  (he  ufcs 
to  feal;  'tis  my  Lady:  to  whom  (hould  this  be? 

Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 
Mai  Jove  knows  I  love,  but  who. 

Lips  do  not  move,  no  man  mujl  know. 
No  man  muft  know  —  what  follows?  the  number*! 
alter'd — no  man  muft  know— -if  this  ihould  be  theCi 
Malvolio  ? 

Sir  To.  Marry,  hank  thee.  Brock  1 
Mai.  I  may  command,  where  I  adore^ 
But,ftlence,  tike  a  Lucrece  knife. 

With  bloodlefs  Jlroke  my  heart  doth  gore^ 
M.  O.  A.  I.  doth /way  my  life. 

Fab.  A  fuftian  riddle. 

Sir  To.  Excellent  wench,  fay  L 

Mai.  Af.  0.  A.  /.  doth  fway  my  life— nay,  but  firfl^ 
let  me  fee  — let  me  fee— . 

Fab.  What  a  difli  of  poifon  has  fhe  drefs'd  him.? 


^  ff^bat  employment  have  nve 
here?]  A  phrale  of  that  time, 
equivalent  to  our  common  (pccch 
of—lVhat's  to  do  here.  The 
Oxford  Editor,  not  attending  tQ 
this,  alters  it  to 

IfT^at    implement    have    ive 


heref 
By  which  happy  emendatkni,  iie 
makes  Mal'valio  to  be  in  the  plot 
againft  himself;  or  how  coqU 
he  know  that  this  letter  was  iQ 
implement  made  u(e  of  to  ctich 
him?  WAaBURTOif. 

Sir  % 
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Sir  7i.  And  with  what  wing  the  '  ftannyel  checks 
at  it? 

Mai.  I  may  command  where  I  adore.  Why,  (he  may 
command  me :  I  ferve  her,  (he  is  my  Lady.  Why, 
this  is  evident  to  any  ♦  formal  capacity.  There  is  no 
abftruftion  in  this— — and  the  end  — what  fliould 
that  alphabetical  poiition  portend  ?  if  I  could  make 
that  refemble  fomething  in  me?  foftly — jlf.  0, 
A/. — 

Sir  To.  O,  ay;  make  up  that ;  he  is  now  at  a  cold 
(cent. 

Fab.  Sowter  will  cry  upon't  for  all  this,  tho'  it  be 
not  as  rank  as  a  fox^ 

Mai.  M. — Malvolio — Af.  — why,  that  begins  my 
name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  fay,  he  would  work  it  out  ?  the  cur 
is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai  M.  But  then  there  is  no  confonancy  in  the  fe- 
quel;  That  fuflfers  under  probation:  ^  fliouki  fol- 
low, but  0  does. 

Fab.  And  0  (hall  end,  I  hope*. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  or  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 
cry,  O. 

MaL  And  then  /  comes  behind. 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you 
tnight  fee  more  detraction  at  your  heels  than  fortunes 
bdore  you. 

MaL  M.  O.  A.  /.—  this  fimulation  is  not  as  the 
former- and  yet  to  crufh  this  a  little,  it  would  bow 
to  me,  for  every  one  of  thcfe  letters  is  in  my  name. 
Soft,  here  follows  profe  — ^  this  fall  into  thy  handf 
revolve.     In  my  fiars  I  am  above  thee^  but  be  not  afraid 


'  Stafinytlj  the  name  of  a 
kmd  of  h^wk,  is  very  judicionfly 
pot  herefor  Sta/Iicn,  by  Sir  Thomaj 

*  formal  a^fty,]  Formal^  for 
Warbvrton. 


'  So  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer.  The 
other  edicioD5,  though  it  hi  as 
rank. 

•  AndOJhallenilhof€,'\  By 
O  is  here  meant  what  we  now 
call  a  hempen  coHar, 

of 
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cf  gnatnefs  ;  form  are  born  greats  fome  atcbieve  gredl- 
tie/Sj  and  fome  have  great nefs  thruft  upon  tbenu  fbj 
fates  open  their  hands ^  let  thy  blood  andfpirit  etfAract 
them ;  and  to  inure  thyfelf  to  what  thou  art  like  to  he^ 
cafl  thy  humble  floUghy  and  appear  frefb.  Be  oppofde 
with  a  tinfman,furly  withfervants :  let  thy  tongue  tang 
arguments  of  fiate  ;  put  thyfelf  into  the  trick  of  finptr 
larity.  She  thus  advifes  thee,  that fighs  for  thee.  Re* 
member  who  commended  thy  yellow  flockings,  andwiflfi 
to  fee  thee  ever  crofs -garter"  d.  I  fay,  remember^  goto^ 
thou  art  made,  if  thou  deftrefl  to  be  fo :  if  not,  Id  me 
fee  thee  a  Jieward Jiill,  the  fellow  affervants,  andwi 
worthy  to  touch  fortune" s  fingers.  FareweL  She^tbdi 
would  alter  fervices  with  thee,  the  fortunate  and  happy: 
Day-light  and  champian  difcovers  no  more  ^ :  dm  is 
open^  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politick  atithors, 
I  will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wafli  off  grofs  acqnaiiH 
tance,  I  will  be  point  de  vice,  the  Tery  man.  I  do 
not  now  fool  myfelf,  to  let  imagination  jade  mc;  for 
every  reafon  excites  to  this,  that  my  I^dy  lores  mc 
She  did  commend  my  yellow  ftockings  of  late,  (he 
did  praife  my  leg,  being  crofs-garter'd,  and  in  this 
fhe  nianifefls  herfelf  to  my  love,  and  with  a  kind  of 
injundion  drives  me  to  thefe  habits  of  her  liking.  I 
thank  my  ftars,  I  am  happy :  I  will  be  ftrange,  ftout, 
in  yellow  ftockings,  and  crofs-garterM,  even  with  the 
fwiftnefs  of  putting  on.  Jove^  and  my  ftars  be  praifed! 
— Here  is  yet  a  poftfcript.  Thou  canfl  not  chufe  hut 
know  who  I  am  :  if  thou  entertaineft  my  love,  let  it  of* 
pear  in  thy  f mi  ling;  thyfmiles  become  thee  well.  There* 
fore  in  my  prefence  flill  fmile,  dear  my  fweet,  I  pff- 
thee^^^Jove,  I  thadk  thee !  I  will  fmile,  I  will  do  every 
thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [Exit. 


^  ivith  thee.  The  fortunate 
and  happy  day-light  and  champian 
a/coders  no  more :]  Wrong  point- 
ed :  Wc  (hould  read, —  "Mith 
thee,    the  fortunate    and  happy. 


Dajh/ight  and  champian  £/hver 
no  more :  i.  e.  Broad  day  and  » 
opcD  country  cannot  make  thwip 


WHAT   roXJ   WILL.  399 

Fab*  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  fport  for  a  pea- 
fion  of  thoufands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  device. 

Sir  Jnd.  So  could  I  too. 

Sir  To.  And  afk  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but  fuch 
another  jefl. 

SCENE    IX. 
Enter  Maria* 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 

Fab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull<atchcr. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  fet  thy  foot  o'my  neck  ? 

Sir  And.  Or  o*  mine  either? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray*trip  •,  and 
become  thy  bond-flave  ? 

Sir  And.  Ffaith,  or  I  either.^ 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  haft  put  hijn  in  fuch  a  dream, 
that  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he  muft  nm 
mad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  fay  true,  does  it  work  upon  him? 

&>  To.  Like  Aqua  vita  with  a  midwife '. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  fee  the  fruits  of  the  fporr,^ 
nark  his  firft  approach  before  my  Lady :  he  will  come 
to  her  in  yellow  ftockings,  and  'tis  a  colour  (he  ab- 
liors}  and  crofs-garter'd,  a  fafhion  (he  detefts ;  and 
he  will  fmile  upon  her,  which  will  now  be  fo  unfuit- 
able  to  her  difpofition,  being  addifted  to  a  mcl^mcholy,. 
aa  (he  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn  him  into  a  notable 
contempt :  if  you  will  fee  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar]  thou  moft  excel- 
lent devil  of  wit! 

Sir  And.  VM  make  one  too.  [E^teunf: 

^  The  woid  tny^Hriflio  not        '  jfytavit^  is  the  old  ntnli  of 

ACT 
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ACT    III.        SCENE   L 

Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Viola  and  Clown. 

Viola. 

SAVE  thee.  Friend,  and  thy  mufick.    Doft  thon 
live  by  thy  Tabor? 

Clo.  No,  Sir,  I  live  by  the  Churchy 

Vio.  Art  thou  a  Churchman  ? 

Clo.  No  fuch  matter,  Sir;  I  do  lire  by  the  Chcrch; 
for  I  do  live  at  my  Houfe,  and  my  Houfe  doth  ffamd 
by  the  Church. 

Vio.  So  thou  may'ft  fay,  the  Kbg  lyes  by  a  Beg- 
gar, if  a  Beggar  dwell  near  him:  or  the  Churdi 
ftands  by  thy  Tabor,  if  thy  Tabor  (land  by  the 
Church. 

Clo.  You  have  faid.  Sir.— To  fee  this  age!— Afen- 
tence  is  but  a  chev'ril  glove  to  a  good  wit;  how 
quickly  the  wrong  fide  may  be  turned  outward? 

Vio.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  they,  that  daily  nicely  with 
words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

Clo.  I  would  therefore,  my  Siller  had  had  no  Name» 
Sir. 

Vio.  Why,  Man  ? 

Clo.  Why,  Sir,  her  Name's  a  word ;  and  to  dally  ^ 
with  that  word,  might  make  my  Sifter  wanton;  hxff^  ^ 
indeed,  words  are  very  rafcals,  fince  bonds  difgrac'd  ^ 
them.  ^ 

Vio.  Thy  reafon,  Man  ?  t 

Clo.  Troth,  Sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
Words;  and  words  are  grown  fo.falfe,  I  ana  kdi  lo 
prove  reafon  with  them. 
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Vio.  I  warrant,  thou  art  a  jncrry  Fellow,  and  cared 
for  nothing. 

C/o.  Not  fo.  Sir,  I  do  care  for  fomeihing ;  bur,  in 
my  confcience.  Sir,  I  do  not  care  for  you :  if  that  be 
to  care  for  nothing,  Sir,  I  would,  it  would  make  you 
iQYifible. 

Vio.  Art  not  thou  the  Lady  Olivia^ s  Fobl? 

Clo.  No,  indeed.  Sir;  the  Lady  Olivia  has  no  folly ; 
ftie  will  keep  no  Fool,  Sir,  'till  flie  be  married ;  and 
?ools  are  as  like  Hufbands,  as  Pilchers  are  to  Her- 
rings, the  Hulband's  the  bigger :  I  am,  indeed,  not 
her  Fool,  but  her  Corrupter  of  Words. 

Vio,  I  faw  thee  late  at  the  Duke  Orftno^s. 

Clo,  Foolery,  Sir,  does  walk  about  the  Orb  like  the 
Sun;  it  fhines  every  where.  I  would  be  forry,'Sir, 
bat  the  Fool  fliould  be  as  oft  with  your  Mafler,  as  with 
my  Miftrefs  :  I  think,  I  faw  your  wifdom  there. 

Vi(K  Nay,  an  thou  pafs  upon  rac,  I'll  no  more  with 
ihce.     Hold,  there's  expcnces  for  thee. 

Ch.  Now  Jove^  in  his  next  commodity  of  hair,  fend 
thee  a  beard ! 

Via.  By  my  troth,  I'll  tell  thee,  I  am  almoftUck  for 
one,  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on  my  chin. 
Is  thy  lady  within  ? 
^.  CI9.  Would  not  a  pair  of  thefe  have  bred.  Sir  i 

Via.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  ufe. 

Ch.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus  '  of  PJjrygia,  Sir, 
Id  bring  a  Crejfida  to  this  Troylus. 

Vi0.  I  underftand  you.  Sir,  'tis  well  begg'd. 
^^  Ch^  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  Sir ;  beg- 

P'  ig  but  a  beggar :  Crejftda  was  a  beggar.  My  lady 
Irfthin,  Sir,  I  will  confter  to  them  whence  you* 
Unie'V  who  yofl  are,  and  what  you  would,  is  out  of 
■7  welkin ;  I  might  fay,  element ;  but  the  word  is 
liier-wonL  [Exit. 

fi_  *  Lgrd  Ptndarus.]     Sec  oar  authouPs    play   of  7roUus  and 

Vol.il  .  Dd  Vio. 
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Vio.  This  fellow  is  wife  enough  to  play  the  fool 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  mud  obferve  their  mood  on  whom  he  jefts, 
The  quality  of  the  perfons,  and  the  time ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.     This  is  a  praftice, 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wife-man*s  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wifely  (hews,  is  fit ; 
But  wife  men's  folly  fallen  %  quite  taints  their  wit. 


•     SCENE    IL 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And,  Save  you.  Gentleman  '• 

Fio.  And  you,  Sir. 

Sir  To.  Dicu  vous  guarde,  Monfieur. 

Vio.  Et  vous  auffi ;  votre  ftrviteur. 

Sir  To.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  are ;  and  I  am  yours.- 
Will  you  encounter  the  Houfe  ?  ray  Niece  is  dcfii 
you  (hould  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Vio.  I  am  tx)und  to  your  Niece,  Sir ;  I  meaii, 
is  the  lift  of  my  voyage  *. 

Sir  To.  Taftc  your  legs,  Sir,  put  them  to  motion 

Vio.  My  legs  do  better  underftand  me,  ffir,  th 


»  But  <iA)ifi pien^s  folly  /oIPh'] 
Sir  Thomoi  Hanmer  reads,  folly 
Jhenvn. 

'In  former  editions. 

Sir  1^0.  Sa*ueyoUf  Gentleman. 

Vio.  And  you f  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Dieu  vous  guwrde^ 
Monfieur. 

Vio.  Et  vous  aujpi  'votn  Sir^ 
inteur. 

Sir  And.  I  hope,  Sir^  you  are ; 
and  I  am  yours.  J  I  have  ventured 
to  make  ihe  two  Knights  change 


Speeches  in  this  Dttlogae 
f^iola ;  and,  I  think,  aoc  wt 
good  reafbn.  It  were  a  pi 
terous  Forgetfulnefs  in  the 
and  oat  of  all  probabiiiqi 
make  Sir  Andrrw  not  only  i 
French^  bat  nnderftaod  wb 
(aid  to  him  id  it,  who  in  ik 
AA  did  not  know  the  'En^ 
Pourquoi,  Th  S  u  Bi 

^  The  lift  is  the  knnd.  k 
fart  heft  point. 

under/la 
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undcrftand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  tafte  my 
legs. 

Sir  To.  I  mean,  to  go,  Sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  anfwer  you  with  gaitc  and  entrance ;  but 
ye  are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 

tfoft  excellent  accomplifliM  Lady,  the  heav'ns  rab 
xlours  on  you ! 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  Courtier!  rain  odours? 
^ell. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  volte,  Lady,  but  to  your 
>vn  moft^ pregnant  and  vouchfafed  ear'. 

Sir  And.  Odours,  pregnant,  and  vouchfafed  rT—Fll 
;ct  'em  all  three  ready. 

OH.  Let  the  garden  door  be  fhut,  and  leave  me  to 
ly  hearing. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  iS/V  Andrew,  and  Maria* 

SCENE     III. 

ive  me  your  hand,  Sir. 

Vio.  My  duty.  Madam,  and  moft  humble  fervice. 

OU.  What  is  your  name  ? 

Vio.  Cefario  is  your  fervant's  name,  fair  Princefs. 

Oil.  My  fervant.  Sir  ?  'Twas  never  merry  world, 

ice  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 

arc  fervant  to  the  Duke  Orfino^  youth. 

Tio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  mull  needs  be  yours : 

lar  fervant's  fervant  is  your  fervant.  Madam. 

Qli.  For  him,  I  think  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts, 

fottld  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  filled  with  me  I 

TiQ.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 

Q  his  behalf. 

^  mfi  pregnant  and  vouchfafed  far.]  Pregnant,  for  ready.   Wa  r  b  . 

D  d  2  Oli. 
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OH.  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you  ;- 

I  bade  you  never  fpeak  again  of  him. 
But  would  you  undertake  another  fair, 
Td  rather  hear  you  to  folicit  that  ^ 
Than  mufick  from  the  fpheres, 

Vio.  Dear  lady, 

Oil.  Give  me  leave,  I  bcfccch  you  :  I  did  fend, 
After  the  laft  enchantment,  (you  did  hear)  ^ 
A  ring  in  chafe  of  yon.     So  did  1  abufc 
Myfelf,  ray  fervant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you; 
Under  your  hard  conftru6Hon  muft  I  (it, 
To  force  that  on  you  in  a  ftiameful  cunning, 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours.    What  might  yo 

think? 
Have  you  not  fet  mine  honour  at  the  (lake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  th'  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?  to  one  of  your  re 

ceiving ' 
Enough  is  fficwn ;  a  Cyprus ',  not  a  bofom, 
Hides  my  poor  heart.     So  let  us  hear  you  fpcak. 

Vio.  I  pity  you. 

Oil.  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio.  No,  not  a  grice ' ;  for  'tis  a  vulgar  proof, 
Thai;,  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

OH  Why  then,  methinks,  \\%  time  to  fmilc  agtf 
O  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud ! 
If  one  fhould-be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
To  fall  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf !     [Chckfif^ 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  wafte  of  time. 
.  Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  yon; 


*  jffier  the   laft  tnchwitnumt^ 
you   did  hear.]     Nonienfe.  . 
Read  aod  point  it  thus, 

Afier  the  laft  enchantment  you 

did  here, 

/.,  e,  after  the  enchantment,  your 

pr  Hence   worked    io  my  aiec- 

tions.  War  BUR  TON.. 

I'heprefenc  reading  is  no  more 
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Bonienfe  than  ^le 

''  to  ome  e/y§mr  recdvi 

to  one  of  your  mufy  ^f     ^ 

She  confiders  him  as  an  ^ 

page.  -Warboti* 

'  ^r);^ntf  is  a  traniporeoKi^ 

written  greeft  from  ^igns,  Frt^ 

Ad 
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i  yet  when  wit  and  youth  are  come  to  harvcft, 

ar  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 

*re  lies  your  way,  due  weft, 

7^.  Then  weftward  Tioe :   '    ■  ■■< 

ice  and  good  difpofition  attend  yourladyfhip; 

jMl  nothing,  Madam,  to  my  Lord  by  me  ? 

>//.  Stay ;  pr'ythce  tell  me,  what  thou  ihink'ft  of 
me  ? 

^10.  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  you  are. 

?//.  If  I  think  fo,  I  think  the  fame  of  you. 

7<9.  Then  think  you  right,  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

?/r  I  would  you  were,  as  I  would  have  you  be! 

lo.  AVould  it  be  better,  Madam,  than  lam? 

ifli  it  might,  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

)//.  O,  what  a  deal  of  fcorn  looks  beautiful 

:he  contempt  and  angejr  of  his  lip ! 

nardVous  guilt  (hews  not  itfelf  more  foon, 

an  love  that  would  feem  hid :  love's  night  is  noon. 

trio,  by  the  rofes  of  the  fpring,* 

maid-hood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing, 

•ve  thee  fo,  that,  maugrcall  thy  pride, 

•  wit,  nor  reafon,  can  my  paffion  hide.   ' 

not  extort  'wry  reafons  from  this  claufe, 
that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hafl:  no  caufc : 
rather  reafon  thus  with  reafon  fetter  ; 

e  fought,  is  good ;  but  given,  unfought,  is  better. 

lo.  By  innocence  I  fwear,  and  by  my  youth, 

ve  one  heart,  one  bofom,  and  one  tnnli, 

id  that  no  woman  has  ;  nor  never  none 

11  miftrefs  be  of  it,  fa  ve  I  alone  *. 

I  fo  adieu,  good  Madam ;-  never  more 

I I  my  matter's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

jfuJ  that  HO  W9man  has.']  *  Save  J  alom.]  Thcfc  three 
that  heart  aad  hojom  I  have  words  Sir  Thomas  Ummer  gives 
r  yielded  to  any  woman.  of  O/11114  probably  eaongh. 

D  d  3  Oli 
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OIL  Yet  come  again  ;  for  thou,  perhaps,  may^f 
move 
That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

[Exeunt 

S  Q  E  N  E    IV. 

Changes  to  an  Apartment  in  Olivia's  Houfe.  ■ 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabiaiu 

SirAndJ'f^O,  faith,  V\\  not  ftay  a  jot  longer. 

1.  ll    Sir  To.  Thy  rcafon,  dear  venom;  give 
thy  reafon. 

Fab.  You  muft  needs  yield  your  reafon,  Siv  Andrew. 
Sir  And.  Marry,  I  faw  your  niece  do  more  favours 
to  the  Duke*s  ferving-man,  than  ever  (he  bcftow'd  on 
me.     I  faw't,  i'th'  orchard. 

Sir  "To.  Did  (he  fee  thee  the  while,  old  boy,  tell  me 
that  ? 
Sir  And.  As  plain  as  I  fee  you  now. 
Eib.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her  to- 
wards you. 
Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  afs  o'  me  ? 
Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate.  Sir,  upon  the  oaths 
of  Judgment  and  Reafon, 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  Grand  Jury-m^n  iioGe 
before  Noah  was  a  failor. 

Fab.  She  did  fhew  favour  to  the  youth  in  your  figbt| 
only  to  exafperate  you,  tq  awake  your  dormoufe  vt- 
lour,,  to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  hrimflone  in  your 
liver.     You  (hbuld  then  have  accofted  her,  with  fome 
excellent  jefts,  fire-new  from  the  mint ;  you  (hould  have 
bang'd  the  youth  ipto  dumbnefs.     This  was  look'd  fcr  ■ 
at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulkt.    The  double  gilf  of  ^ 
this  opportunity  you  let  time  wafli  ofl^  ancl  you  are  * 
now   fail'd  into  the  north  of   my    lady's    opinion; 
where  you  will  hang  like  an  ificlc  on  a  Dutchman  s 

beardi 
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unlefs  you  do  redeem  it  by  fome  laudable  at- 

either  of  valour  or  policy. 
And.  And't  be  any  way,  it  muft  be  with  valour ; 
)licy  I  hate :    I  had  as  lief  be  a  Browmji^  as  a 
ian. 

To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
•  valour ;  challenge  rac  the  Duke*s  youth  to 
'ith  him;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places;  my  niece 
ke  note  of  it ;  and  affurc  thyfclf,  there  is  no 
oker  in  the  world  can  more  prevail  in  man's 
ndaiion  with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

There  is  no  way  but  this.  Sir  Andrpw. 
dnd.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge  to 

Fo.  Go,  write  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curfl  and 

it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  fo  it  be  eloquent,  and 

invention ;  ^  taunt  him  with  the  licence  of. ink; 

I  thou'/l  him  fome  thrice,  it  (hall  not  be  ami& ; 


-  fatittt  him  nvitb  the  Li' 
Ink  ;  //  tbou  thoo'it  him 
/,]  There  is  no  Doabt, 
but  this  PafTage  is  One 
,  in  which  our  Author 

to  ihew  his  Refpe^t  for 
ftfr  Ralei^hy  and  a  De- 
of  the  Virulence  of  his 
)rs.  l*he  Words,  quoted 
me  dire£kly  levelled 
Attorney-General  Coke^ 
the  Trial  of  Sir  Waiter^ 
him  with  all  the  fbllow- 
:cnt  Expreflions.— «*^ 
r  did  ivas  hy  thi  In/iiga- 
hou  Viper ;  for  I  thou 
hou  Tray  tor  /"  (Here 
ay,  are  the  Poet's  three 

**  Tou  are  an  odious 
'^Isbebafer    I  re- 

into  thy  Throat,  on  his 
'• .  "  O  danmabU 

Dd 


"  Jtbeiftr---*'  ThoMdrt  a  men- 
**fer;  thou  hajf  an  EnglUh  Face, 

**  but  a  Spanifti  Hearth' 

"  Thou  bafi  a  Spaniih  FLart,  and 
"  tbyfelf  art  a  Spider  of  liell^ 
— T — ^**  Oo  to,  Iwli  lay  thte  on 
*Uby  Back  for  the  confident'f 
*•  Traytor  that  ever  came  at  a 
'*  Bar,  &c."  Is  not  here  all  the 
Licence  of  Tongiie,  which  the 
Poet  iatyncally  prefcribes  to  Sir. 
Andrews  Ink  ?  And  how  jnean 
an  Opinion  Shakeffeare  had  of 
iheie  petulant  InveAiyes,is  pretty 
evident  from  his  Clofe  of  this 
Speech;  Let  there  beiialliuougb 
in  thy  Ink,  tho*  tbou  'write  it  nxiitb 

a  Goof«jpen,    no  matter, A 

keener  LaOi  at  the.  Attorney  for 
a  Fool,  than  all  the  Contumelies 
the  Attorney  threw  at  the  Prifon- 
er,  as  a  fuppos'd  Tray  tor! 

Theobald. 

4  and, 
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and  as  many  lies  as  uill  lye  in  ihy  (hcet  of  paper,  al- 
though the  flieet  \y  ere  big  enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware 
in  England;  let  'cm  down,  go  about  it.  L^t  there  be 
gall  enough  in  thy  ink,  tho'  thou  write  with  a  goofe- 
pen,  no  matter :  about  it. 
.  Sir  Afici  Where  fhall  I  find  you  f 
Sir  To.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  Cuhicuh  :  go. 

[£;r//  Sir  Andrew. 

SCENE    V. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manikin  to  you,  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  1  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad,  K>mc  two 
thoufaud  ftrong  or  fo. 

'     Fab.  Wc  fliall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him ;  but 
youMLnot  deliver't. 

Sir  To.  Never  truft  me  then ;  and  by  all  means  ftir 
on  the  youth  to  an  anfwer.  1  think,  oxen  and  wain- 
ropes  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrew,  if  be 
were  open'd,  and  you  find  fo  much  blood  in  his  liter 
as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea.  Til  eat  the  reft  of  th' 
anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  oppofite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his  vi- 
fage  no  great  prcfage  of  cruelty. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  ^  Look,  where  the  youngeft  wren  of  nine 
comes. 

Mar.  If  you  defire  the  fpleen,  and  will  laugh  your- 
felvcs  iniiQ.iliches,  follow  me :  yond  gull  ^Malvilio  is 
turned  Heathen,  a  very  Renegado ;  for  there  is  no 
Chriftian,  that  means  to  be  fev*d  by  believing  rightlji 
can  ever  believe  fuch  irapolfible  paiTages  of  groflbcUi 
He's  in  yellow  ilockiugs. 

•  Lffo^,    <wlire  the   youngeft    tbat  there  was  occafioD  to  obri- 
Kiren  of  nine  comes, ]     The  wo-     ate  the  impropriety  by  fuch  kiiKi 
mens  part^  were  then  aded  by    of  oblique  apologies. 
boy»,  foinetimes  fo  low  in  ilature,  Waebviton- 

5/r 
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Sir  To,  And  crofs-garter'd  ? 

Mar.  Mod  villainoully ;  like  a  pedknt  that  keeps 

fchool  i'ch*  church  —  I  have  dogg'd  him,  like  his 
urtheren  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter, 
lat  I  dropt  to  betray  him.  He  does  fmile  his  face 
ito  more  lines  than  is  in  the  new  map,  \i'ith  the 
igmentation  of  the  Indies-,  you  have  not  feen  fuch  2 
litigy  as  *tis;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling  things  at 
im.  I  know,  my  lady  will  ftrike  him ;  if  ^e  do,  he'll 
oile,  and  take't  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    VI. 

Changes   to   the  Street. 

Entir  Scbaftian  and  Antonio. 

'^.  T  W  OULD  not  by  my  will  hare  troubled  you. 
J[  But  fmce   you   mal^e  your  plcafure  of  your 
pains, 
vrill  no  further  chide  you. 
Jnt.  I  could  not  ftay  behind  you  ;  my  defire 
lore  fliarp  than  filed  Heel)  did  fpur  me  forth ; 
nd  not  all  love  to  fee  you  (tho'  fo  much, 
s  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage.) 
It  jealoufie  what  might  befal  your  travel, 
ring  Ikillefs  in  ihefe  parts ;  which  to  a  ftranger, 
nguided  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
High  and  uuhofpitable.    My  willing  love, 
lc  rather  by  thefc  arguments  of  fear, 
t  forth  in  your  purfuit. 
Seb.  My  kind  Antonioy 
ran  no  other  anfwer  make,  but  thanks  *; . 

And 

»  In  former  editions.  And  Thanks :    aftd  ever-oft  good 

in  no  other  Anfwtir  make  hut  Turns 

Thanks, '  Are  Jhuffied  off  iJiitb  fuch  uncur- 

rent 
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And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks ;  ind  oft  good  turns 
Arc  fliuffled  off  with  fuch  uncurrent  pay ; 
But  were  my  worth,  as  is  my  confdcncc,  firm, 
You  ftiou'ld  find  better  dealing':  what's  to  do  ? 
Shall  we  go  fee  the  relicks  of  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-morrow,  Sir ;  beft,  firft,  go  fee  your  lodg- 
ing. 

Seb.  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night; 
I  pray  you,  let  us  faiisfie  our  eyes 
With  the  memorialsr  and  the  things  of  fame, 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Afit.  'Would,  you'd  pardon  me : 
I  do  not  without  danger  walk  thefe  ftreets. 
Once,  in  a  fea-fight  'gainfl:  the  Duke  his  gallies, 
I  did  fome  fervice,  of  fuch  note,  indeed. 
That  were  I  ta'cn  here,  it  would  fcarce  be  anfwerU 

Seb.  Belike,  you  flew  great  number  of  his  people 

Ant.  Th*  eflfencc  is  not  of  fuch  a  bloody  nature, 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time  and  quarrel 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument: 
It  might  have  fincc  been  anfwer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them,  which,  for  traffick's  fake, 
Moft  of  our;  city  did.     Only  myfelf  flood  out ; 
For  which,  if  I  be  lapfed  in  this  place, 
1  fhall  pay  dear, 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me :  hold,  iSir,.  here's  my  purfc. 
In  the  fouth  fuburbs  at  the  Elephant 


rent  Pay  \, — ]  The  iecoud 
Line  is  too  IhoTt  by  a  whole  Foot. 
Then,  who  ever  heard  of  this 
goodly  double  Adverb,  e^er^oft^ 
which  feems  to  have  as  much 
Propriety  as,  al'v:ct;-fcmctimes  f 
As  I  liave  reftor'd  the  Paf&ge,  it 
i$  very  much  in  our  Auihor*s 
Manner  and  Mode  of  ExprefEon. 
So,  in  C^mheUne ; 

■         ^ince  ixktn  I  have  leen 


Dehcrto  Tom /or  Court efies^  niM 
IiviUhcvtr  to  fay,  amdjitfif 
ftill.  { 

And  in  JJTs  ivell,  timt&d  ! 
iveli,  ! 

w/«/  let  me  ht^  your /riemdlj  BJ^  \ 

thus  far ^ 
Which  1  oviV/ over-pay,  attim  ; 

again 
When  I  hame found  it, 

Thioiaip*  I 
Is 
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c{V  to  lodge :  I  will  befpcak  our  dier, 

liies  you  beguile  your  lime,  and  feed  your  knowledge 

:h  viewing  of  the  town ;  jhere  ftiall  you  have  me, 

eh.  Why  I  your  purfe  ? 

\nt.  Haply,  your  eye  (hall  light  upon  fome  toy 

I  have  defire  to  purchafe ;  and  your  (lore, 

ink,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  Sir. 

eb.  V\\  be  youp  purfe-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 

hour. 

'«/.  To  th'  Elephant. f 

cb.  I  do  remember.  [Exeunt 


SCENE  vn. 

Changes    to    Olivia's  Houfe. 

Enter  Olivia,  and  Maria. 

I  HAVE  fent  after  him  '  j  he  fays  he'll  come; 
How  fliall  I  feaft  him?  what  beftow  on  him? 
youth  is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd  or  borr 

row'd. 

?ak  too  loud. 

*re  is  MalvoHo  ?  he  is  fad  and  civ\l, 
fuits  well  for  a  fervant  with  my  fortunes. 
!re  is  MalvoUo  ? 
ar.  He's  coming,  Madam;  but  in  very  ftrangc 

manner. 


n  former  editions, 
ve  Jent  after  him ;  he  fays 
e'l!  ame\\  From  ♦  whom 
my  Lady  have  any  luch 
gencc?  Her  Servant,  em- 
upon  this  Errand,  was 
t  returnM ;  and,  when  he 
return,  he  brings  Word, 
le  Vouch  would  hardly  be 
ed  back.  I  am  perfuaded, 
IS  intexKied  radrcr  to  be  in 
ife,  and  deliberating  with 


herfelf:  putting  the  Suppofiuon 
that  he  would  come;  and  ask- 
ing Herfelf,  in  that  Cafe,  how 
She  (hould  entertain  him. 

Theobald. 
*  he  fay  I  hill  come ;]  i.  e.  I 
fuppofe  now,  or  admit  now,  he 
fays  hell  come;  which  Mr.- 
JbeohaUt  not  underftanding,  al- 
ters unnece/Tarily  to,  firf  he  ivill 
come  I  in  which  the  Oj[/ir^  Edi- 
tor has  followed  him.       Warb. 

He 
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He  is  fure  paffeft.  Madam*    f    !  ; 

OIL  Why,  what's  the  matter,  does  he  rare? 

Mar.  No,  Madam^  he  does  norhing  but  fnule; 
your  ladyfliip  were  beft  to  have  fomc  giiard  about  you, 
if  he  coine ;  for,  fure,  tlie  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits. 

OIL  Go  call  him  hither.  * 

Enter  Malvdia 

I'm  as  mad  as  he, 

If  fad  and  merry  madnefs  equal  be 

How  now,  Maholiof 

Mai.  Sweet  lady,  ha,  ha.         {Smiles  f ant ajlicall]. 

Oil.  Smil'fl  thou  ?  I  fent  for  thee  upon  a  fad  oc- 
cafion. 

Mai  Sad,  lady  ?  I  could  be  fad ;  this  does  make 
fomc  obftruftion  in  the  blood;  this  crofs-ganering; 
but  what  of  it ;  if  it  pleafe  the  eye  of  One,  it  is  with 
me  as  the  very  true  fonnet  is :  Fleafe  one^  and  pleafe  all 

OH.  Why?  how  dofl  thou,  man?  what  is  tlie mat- 
ter with  thee? 

MaL  Not  black  in  my  mind,  tho'  yellow  in  mj 
legs :  it  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  commands  fliall 
be  executed.  I  think,  we  do  know  that  fweet  RmoM 
hand. 

OH.  Wilt  thou  go  to  bed,  Maholio  ? 

MaL  To  bed  ?  ay,  fweet  heart ;  and  V\\  come  to 
thee. 

Oil.  God  comfort  thee !  why  doft  thou  fmilc  fa 
and  kifs  thy  hand  fo  oft? 

Mar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  f 

Mai.  At  your  requeft? 
Yes,  nightingales  anfwer  daws! 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  tliis  ridiculous  boU- 
i^cfs  before  my  lady  ? 

MaL  Be  not  afraid  of  Greatnefs;— 'twas  well  writ. 

OH  What  meaneft  thou  bythat,  Malvolio  f 

Ma/f  Some  arc  born  Great 

OIL 
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y.  Ha? 

ai^  Some  atchjcsc  Gr^ynefe 

V.  Whacfay'fttbQU? 

(d.  And  forae  have  Greatnefs  thrufl  upon  them — 

i.  Hcav'a  reftore  ^hee! 

al.  Remember,  wl^acopmiended  thy  yellow  ftock- 

f.  Thy  yellow  ftockings  ? 

aL  And  wifh'd  to  fee  thee  trofs-garter'd  — --^ 

/.  Crofs-garter'd  ? 

2I.  Go  to,  thou  art  made,  if  thou  dcCreft  to  be 

f.  Am  Imade? 

2/.  If  not,  let  me  fee  thee  a  fervant  ftilL 

r.  Wliy,  this  is  a  very  piidfummer  madnefs  *. 

Enter  Servant.    . 

'.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  Duke  Or- 
is return'd;  I  could  hardly  entreat  him  back; 
tends  your  ladyfhip's  pleafure. 
'.  I'll  come  to  him.  Good  Maria,  let  this  fcl-  . 
»e  look'd  to.  Where's  my  uncle  Toby  ?  let  fome 
'  people  have  a  fpecial  care  of  him ;  I  would  not 
[lim  mifcarry  for  half  of  my  dowry.  [Exit. 

SCENE    VIII. 

r/.  Oh,  oh!    do  you  come  near  me  now?   no 

man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me !    this  concurs 

[y  with  the  letter ;  (he  fends  him  on  purpofe  that 

appear  ftubborn  to  him  ;   for  ftie  incites  me  to 

n  the  letter.     Caft  thy  humble  flough,  fays  (he, 

be  oppofite  with  a  kinfman, furly  with  fer- 

— let  thy  tongue  tang  with  arguments  of  (late, 

\t  weather  often  tarns  the  brain,  whkh  is,  I  fuppofe,   al- 
)  here. 

put 
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—  put  thyfelf  into  the  trick  of  fingularityj-^aiid 
confequentty  fet  down  the  manner  how;  as  afadfacc, 
a  reverend  carriage,  a  flow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of 
fame  Sir  of  note,  and  fo  forth.  I  have  lim'd  her  ■, 
but  it  is  Jove's  doing,  and  Jcme  make  me  thankful! 
and  when  {he  went  away  now,  let  this  fellow  bt  look'd 
to:  Fellow*!  not  Ma/volioy  nor  after  my  degree,  bm 
fellow.  Why,  every  thing  adheres  together,  that  no 
dram  of  a  fcruple,  no  fcruple  of  a  fcruple,  no  ob- 
ftacle,  no  incredulous  or  unfafe  circumftance— what 
can  be  faid?  Nothing,  that  can  be,  can  come  be- 
tween me  and  the  full  profpeft  of  my  hopes.  Well, 
Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked 

S  C  £  N  E    IX.' 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  Fabian,  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  fanftity? 
if  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Lcgwn 
himfclf  pofleil  him,  yet  V\\  fpeak  to  him. 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is ;  how  is*t  with  yoo, 
Sir  ?  how  is't  with  you,  man  ? 

Ma/.  Go  olF;  I  difcard  you;  let  me  enjoy  roy  pri- 
vacy :  go  otF, 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  fpeaks  within  him! 
did  not  I  tell  you  ?  Sir  Toby,  my  Lady  prays  you  to 
iave  a  care  of  him. 

Ma/,  Ah,  ha!  docs  fhe  fo? 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to;  peace,  peace,  we  mud  deal 
gently  with  him ;  let  me  alone.  How  do  you,  Mai- 
vo/io?  how  is't  with  you  ?  what!  man,  defy  the  de- 
vil ;  confider,  he's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

Ma/.  Do  you  know  what  you  fay? 

'  I  have  linCd  htr, ]     I    originally  fignified  cwnpoMr,  m 

have  entangled  or  caught  her,     not  yet   totally  degraded  lo  io 
as  a 'bird  is  caught  vt'v^  bird/ime*     prefent  meaning;  and  HbM» 

^  fti/^^' ! — J  This  word  which     takes  it  in  the  favourable  fcnfe. 

Afar. 
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.d|jr.  i*a,  you !  if  yoir  fpcak  ill  of  the  de^il,  how 
c  takes  it  at  heart,  ■  Pray  God,  he  be  not  bc- 

r-itchM. 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  th'  wife  woman. 

Mar.  Marry,  and  it  ftiall  be  done  to-morrow  mora- 
ig  if  I  live.  My  Lady  would  not  lofe  him  for  more 
tian  I'll  fay. 

MaL  How  now,  miftrefs  ? 

Mar.  O  Lord ! 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace ;  that  is  not  the 
72J :  do  you  not  fee,  you  move  him  ?  let  me  alone 
v^ith  him. 

■  Fabs  No  way  but  gentlenefs,  gently,  gently  j  the 
lend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  us'd. 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  ?  how  doft 
hou,  chuck  ? 

jtf^/.  Sir? — ; 

Sir  To.  Ay,  biddy,  come  whh  me.  What !  man, 
tls  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  with  Satan. 
rlang  him,  foul  collier.  \ 

Mar.  Get  him  to  fay  his  prayers,  good  Sir  Toby; 
;ct  him  to  pray. 

MaL  My  prayers,  minx! 

Mar.  No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of  god- 
Inefs. 

MaL  Go  hang  yourfelves  all :  you  are  idle  (hallow 
liings;  lam  not  of  your  element,  you  fliall  know 
nore  hereafter.  [Exit. 

Sir  To.  Is'tpoffible? 
.  Fab.  If  this  were  plaid  upon  a  ftage  now,  I  could 
rondemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiftion. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infeftion  of 
the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  purfue  him  now,  left  the  device  take  air, 
^nd  tamt. 

Fab.  Why,  wc  (hall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mar.  The  houfe  will  be  the  quieter. 

6ir 
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Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room  and 
bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  ^thac  he  u 
mad ;  we  may  carry  it  thus  for  our  pleafure  and  hit 
penance,  'till  our  very  paftime,  tired  out  of  breath, 
prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him ;  at  which  time  wc 
will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar,  and  crown  thee  for 
a  finder  ^  of  madmen ;  but  fee,  but  fee,  ' 

SCENE     X. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 

Sir  ylnd.  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it:  I  warranty 
there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 

Fab.  Is't  fo  fawcy  ? 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is't?  I  warrant  him:  do  but  read. 

S;V  To.  Give  me.  [Sir  Toby  reads* 

Tout/j,  whatfoever  th({u  arty  thou  art  hut  a  fcuny 
fellow,. 

Fab.  Good  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  Wonder  noty  nor  admire  not  in  thy  mindwbj 
I  do  call  theefo  ;  for  I  willjbew  thee  no  rcafonforU. 

Fab.  A  good  note :  That  keeps  you  from  the  blow 
of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  Thou  coirCjl  to  the  Lady  Olivia,  and  in  of 
fi^htfhe  ufes  thee  kindly  ;  but  thou  liejl  in  thy  throaty 
that  is  not  the  matter  I  challenge  thee  for. 

Fab.  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  fenfe-lefs. 

Sir  To.  /  will  way4ay  thee  going  home^  where  if  it 
be  thy  chance  to  kill  me 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  TIjou  kiWJi  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  villain. 

Fab.  Still  you  keep  o'th'  windy  fide  of  the  law: 
good, 

9  This  is,  I  think,  an  allaflon  to  the  wiuh-fiidtrf,  who  woe 
very  bu  fy. 

Sir 
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r  To.  Fart  thee  welly  and  God  have  mercy  upon  one 
r  fouls  :  he  may  have  mercy  upon  mine  \  but  my  hope 
^ter,  and  fo  look  to  thyfelf.  Thy  friend  as  thou 
biniy  andthy  fworn  enemy ^  Andrew  Ague<hcck, 
r  To.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  cannot: 
ive't  him.    ' 

ar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occafion  for't :  he  .1$ 
in  feme  commerce  with  my  Lady,  and  will  .by- 
)y  depart. 

•  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew^  fcout  me  for  him  at  the 
r  of  the  orchard  like  a  bum-bailiflf ;  fo  foon  as 
thou  feed  him,  draw ;  and,  as  thou  drawft,  fwear 
bly  ;  for  it  comes  to  pafs  oft,  that  a  terrible  oath, 
a  fwaggering  accent  Iharply  twang'd  off,  gives 
ood  more  approbation  than  ever  proof  itfclf 
I  have  earned  him.     Away. 
•^«^.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  fwearing.        [Exit* 
To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  letter ;  for  the 
riour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to 
'  good  capacity  and  breedijig ;  his  employment 
:en  his  Lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  lefs;  there- 
this  letter,  being  fo  excellendy  ignorant,  will 
no  terror  in  the  youth  ;  he  will   find,  that  it 
from  a  clodpole.     But,  Sir,  I  will  deliver  his 
nge  by  word  of  mouth  ;  fet  upon  Ague-cheek  a 
le  report  of  valour ;  and  drive  the  gentleman, 
know,  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  it)  into  a 
lideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  fkill,  fury,  and  imr 
Ity.     This  will  fo  fright  them  both,  that  they 
ill  one  another  by  the  look,  like  cockatrices. 

he  may  ha've  mercy  upon  out  alteration. 
— .]     Wc  iDay  read,  He        It  were  much  to  be  wifbed, 

vi  mercy  upon  thine,  imt  that  SJMefieare,  in  this  and  tome 

is  better.     Yet  the  paf-  other  paflagcs,  had  not  ventured 

y  well  enough  iland  with-  To  near  prohineneis. 

L.  U.  E  c  SCENE 
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SCENE    XL 

Enter  Olivia  and  Viola. 

Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece ;  give 
way,  'till  he  take  leave,  and  prefently  after  him. 

Sir  To.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  fomc  h 
meffage  for  a  challenge.  [£; 

OIL  Tve  faid  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  ftonc, 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  out. 
There's  fomcthing  in  me,  that  reproves  my  fault 
But  fuch  a  hqad-ftrong  potent  fault  it  is. 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

Vio.  With  the  fame  'haviour  that  your  paffion  \ 
Go^  on  my  mafter's  grief. 

on.  Here,  wear  this  *  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my  pifli: 
Refufe  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you  : 
And,  I  befeech  you,  come  again  to-morrow. 
What  fliall  you  aflc  of  me  that  I'll  deny. 
That,  honour  fav'd,  may  upon  alking  give  ^ 

Vio.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my  ra 

OH.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  th 
Which  I  have  given  to  you  i 

Vio.  I  will  acquit  you. 

OH.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  fare  thee  v 
A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  foul  to  hell.  [ 

SCENE     XII. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  fave  thee. 

Vio.  And  you,  Sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  haft,  betake  thcc 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  haft  done  hi 
know  not ;  but  thy  interpreter,  full  of  defpight,bl4 
as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard-end; 

• 

•  Jrwe/does  not  properly  fignify  a  finglc  gem,  bat  any  pn 
ornament  or  fuperfiuity. 

m 
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mount  thy  tiirK',  be  yarc  in  niy  ]\'L";MiMnon,  lor  Liiy 
ail ui  I  ant  is  quick,  ikilful,  and  deiully. 

yio.  You  miftake,  Sir;  I  am  fure,  no  man  hath 
any  quarrel  to  me  ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and 
clear  from  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To,  You'll  find  it  otherwife,  I  affiire  you ;  there- 
fore, if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake  you  to 
your  guard ;  for  your  oppofite  hath  in  him,  what 
youth,  ftrength,  ikill,  and  wrath,  can  furnifli  man 
withal. 

l^jo.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  wliat  is  he? 

Sir  To.  He  is  ICnight,  dubb'd  with  unliackM  *  ra- 
pier, and  on  carpet  confideration;  but  he  is  a  devil  in 
private  brawl ;  fouls  and  bodies  hath  he  divorc'd  three; 
and  his  incenfemcnt  at  this  moment  is  fo  implacable, 
that  fatisfaftion  can  be  none  but  by  pangs  of  death 
and  fepulcher :  hob,  nob,  is  his  word ;  give't,  or 
take't. 

f^io.  I  will  return  again  into  the  houfc,  and  defire 
feme  conduft  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I  have 
beard  of  fome  kind  of  men,  that  put  quarrels  pur- 
pofely  on  others  to  talte  their  valour  :  belike,  this  is  a 
man  of  that  quirk. 

Sir  To,  Sir,  no ;  his  indignation  derives  itfelf  out 
of  a  very  competent  injury;  therefore  get  you  on,  and 
give  him  his  defire.  Back  you  fliall  not  to  the  hopfe, 
unlefs  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which  with  as 
much  fafcty  you  might  anfwer  him ;  therefore  on,  or 
llrip  your  fword  ftark  naked;  for  meddle  you  muft, 
chat's  certain,  or  forfwear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

*  Hf  is  Knight f  dubbed  tcitb  knights    receive    their    dignity 

mnhacl^d  rapier,    and   on   carpet  kneeling  not  on   the  ground,  as 

<omJiJeratiQn\ — ]    That  is,  he  is  in  war,  but  on  a  carpet.     This 

no  (bldier  by  profeflion,  not  a  is,  1  believe,  the  original  of  the 

"  Knight  Banneret,  dabbed  in  the  contemptuous  term  Ticarpet  knight, 

'    lield   of   battle,    but,    on  carpet  who  was  natura-ly  helJ  in  fcorn 

€onfideration,  at  a  fcftivity,  or  on  by  the  men  of  war. 
Ibme  peaceable  occalion,   when 

E  C   2  Vio. 
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Vio,  This  is  as  uncivil,  as  ftrangc.  I  bcfccchyoa, 
do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of  the  Knight 
what  my  offence  to  him  is:  it  is  fomcthing  of  my  neg- 
ligence, nothing  of  my  purpofe. 

Sir  To.  I  will  do  fo.  Siguier  Fabian^  ftay  you  by 
this  gentleman,  'till  my  return.  {Exit  Sir  Toby 

Fio.  Pray  you.  Sir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  ? 

Fab.  I  know,  the  Knight  is  incens'd  agmnft  yoo, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrement ;  but  nothing  of  the  cir- 
cumftance  more. 

Fio.  I  befeech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Fab.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promife  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  in  the  proof 
of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed.  Sir,  the  moft  fkilfol, 
bloody,  and  fatal  oppofite  that  you  could  polBbly  bate 
found  in  any  part  of  I/fyria :  will  you  walk  towards 
him  ?  I  will  make  your  peace  with  him,  if  I  caiL 

Fio.  I  fliall  be  much  bound  to  you  for't:  I  am  one, 
that  had  rather  go  with  Sir  Prieft  than  Sir  Knight:  1 
care  not  who  knows  fo  much  of  my  mettle.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  xm. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil ;  I  have  not 
feen  fuch  a  virago  * :  I  had  a  pafs  with  him,  rapier, 
fcabbard  and  all ;  and  he  gives  me  the  ftuck— imritb 
fuch  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  inevitable ;  and  on  the 
anfwer,  he  pays  you  as  furely  as  your  feet  hit  the 
ground  they  ftep  on.  They  fay,  he  has  been  fencer 
to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  And.  Pox  on't,  I'll  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified : 
Fabian  can  fcarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on't ;  an  I  thought  he  had  been  n- 

•  rjrago  cannot  be  properly  tbat  had  fo  much  the  look  of 
ufcd  here,  unlcfs  we  fuppofe  Sir  woman  with  tbe  pm/tb  rf 
Tody  to  mean,  1  never. iaw  one    man. 

Uant, 
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mt,  and  fo  cunning  in  fence,  Td  have  fccn  him 
LOin'd  etc  Vd  have  challenged  him.  Let  him  let  the 
attcr  flip,  and  FIl  give  him  my  horfe,  grey  Capilet. 
Sir  To.  ril  make  the  motion ;  ftand  here,  make  a 
>od  (hew  on't ;— This  fliaiJ  end  withcHit  the  perdi- 
)n  of  fouls ;  marry,  Y\\  ride  your  horfe  as  well  as  I 
le  you,  [Afide. 

Enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 

iave  his  horfe  to  take  up  the  quarrel ;  I  have  par- 
aded him,  the  youth's  a  devil.  [To  Fabian. 
Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of  him ;  and  pants 
d  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  heels. 
Sir  To.  llicre's  no  remedy,  Sir,  he  will  fight  with 
lu  for's  oath  fake  :  marry,  he  hath  better  bethought, 
m  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now  fcarce  to  be 
3rth  talking  of ;  therefore  draw  for  the  fupportancc 
his  vow,  he  protefts  he  will  not  hurt  you. 
Vio.  Pray  God  defend  me !    a  little   thing  would 
ikc  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 
Fab.  Give  ground,  if  you  fee  him  furious. 
Sir  To.  Comty  Sir  Andrew^  there's  no  remedy  ;  the 
ntleman  will  for  his  honour's  fake  have  one  bout 
th  you ;  he  cannot  by  the  duello  avoid  it ;  but  he 
18  promis'd  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a  foldier, 
I  will  not  hurt  you.     Come  on,  to't.        [They  draw. 
Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath  !* 

SCENE        XIV. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Vio.  I  do  affure  you,  'tis  againfl  my  will. 
Ant.  Put  up  your  fword  ;  if  this  young  gentleman 
ave  done  offence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me ; 
you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you.         [Drawing. 
Sir  To.  You,  Sir  ?  Why,  what  ar«  you  ? 
Ant.  One,  Sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  more 
Ec  2  Than 
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Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 
Sir  To.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for  yoi 

IDra-d 

Enter  Officers^ 

Fab.  O  good  Sir  Tohy^  hold ;  here  come  the  offica 

Sir  To.  I'll  be  with  you  anon. 

Vio.  Pray,  Sir,  put  your  fword  up  if  you  pleafe. 

[To  Sir  Andre' 

Sir  And.  Marry,  will  I,  Sir ;,  and  for  that  1  pr 
mis'd  you,  Til  be  as  good  as  my  word.— He  will  be: 
you  eafily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Off'.  This  is  the  man  ;  do  thy  office. 

2  Off'.  Antonioy  1  arrcit  thee  at  the  fuit  of  Dul 
Or/mo. 

Ant.  You  do  miftake  me,  Sir. 

1  Off'.  No,  Sir,  no  jot ;  1  know  your  favour  wcU  ; 
Tho'  now  you  have  no  fea-cap  on  your  head. 
—Take  him  away ;  he  knows,  I  know  him  well. 

Ant.  I  mufl:  obey. — This  comes  with  feeking  you ; 
But  there's  no  remedy.     I  ihall  anfwcr  it. 
What  will  you  do  ^,  now  my  neccffity 
Makes  me  to  afic  you  for  my  purfe.     It  grieves  mc 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befals  myfelf :  you  Hand  amaz'd. 
But  be  of  comfort. 

2  Off.  Come,  Sir,  away* 

Ant.  I  muft  intreat  of  you  fome  of  that  money. 

Vio.  What  money,  Sir  ? 
For  the  fair  kindncfs  you  have  fhew'd  me  here. 
And  part  being  prompted  by  your  prefent  trouble, 
C^)ut  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
ril  lend  you  fomething  ;  my  Having  is  not  much; 
I'll  make  divifion  of  my  prefent  with  you  : 
Hold,  there's  half  my  coffer. 

Ant.  Will  you  deny  me  now  ^ 
Is't  poffible,  that  my  defcrts  to  you 
Can  lack  perfuaCon  ?  do  not  tempt  my  mifcry, 

Ui 
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I.cft  chat  it  make  me  founfound  a  man, 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  thofe  kindqeffes 
That  I  have  done  for  you.    > 

Vio.  I  know  of  none, 
Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature  : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man, 
Than  lying,  vainnefs,  babling  drunkennefs, 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whofe  ftrong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Anf.  Oh,  heavens  themfelves  !— — • 
2  Of,  Come,  Sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Ant,  Let  me  fpeak  a  little.     This  youth  that  you  fee 
here, 
I  fnatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death  ; 
Relieved  him  with  fuch  fanftity  of  l(>vc. 
And  to  his  image,  which,  methought,  did  promifc 
Moft  venerable  worth,  did*I  devotion. 

I  0/f.' What's  that  to  us?—  the  time  goes  by—  away. 
Ant.  But  oh,  how  vile  and  idol  proves  this  god ! 
Thou  haft,  Sebajliany  done  good  feature  Ihame. 
In  nature  there's  no  blemiih  but  the  mind  : 
None  can  be  call'd  deformed,  but  the  unkind. 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o*erflourifli'd  by  the  devil. 
I  Offl  The  man  grows  mad,  away  with  him, 
—Come,  come,  Sir. 

Ant.  Lead  me  on.  [^Exit  Antonio  with  Offices. 

Vio.  Mcthinks,  his  words  do  from  fuch  paffion  fly. 
That  he  believes  himfelf — fo  do  not  I  '^. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  oh,  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  ypu  ! 

Sir  To.  Come  hither.  Knight ;  come  hither,  Fabian ; 
we'll  whifper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  moft  fage  faws* 

Vio.  He  nam*d  Sebajlian ;  I  my  brother  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glafs.    Even  fuch,  and  fo 
In  favour  was  my  brother ;  and  he  went 

*  So  do  not  L}  This,  I  believe,     felf,  when,    from  this  tcddent, 

means,  I  do  not  yet  believe  my-    I  gather  hope  of  my  brother's  life. 

E  e  4  Still 
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Still  in  this  faflxion,  colour,  ornament ; 

For  him  I  imitate  :  oh,  if  it  prove, 

Tempefts  are  kind,  and  fait  waves  frefti  in  love,    [£jiff/. 

Sir  Tc.  A  very  difhoneft  paltry  boy,  and  more  a 
coward  than  a  hare  ;  his  dilhonefty  appears  in  leaviog 
his  friend  here  in  necefCty,  and  denying  him ;  and  for 
his  CQwardfliip,  a/k  Fabian. 

Fab.  A  coward,  a  moft  devout  cowardt   religious 
in  it. 

Sir  And.  'Slid,  I'll  after  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To.'  Do,  cuflf  him  foundly,  but  never  draw  ihj 
fword. 

Sir  And.  An  I  do  not,— ^  \F!xit  Sir  Andrei, 

Fab.  Come,  let's  fee  the  event. 

Sir  To.  I  dare^lay  any  money,  'twill  be  nothing  yet. 

lExewri. 


A  C  T    IV,      S  C  E  N  E     I 

ne    S  TR  E  E  T. 

Enter  Sebaftian,  and  Clown. 

Clown, 

WILL  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am  not  fcrf 
for  you? 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolilh  fellow.    Let 
me  be  clear  of  thee. 

C/o,  Well  held  out,  i'faith :  no,  I  do  not  know  yon 

nor  I  am  not  fent  to  you  by  my  Lady,  to  bid  yoo 

come  fpeak  with  her;  nor  your  name  is  not  matter  frj 

Jfario,  nor  this  is  upt  my  nofe  neither.    Nothing,  thit.i 

is  fo,  is  fo. 

Seb.  I  pr'ythee,  vent  thy  folly  fomewherc  clfe;  thdi 
know'ft  not  me. 

Clo.  Vent  my  folly !- — he  has  heard  that  wwd  of 
fome  great  mm,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fqol.    Vest 
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ny  folly !  I  am  afraid,  this  great  lubber  *  the  world 
vUl  prove  a  cockney.  I  pr'ythee  now,  ungird  thy 
Irangenefs,  and  tell  me  what  I  fliall  vent  to  my  Lady; 
ball  I  vent  to  her,  that  thou  art  coming  ?• 

Sek.  I  pr*ythce,  foolifh  Greek  \  depart  from  me ; 
here's  mony  for  thpe.  If  you  tarry  longer,  I  fliall 
[ive  worfe  payment. 

CIo.  By  my  troth,  thou  haft  an  open  hand ;  thefe 
yife  men,  that  give  fools  mony,  get  ihemfelves  a  good 
'cport  after  fourteen  years'  purchafe*. 


Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian, 

Sir  jind.  Now,  Sir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  there's 
'or  you.  [5/ni/;;^  Sebaftian, 

Seb.  Why,  there*s  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there : 
ire  all  the  people  mad  ?  [Beating  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir^o,  Hold,  Sir,  or  V\\  throw  your  dagger  o'er 
he  houfe, 

Ch.  This  will  I  tell  my  Lady  ftrait :  I  would  not 
>e  in  fome  of  your  coats  for  two  pence*  [J?x//Clown* 

Sir  To.  Come  on.  Sir ;  hold.        [Holding  Sebaftian. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  him  alone.  Til  go  another  way 
0  work  with  him ;  Til  have  an  aftion  of  battery 
igainft  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Illyria ;  tho*  I 
truck  him  firft,  yet  it's  no  matter  for  that, 

iS^^.  Let  go  thy  hand. 


•  lam  afraid  this  great  luhher.^ 
Itat  is,  afit£tation  and  foppery 
ill  overfpread  the  world. 

'  Ifr'ythee,  fioUp  Grccfc^— ] 
mk^  was  at  mych  as  to  fay 
umI  or  Pander.  He  underftood 
le  Ck>wn  to  be  ading  in  that 
Bee.  A  bawdyrhouie  was  called 
MV8l^,  and  the  frequenters  of 

Curimibimh,  whkh  words  QC- 
ir  frequently  in  SbakeJ^eart^ 
bedally  in  Timon  of  At  bens f  and 
brrlYth.  YettbeO;r/W£di. 


tor  alters  it  to  Geek. 

WAaBURTON- 

♦  —  get  themfehves  a  good 
report  after  fourteen  years'  pur^ 
cbafeJ]  This  (eems  to  carrv  « 
piece  of  (atire  upon  MonofoJiesp 
the  crying  grievance  of  that  time. 
The  Grants  generally  were  for 
fourteen  years ;  and  the  petitions 
being  referred  to  a  comimttee» 
it  was  fufpedted  that  mony  gain- 
ed favooraUe  reports  from  thence. 

WjLftBURTOff. 

Sir 
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Still  in  thisfafhion,  colour,  or*'  ^^^  g^.  Comc.rov 
For  him  I  imitate  :  oh,  if  "  ^  y^Q  ^rc  well  flclh'd: 
Terapefls  arc  kind,  a^ ' 

Sir  To.  Ay  cry  ^^/^^^^    What  wouldft  ihou 

coward  than  a  Y  .- .;,,ne  further,  draw  thy  fworJ. 

his  friend  herr       '    ■:.■■;  n^y,  then,  I  muft  have  an 
his  CQwardfb       '•'.  .  .'.jalapert  blood  from  you. 

Fab.  A       ,,  .,  ;:  '  ^^/jgy  j^aw  anJJ^lt 


V 

Sir/ 
Sir 


C   E   N   E     IL 
Enter  Olivia. 


..  ftoil  ^^J'  /  on  thy  life,  I  charge  ihce,  I:o!J. 
^^j^.  Madam? 

'^I  Will  k  be  ever  thus  ?  ungracious  wretch, 
^/^thc  mountains  and  the  barbarous  caves, 
tf'^frc  manners  ne'er  were  preach 'd  :  out  of  my  fijlii  * 

f^  not  offended,  dear  Cefario: 

jtudefby,  be  gone!  I  pr*ytliee,  gentle  friend, 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  AnJrc^v. 
Let  thy  fair  wifdom,  not  thy  paflion,  fway 
In  this  uncivil  and  Ainjuft  extent  * 
Againft  thy  peace.     Go  with  me  to  my  houfe. 
And  hear  thou  there,  how  many  fruitlefs  pranks 
This  rufliun  hath  botch'd  up^  that  thou  thereby 
May'ft  fiViile  at  this :  thou  /halt  not  chufe  but  go: 
Do  not  deny ;  bcflirew  his  foul  for  me. 
He  ftarted  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee ". 

*  ///  ///J  nmivil and  unjitft  ex-  taylor  is  called  a  hotchfr^  ard  to 

//*;.'/]     Exta/t  ist  in  law,  a  botch  is  to  mnke  cluui lily, 
writ  of  execution,  whiTcby  goods         *   Hejiartcd  cne  poor  bisrl  f 
arc  ftizjd  for  the  king.     It  is  fK/ne  in  t/Mc]     I  know'** 

tlicrefcrc  taken  lierc  lor  lioUftce  whether  here  be  not  an  airbigu>- 

in  pci^ciT.l.  ty  intended  between  heart  >» 

**  7 /.'J  j'vfiiftK  hath  botch'd  up,  hart.     The  fenfe  however  is  eafjT 

— ]  i.e.  Iv^clled  and  inflamed,  enough.     IJr  that  efenas  tL/«f' 

A  bcTch   being  a  fwelling  or  ab-  tachs  oKe  cfmy  hearts ;   or,  a>  ^ 

feels.  War  BUR  TON.  antiems   exprdTcd    it,   iw/'' *? 

I  fancy  it  is  only  a  coarfe  ex-  b.art. 
prcfiion  i'or  maJc  ufy  as  a  bad 
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Seb.  What  relifli  is  m  this  *?  how  runs  the  ftccam? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  elfe  this  is  a  dream. 
Let  fancy  flill  my  fenfe  in  Lethe  fteep. 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  ftill  let  me  flcep. 

Oil.  Nay,  come,  I  pray:   'would,  thbu'dft  be  rul'd 
by  me. 

Seb.  Madam,  I  will. 

OH.  O,  fay  fo,  and  fo  be !  [Exeunt. 


S   C   E   N   E     m. 

An  Apartment  in  Olivia's  Houfe. 

Enter  Maria,  and  Clown. 

ATar.TWTAY,  I  pr'ythee,  piit  on  tliis  gown,  and 

X^    this  beard;    make  him  believe,  thoii  arc 

S\TTapas  the  curate;  do  it  quickly.     I'll  call  Sir^^^ 

the  whilft.  [Exit  Maria. 

Clo.  Well,  ril  put  it  on,  and  I  will  diffemblc  my- 
felf  in't ;  and  I  would,  I  were  the  firft  that  ever  dit 
fembled  in  fuch  a  gown.  I  am  not  tall  enough  to  be- 
come the  funftion  well,  nor  lean  enough  to  be  thought 
a  good  ftudent ;  but  to  be  faid  ail  honed  man,  and  a 
good  houfekeeper,  goes  as  fairlyj  as  to  fay,  a  careful 
man  and  a  great  fcholar^.  The  competitors  enter. 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Jove  blefs  thee,  Mr.  Parfon. 

Clo.  Bonos  dies.  Sir  Toby ;    for  as  the  old  hermit  of 
Prague,  that  never  faw  pen  and  ink, '  very  wittily  faid 

to 

a  GRACE ruL  man,  f.  f.  comely. 
To  this  the  Ox/ont  Editor  feya, 
re£7e.  Warbueton. 

'  lery   iviitily  faid  that 

that  is,  /j;]  This  is  a  very  ha- 
mounous  banter  of  the  rule^  eflb-* 
bli(hed  in  the  fchools,  that  all 
reafoniogs  are  ex  pracognitis  tf 
fraconcijjii,  which  lay  the  fbnn- 
dation  of  every  icieiice  in  thefc 
xnaxixnsy 


•  Whatrcllfljisinthhf^liQyfi 
does  this  talle  ?  What  jadgmcnt 
afu  I  to  make  of  ic. 

•  as  to  fay,  a  careful  man 
and  a  great  fchclar,^  This  refers 
to  what  went  before,  /  am  net 
tall  enough  to  become  the  funHion 
notU,  nor  lean  enough  to  be  thought 
a  good  fiudent ;  it  is  plain  then 
that  Shakefpeare  wrote,  as  to  fay 
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to  a  niece  of  King  Gorboduci,  that  that  is,  is :  fo  1  be- 
ing Mr.  Parfon,  am  Mr.  Parfon ;  fot  what  is  that,  but 
that  ?  and  is,  but  is  ? 

Sir  To.  To  him.  Sir  Topas. 

do.  What,  hoa,  I  fay, —  peace  in  this  prifon! 

Sir  To.  The  knave  counterfeits  well ;  agoodknate. 

lilal.  Who  calls  there  ?  [Malvolio  vAtbitL 

Ch.  Sir  Topas  the  curate,  who  comes  to  vific  Md- 
valio  the  lunatick. 

MaL  Sir  Topas^  Sir  Topas^  good  Sir  Topas^  go  to 
my  lady. 

Clo.  Our,  hyperbolical  fiend,  how  vexed  thoa  dits 
man  ? 
Talkcft  thou  of  nothing  but  ladies? 

Sir  To.  Well  faid,  raafter  Parfon. 

MaL  Sir  Topasy  never  was  man  thus  wrong'd ;  good 
Sir  Topf^s^  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they  have  laid  mc 
here  in  Udeous  darknefs. 

Qo^  Vy^  thou  difhoned  fathan ;  I  call  thee  by  tbe 
moti  modeft  terms ;  for  I  am  one  of  thofe  gentle  oocs^ 
that  will  ufe  the  devil  himfelf  with  curtefy:  iay'ft 
tboo,  that  houfe  is  dark  ? 

MaL  As  hell,  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  tranfparent  as  bari* 
cadoes,  and  the  clear  ilones  towards  the  fouth-nonb 
are  as  luflrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  complained  thou  of 
otftrudlion  ? 

MaL  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas  \  I  fay  to  you,  this 
lioufe  is  dark, 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  erreft  ;  I  fay,  there  is  no  dark- 
nefs but  ignorance ;  in  which  thou  art  more  puzzld  ' 
than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

MaL  I  fay,  this  houfe  is  as  dark  as  ignorancCi 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell ;  and  I  fay. 
there  was  never  man  thus  abus'd  \  I  am  no  more  mad 

maxims,  mihatfotvcr  is^  is ;  and  to  le  and  not  to  be :  widk  VBiA 
it  is  impojfiblefot  the  Jam  thing    trifling  of  the  like  kind.   Wavi* 

4  than 
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you  are,  make  the  tryal  of  k  in  anj  coaftaiiC 
on  \ 

.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  concerniog 
'owl  ? 

iL  That  the  foul  of  our  grandam  might  happii/ 
lit  a  bird. 

.  What  think'ft  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 
r/.  I  think  nobly  of  the  foul^  and  no  way  ap« 
:  of  his  opinion. 

.  Fare  thee  well :  remain  thou  ftill  in  darknefs; 

fhalt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras^  ere  I  will 

of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a  woodcock,  lell: 

difpoiTefs  the  foul  of  thy  grandam.     Fare  chec 

a/.  Sir  Tcpasy  Sir  Topas  / 

"  To.  My  moft  exquifite  Sir  Topas  / 

>.  Nay,  1  am  for  all  waters  \ 

m  Thou  might*fl  have  done  this  \^thout  thy 

1  and  gown;  he  fees  thee  not. 

'•  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring  mc 

how  thou  find'ft  him :  I  would,  we  were  all  rid 
is  knavery.  If  he  may  be  conveniently  deliver'dt 
aid,  he  were ;  for  I  am  now  fo  far  in  offence  with 
iece,  that  I  cannot  purfue  with  any  fafety  this 

to  the  upfhot.     Come  by  and  by  to  my  cham- 

[Exit  with  Maria. 

S   C   E   N   E     IV. 

9.  Hey  Robin,  jolly  Robin,  tell  me  how  my  lady 
does.  '  £Smging. 

aL  Fool 

JO.  My  lady  is  unkind^  pcrdie. 

Zmfttait  fiuftion,'\  A  iettkd,    cry  cicher  widi  mirth  or  grief, 
erminate,   a  regular  quei^  WAEBURTOif. 

I  rather  think  this  txptcSom 
Vag^f  I  am  for  ail  waUrs»]  borrowed  from  fportfroen,  and 
raie  uken  from  the  a^r's  relating  to  the  qualificadoiitof  a 
r  of  making  the  audience    complete  fpaniel. 

Mai. 
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:    MaL  Fool, r-i- 

tlo.  Alas^  why  is  Jhe  fo? 


OR, 


MaL  Fool,  I  fay  ;- 
Clo.  iSA^  loves  another- 


-who  calls,  ha? 


Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deferve  wc 
my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  aiid 
per ;  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thao 
to  thee  for't..  • 

Clo,  Mr.  Malvolio  ! 

MaL  Ay,  good  fool. 

Clo,  Alas,  Sir,  how  fell  you  befides  your  five  wi 

MaL  Fool,  there  was  never  man  fo  notorioufly 
os'd;  I  am  as  well   in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

Clo.  But  as  well !  then  thou  art  mad,  indea 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mal^  They  have  here  *  propertied  me  ;  keep  m 
darknefs,  fend  minifters  to  me,  aifes,  and  do  all  t 
can  to  face  mc  out  of  my  wits. 

Clo.  Advife  you  what  you  fay:  the  minifter  is  h 
Malvolioy  MalvoHo^  thy  wits  the  heav'ns  reftorc : 
deavour  thyfelf  to  fleep,  and  leave  thy  vain  bit 
babble. 

MaL  Sir  Topas^         — 

Clo.  *  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fello^ 
Who,  I,  Sir?    not,  I,  Sir.     God    bVyou,  good 

Topas 

Marry,  amen. — I  will,  Sir,  I  will. 

MaL  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  {\iy. 

Clo.  Alas,  Sir,  be  patient.  What  fay  you,  Sir 
am  flient  for  fpeaking  to  you. 

MaL  Good  fool,  help  me  to  fome  light,  and  f< 
paper ;  I  tell  thde,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  as  any  t 
in  Illyria. 

4  Propertied  m.']  They  have 
taken  pofTeffion  of  me  as  of  a 
man  unable  to  look  to  himielf. 

•  Here  the  Clown  in  the  dark 
a^  two  perTons,  and  counter- 
feits, by   variation  of  voice,  a 


dialogue  between  himfelf  avd 

Ttpas. Inkiily  Sir^IwU 

fpoken  after  a  paufe^  as  if 
the  mean  time.  Sir  Ttfm 
whifpered. 


I 
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Clo.  Well-arday — that  you  were.  Sir ! 

Mai.  By  this  haad,  I  am.  Good  fool,  feme  ink, 
paper  and  light ;  and  convey  what  I  fet  down  to  my 
Lady :  It  ihali  advantage  thee  more  than  ever  the 
bearing  of  letter  did. 

Clo.  I  will  help  you  to't.  But  tell  me  true,  are  yoa 
not  mad,  indeed,  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ^  ? 

MaL  Believe  me,  I  am  not:  1  tell  thee  true. 

Clo.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  a  mad-man,  'till  I  fee 
his  brains.  I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper,  and 
ink. 

MaL  Fool,  I'll  requite  it,  in  the  higheft  degree  j 
I  pr'ythee,  be  gone. 

Clo.  /  am  gone^  Sir^  and  anon^  Slr^  C^^°3'"S* 

ril  be  with  you  again 

In  a  tricej  like  to  the  old  vice  ^, 
Vour  need  to  fujlain  :  . 

Who  with  dagger  of  lath^  in  his  rage^  and  his  wratb^ 
Cries ^  ahy  ha!  to  the  devil : 

Like  a  mad  lady  fair  thy  nails^  dad^ 

Jdieu,  good  man  drivel.  \Exit. 


SCENE      V. 

Changes  to  another  apartment  in  Olivia's  lloufe. 

Enter  Scbaftian. 

Seb.  rTr>HIS  is  the  air,  that  fs  thq  glorious  fun; 

J[     This  pearl  flie  gave  me,  I  do  fcel't  and 
fee't. 


•  ^ell  me^  are  you  not  mad^  or 
it  you  but  eotmterfeit  r*]  If  he  was 
not  mad,  what  did  he  counter- 
fint  by  declaring  that  he  was  not 
nad?  The  fool,  who  meant  to 
iDfuIt  him,  I  think,  afks,  are 
you  mady  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ? 
That  xt^you  look  like  a  fnadman^ 
you  talk  like  a  madman:  Is  your 


7nad):e/s  real,  or  harve  you  any  fi* 
cret  dejign  in  it  ?  This,  to  a  man 
in  poor  Malvolioi  ftate,  was  a  fe- 
verc  taunt. 

♦  Vice  was  the  fool  of  the  old 
moralities.  Some  traces  of  this 
charafter  are  Hill  preferred  in 
puppet-(hows,  and  by  country 
mummei6 

And 
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And  though  *m  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thast 

Yet  'tis  not  madncfs,     Where's  AntQnm  thea^ 

1  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant ; 

Yet  there  he  was,  and  there  I  found  this  credit  \ 

That  he  did  range  the  town  to  fcek  me  out. 

His  counfel  now  might  do  me  golden  fervicc  ;-^^ 

For  tho*  my  foul  difputcs  well  with  my  feufe. 

That  this  may  be  forac  error,  but  no  madncfs; 

Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune  > 

So  far  exceed  all  inftance,  all  difcourfc^'j 

That  I^m  ready  to  diftruft  mine  eyes, 

And  wrangle  with  my  reafon  that  perfuades  me 

To  any  other  triift  *,  but  that  Vm  mad  ; 

Or  elfe  the  Lady's  mad;  yet  if  'uwere  fo, 

She  could  not  fway  her  lioufe^  command  her  folloffca 

Take  and  give  back  affairs,  and  their  difpatch^ 

With  fuch  a  fmooth,  difcrect,  and  ftablc  bearing, 

As,  I  perceive^  fhc  does:  there's  fomething  ia*i. 

That  is  deceivable.    But  here  Ihe  comes. 


Enter  Olivia  and  Prtefl, 

OH  Blame  not  this  hafte  of  mine ;  if  jou  mm 
wellt 


*  Yei  ihet-^  he  ivasj  ttnd  there 

Ijhtmd  thh  Credit, 
I'hat  ht  did  r^nge^  &C.J  L  r, 
1  found  it  ju^iEed,  ci-edibJy 
vouched.  Whether  the  Word 
Cridit  will  ca%  carry  this  Mean- 
ing, I  am  doubtful.  The  ear- 
freffion  fecms  obfcure ;  and  tho" 
have  not  diilurbed  the  Text*  I 
very  much  fufpefl  ihat  the  Poec 
wrote; 

— -and  there  I fiund  thh  Credent, 
He  ufes  the  hmt  Term  again  in 
the  very  fame  Senfe  in  the  J#7j8* 
ttr'i  Tnk, 

Thm  *ti$  *very  creJent, 

ThQM    m^f^   enjoin    ^mth  fime^ 


ihiifgt  misdthss  iafi^  &C, 

TheobMI* 
"—^  I/cutid  this  crediL  )  Of- 
dit^  for  accouni,  inforinm^ 
The  Oxfird  Edicor  roandly  li- 
ters It  10  €urtrnt ;  as  lie  docs  ^ 
moft  every  word  that  Shakj^m^ 
ufcs  in  an  anomrtlous  Ogmficr 
tion.  Wahbuhtom. 

7  ^^  cdt   infboi^e,  ^  dif- 
eourie;]  Isfiawcit  im  ktkr 
difimrftt  for  leafon^ 

W^Etvjtroii 

ht^^uce  ii  exampit* 

*  Tfmjtf  t^her  tr^  J  To  «f 
Other  bclieFt  or  con^desc^  louf 
father  £xed  optnioa. 

Now 
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iiovr  go'wich  me,  and  with  this  holy  man^ 
Into  the  chantry  by ;  there  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  confpcrated  roof, 
Ph'ght  me  the  full  aiffurance  of  your  faith; 
That  my  moft  jealous  and  too  doubtful  foul 
May  live  at  peace.     He  fhall  conceal  it, 
•  Whiles  you  are  willing  it  Ihall  come  td  note  j 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth.— What  do  you  fay  ? 

Seb.  Fll  follow  ihi^  good  man,  and  go  with  you ; 
And  having  fworn  f  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

Oli.  Then  lead  the  way,  good  father;   and  heav'B 
fo  Ihine, 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  aft  of  mine!   .[Es^eunti 


A  C  T    V.        S  C  E  N  E    L 
The    STREET. 

Enter  Glown,  and  Fabian. 

Fa  B I A  n: 

'^TOW,  as  thou  lov'ft  me,  let  me  fee  his  letter. 
4]^     Clo.  Good    Mr.  Fabian,   grant  me  another 
rcqueft. 

Fab.  Any  thing. 

Clo.  Do  not  defire  to  fee  this  letter. 

Fab.  This  is  to  give  a  dog,  and  in  recompence  de- 
irc  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  Lords. 

Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends? 
Ch.  Ajj  Sir,  we  are  fome  of  her  trappings. 

•  JFInUs  19  umtil.     This  word     counties. 
»  ftill  ib  u(ed  in   the  northern        t  ^'^^^  is  f (kilty. 

Vol.  II.  Ff  Duie. 
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Duke.  I  know  thee  well ;  how  doft  thou,  my  good 
fellow? 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
worfe  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Juft  the  contrary ;  the  better  for  thy  friendsi 

Clo.  No,  Sir,  the  worfe. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be  ? 

Clo.  Marry,  Sir,  they  praife  me,  and  make  an  afs 
of  me ;  now,  my  foes  tell  me  plainly,  I  am  an  a(s; 
fo  that  by  my  foes.  Sir,  I  profit  in  the  knowledge  of 
myfelf ;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abufed ;  fo  thai,  coo- 
clufions  to  be  as  kiffes  S  if  your  four  negatives  make 
your  two  affirmatives,  why,  then  the  worfe  for  my 
friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes.  i 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 

illo.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  no ;  tho'  it  pleafc  you  to 
be  ^nt  of  my  friends, 

Duke.  Thou  (halt  not  be  the  worfe  for  me.  There's 
gold. 


'  So  that  eoncluJioHS  to  be  18 

kilTcs, ]    Tho' it  might  be 

unreafonable   to  call  our  roet's 
Fools  and  Knaves  every  where 
to  account;  yet,  If  we  did,  for 
the  generality  we   fhoald    find 
them    refponfible.      But    what 
mondrous    abfurdity    have    we 
here?  To  fuppofe  the  text  ge- 
nuine, we  muil  acknowledge  it 
too  wild  to   have  any  known 
meaning :    and    what    has    no 
known  meaning,  cannot  be  al- 
lowed to  have  either  wit  or  hu- 
mour.      Befides,   the  Clo-wn  is 
af{b£ling  to  argue  ferioufly  and 
in  form.     I  imagine,  the  Poet 
wrote : 

So  that  J  conclujionto  he  afked,  is, 
i.  r.  So  that  theconclufion  I  have 
to  demand  of  you  is  this,  if  your 
four,  (iff.    He  had  in  the  pre-  - 


ceding  words  been  inferring  feme 
fremijfes^  and  now  comes  to  die 
conclttfan  very  loncalfy  ;  yon  gnct 
me,  iays  he,  uie  premiflb;  1 
now  "afk  you  to  grant  the  coods- 
fion.  Wam. 

Though    I  do   sot    dHooicr 
much  ranocination  in  die  Qoivb^ 
difcouHe,  yet,  methinks,  I 
find  fome  glimpie  of  a  bm 
ing  in  his  obfervadoo,  tkic  tk 
condupoH  is  as  kijjis.     For,  fcyi 
he,  if  four  negati'vts  make  ivm  if^ 
firtnati<vest    the^  conck/bm    is  m 
kiffes :  that  is,  the  condufion  U- 
lows  by  the  conjandkm  of  tto 
negatives,  which,  by  l^iJmguA 
embracing,  coa'efce  mto  one^  ant 
make  an  ajffirroative.     What  ik 
four  negatives  are  I  do  not  knew. 
/  read,  5#  thai  cmubfam  he  m 
kifes. 

a. 
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}.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  Sir,  I 

1,  you  could  make  it  another. 

tie.  O,  you  give  me  ill  counfel. 

.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket.  Sir,  for  this 

and  let  your  flefh  and  blood  obey  it* 
'ie.  Well,  I  will  be  fo  much  a  finner  to  be  a  dou- 
*aler:  there's  another, 

.  Primo,  fecundOf  tertioy  h  a  good  Play,  and  the 
ying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all  :  ihe^  triplet,  Sir, 
x)d  tripping  meafure;  or  the  bells  of  St,  Bennet^t 
lay  put  you  in  mind,  one,  two,  three, 
ke.  You  can  fool  no  more  mbny  out  of  mc  at 
hrow ;  if  you  will  let  your  Lady  knoW,  I  am 
0  fpeak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with  you, 
'  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Marry,  Sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty  'till  I  come 

I  go,  Sir ;  but  I  would  not  have  you  to  think, 

ly  defire  of  having  is  the  fin  of  covetoufnefs ; 

\  you  fay,  Sir,  let  your  bounty  take  a  nap,  and  I 

vake  it  anon,  [Exit  Clown, 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Enter  Antonio,  and  Officers. 

Here  comes  the  man.  Sir,  that  did  refcue  me* 
e.  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
len  1  faw  it  lafl,  it  was  befmear'd 
ck  as  Vulcan^  in  the  fmoak  of  war  : 
bling  veffel  was  he  captain  of, 
dlow  draught  and  bulk  unprizable, 
vhich  fuch  fcathful  graple  did  he'  make 
he  mod  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet, 

>  efSt.  Bennct.]    When  dcd  in  England \  but  hb  fenfe  of 

play  he  mentioned    the  the  (axne  impropriety  could  soC 

are,  he  recollected  that  reflrain    him  from  the  bells  oi 

:  was  in  lllyria^  and  ad-  St.  Bennet. 

F  f  2  .  .    That 
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That  very  envy  and  the  tongue  of  lofs 

Cry'd  fame  and  honour  on  him — What's  the  matter? 

I  Off.  Orfino,  this  is  that  Antonio, 
That  took  the  Pbsnix  and  her  fraught  from  Candy; 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  thc^ger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  ^tus  loft  his  leg: 
Here  in  the  ftreets,  defperate  of  fhame  and  ftate  ', 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Vior.  He  did  me  kindnefs.  Sir;  drew  on  my  fide : 
But  in  conclufion  put  ft  range  fpeech  upon  me, 
I  know  not  what  'twas,  but  diftraftion. 

Duie.  Notable  pirate!  thou  falt-water  thief! 
What  foolifti  boldnefs  brought  thee  to  their  mercies, 
Whom  thou  in  terms  fo  bloody,  and  fo  dear. 
Haft  made  thine  enemies; 

AnL  Orfino,  noble  Sir,    . 
Be  pleas'd  that  I  (hake  off  thefe  names  you  give  mcJ 
/f?itonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate ; 
Though  I  confefs,  on  bafe  and  ground  enough, 
Orftno^s  enemy.     A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither : 
That  moft  ungrateful  boy  there,  by  your  fide. 
From  the  rude  fea's  enrag'd  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wreck  paft  hope  he  was  : 
His  life  1  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love  without  retention  or  reftraint ; 
All  his  in  dedication.    For  his  fake. 
Did  I  expofe  myfelf,  pure,  fcwr  his  love, 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverfe  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  befet ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  falfe  cunning, 
Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger. 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance; 
And  grew  a  twenty  years  removed  thing. 
While  one  would  wink  :  deny'd  mc  mine  own  purfc 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  ufe 

'  Dt/perale  ofj/jome  and Jl ate.']     his  condition>    like  a  de§«Wi  ^ 
Unatteniive  to  his  charader  or    oian*^ 


WHAT   YOU   WILL.  437 

Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  rhis  be  ? 

Duke.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-day,  my  Lord ;  and  for  three  months  be- 
fore, 
Mo  Interim^  not  a  minute's  vacancy. 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

SCENE    in. 

Enter  Olivia,  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  countefs  ;  no^y,  hea?*n  walks 
on  earth. 

— But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  mad- 
nefs : 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me ; 
Jut  more  of  that  anon— Take  him  afide-— 

OH.  What  would  my  Lord,  but  that  he  may  not 
have, 
i^herein  Olivia  may  feem  ferviceilble  ? 
Cefarioy  you  do  not  keep  promife  with  liie. 

Vio.  Madam ! 

Duke.  Gracious  Olivia^ 

OH.  What    do    you    fay,    Cefario? — —Good  my 
Lord 

Vio.  My  Lord  would  fpeak,  my  duty  hufties  me. 

OH.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  Lord, 
t  is  as  fat  and  fuUome  to  mine  ear  % 
\%  howhng  after  mufick. 

Duke.  Still  fo  cruel  i 

OH.  Still  fo  conftant,  lord. 

£)/vi^.  What,  toperverfenefs  ^  you  uncivil  Lady, 
To  whofe  ingrate  and  unaufpicious  altars 
liy  foul  the  faithfuirft  oflerings  has  brcath'd  out, 

*  -^—  as  TAT  and  fulfom:.']         Fat  means  dull',  fo  we  iay  a 
{r9-fhODl4  rCAd,  as  FLAT.  f at  headed  iWXoyN^  and  ^^7/ is  more 

Warburton.     congruent  xoful/ome  than^/. 

F  f  3  Thac 
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That  e'er  devotion  tcnder'd.     What  ihall  I  do? 

OIL  Ev'n  what  it  pleafe  my  Lord,  that  (hall  be- 
come him. 

Duke.  Why  fhould  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do't 
'  Like  to  th'  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death 
K^ill  what  I  love  r  (a  favage  jealoufy, 
That  fometimes  favours  nobly ;)  but  hear  mc  this ; 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  caft  my  faith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  inftrument,  • 
That  fcrews  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour : 
Live  you  the  marbled-breafted  tyrant  ftill. 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heav'n,  I  fwear,  1  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  1  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye, 
Where  he  fits  crowned  in  his  mafter's  fpight. 
Come,  boy,  with  me ;  my  thought^  are  ripe  in  mif- 

chief  : 
I'll  facrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love. 


3  mjyjhouldl  not,  had  I  the 
heart  to  do  it^ 

Like  to  th^  Egyptian  Thief,  at 
point  of  Death 

Kill  what  I  love  ?]  In  thb 
Simile^  a  particular  Siory  is  pre- 
AipposM;  which  ought  to  be 
known,  to  (hew  the  Julinefs  and 
Propriety  of  the  Comparifon. 
Jt  is  taken  from  Heliodorm's  JE- 
thiopicsj  to  which  our  Author 
was  indebted  for  the  Allofion. 
This  Egyptian  Thief  was  Thya- 
misy  who  was  a  Native  of  Mem- 
phis, and  at  the  Head  of  a  Band 
of  Robbers.  Theagenes  and  Cha^ 
riclea  falling  into  their  Hands, 
7kyamis  fell  dcfperately  in  love 
with  the  Lady,  and  would  have 
married  her.  Soon  after,  a 
ilronger  Body  of  Robbers  com- 
ing down  upon  Thyainis^s  Party, 
he  was  in  uich  Fears  for  his  Mif- 


treis,  that  he  had  her  (hot  into 
a  Cave  with  his  Treafure.  Ic 
was  culh>mary  with  thoie  Barbt- 
rians,  ^hen  they  dejpair^doft^v 
o^vn  "Safityfjirfi  to  make  etwuynm^ 
thofe  luhom  they  held  deeur^  ui 
deHred  for  Companions  in  tk 
next  life.  7hyams^  iherefbiti 
benetted  roand  with  his  Enemies 
raging  with  Love,  Jealoufy,  ao^ 
Anger,  went  to  his  Cave; 
and  calling  aloud  in  the  Egyftim 
Tongue,  fo  foon  as  he  bail 
himielf  anfwer'd  towards  ik 
Cave's  Mouth  by  a  Gretm 
making  to  the  Perton  by  the.Bi* 
re^on  of  her  Voice,  ne  caii||kl 
her  by  the  Hair  with  his  m 
Hand,  and  (fuppofing  her  9 
be  Chariclea)  with  hit  xick 
^and  plving'd  his  Sword  into  her 
Brcaft. 

Theobald. 

To 
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To  fpight  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove    XDuke  going. 

Vio.  And  I  moft  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  you  reft,  a  thoufand  deaths  would  die. 

[following. 

OH.  Where  goes  Cefario  ? 

Vio.  After  him  I  love. 
More  than  I  love  thefe  eyes,  more  than  my  life; 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  (hall  love  wife. 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witneffes  above 
Punifli  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love  ! 

OH.  Ay  me,  detefted  !  how  am  I  beguil'd  ? 

Vio.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?   who  does  do  you 
wrong  ? 

OH.  Haft  thou  forgot  thyfelf  ?  Is  it  fo  long  ? 
Call  forth  the  holy  father. 

Duke.  Come,  away.  [7i  Viola. 

OH.  Whither,  my  Lord  ?  Cefario,  husband,  ftay. 

Duke.  Husband ! 

OH.  Ay,  Husband.     Can  he  that  deny  .^ 

Duke.  Her  husband,  firrah  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  Lord,  not  I. 

OH.  Alas,  it  is  the  bafenefs  of  thy  fear, 
.  That  makes  thee  ftrangle  thy  propriety  : 
Fear  not,  Cefario,  take  thy  fortunes  up  : 
Be  that,  thou  know'ft,  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great,  as  that  thou  fear'ft. 

Enter  Prieft. 

O  welcome,  father. 
Father,  I  charge  thee  by  thy  reverence 
Here  to  unfold  (tho'  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darknefs,  what  occafion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  ripe)  what,  thou  doft  know. 
Hath  newly  paft  between  this  youth  and  me. 

Priejl.  A  contraft  of  eternal  bond  of  love,    ' 
Copfiri^'d  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 
Attefted  by  the  holy  clofe  of  lips. 

F  f  4  Strength- 
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Strengthned  by  enterchangement  of  your  rings ; 

And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compa& 

Seal'd  in  my  funftion,  by  my  teftimony  : 

Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  my  graye 

I  have  traveled  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O  thou  diffembling  cub !  what  wilt  thou  be, 
When  time  hath  fowM  a  grizzel  oil  thy  *  cafe  i 
Or  will  not  elfe  thy  craft  fo  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  (hall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 
Farewel,  and  take  her ;  but  dircft  thy  feet. 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  nevcj:  meet, 

Vio,  My  Lord,  I  do  proteft 

Oil.  O,  do  not  fwear ; 
Hold  little  faith,  tho'  thou  haft  too  much  fear! 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  ivitb  his  head  br^ke. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God  a  furgeon,  and  fend 
one  prefciidy  to  Sir  Toby. 

Oli.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Sir  And.  H'as  broke  my'  head  a-crofs,  and  given 
Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  toa  For  the  love  of  God, 
your  help.  I  had  rather  than  forty  pound,  I  were  at 
home. 

Oli.  Who  has  done  this,  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cefario ;  we 
took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil  incar- 
(iinate. 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cefario  ? 

Sir  And.  Od's  lifelings,  here  he  is. — You  broke  my 
head  for  nothing;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  fetoatQ 
do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  fpeak  to  me  ?  I  never  hurt  you : 
You  drew  your  fword  upon  me,  without  caufc; 
But  I  befpake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not, 

•  Ca/g  is    a  word   ufed  con-    talk  of  a  /ox  etfi^  metniDg  *» 
tcmmuouflv  for   Ik'v:,     We  yet    ftufltd  fkiDt)f  ttoz« 

Initr 
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Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  CltnvfU 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you  have 
hurt  me :  I  think,  you  fet  nothing  by  a  bloody  cox- 
comb. Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting,  you  fliall  hear 
more ;  but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have 
tickled  you  other-gates  than  he  did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman?  how  is't  with  you? 

Sir  To.  That's  all  one,  he  has  hurt  me,  and  there's 
an  end  on't ;  fot,  didft  fee  Dick  furgeon,  fot  ? 

Clo.  O  he's  drunk,  Sir  Toby^  above  an  hour  agone; 
his  eyes  were  fet  at  eight  i^th*  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue,  and  a  paft-meafure 
Painim.    I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

0/i.  Away  with  him :  who  hath  njade  this  havock 
with  them? 

Sir  And.  V\l  help  you,  Sir  Toby^  becaufc  we'll  be 
dreJl  together, 

^/>  To.  Will  you  help  an  afs-head,  and  a  coxcomb, 
and  a  knave,  a  thin  fac'd  knave,  a  gull  ?    ^ 

[Exeunt  Clo.  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew, 

O//.  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  ta 


SCENE      V. 
Enter  Sebaftian. 

Seb.  I  am  forry.  Madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kmf- 
man: 
But  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  muft  have  done  no  lefs  with  wit  and  fafety. 

[Alljiand  in  amaze. 
You  throw  a  ftrange  regard  on  me,  by  which, 
I  do  perceive,  it  hath  offended  you ; 
Pafdon  me,  fweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
\Vc  made-  each  other,  but  fo  late  ago. 

Duie. 
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Duke.    One  face,  one   voice,  one  habit,  and  i^o 
perfons; 
.  *  A  natural  pcrfpeftive,  that  is,  and  is  not ! 

Seb.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  yintonio! 
How  have  the  hours  rackM  and  tortur'd  me. 
Since  I  have  loft  thee? 

jint  Sebaftian  are  you  ? 

Seb.  Fear'ft  thou  that,  /intonio! 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  divifioa  of  yourfelf  ? 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  thefe  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebaftian? 

on.  Moft  wonderful ! 

Seb.  Do  I  ftand  there  ?  I  never  had  a  brother : 
Nor  cam,  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  fiftcr. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  furges  have  dcvourM : 
Qf  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  ?  \To  Viola. 

What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parentage  I 

Vio.  Of  MeJfaUne ;  Sebaftian  was  my  father; 
Such  a  Sebaftian  was  my  pother  too :    ^ 
So  went  he  fuited  to  his  watVy  tomb. 
If  fpirits  can  afl'ume  both  fbrm  and  fuit. 
You  come  to  fright  us, 

Seb.  A  fpirit  I  am,  indeed ; 
But  am  in  that  dimcnfion  grofly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  reft  goes  even, 
I  Ihould  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek. 
And  fay,  •*  Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola  /*• 

Vio.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Seb.  And  fo  had  mine. 

Vio.  And  dy'd  that  day,  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  numbered  thirteen  years. 

•  J  nat'rai  per/peaive,]     A  The  Duke  tberdore  fiys,  tfc« 

ftrf^edi^ve  feeiDs  tt)  be  taken  for  .  natujre  has  here  exhibited  fud  a 

(hows  exhibited  through  a  glafs  ibovv,  where  ihadows  ieem  ita- 

with  fuch  lights  as  make  the  pic-  lities ;    where  that  which  //  wti 

tores  appear  really  protuberant,  appears  like  that  which  /V. 
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Seb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  foul ; 
He  finiftied,  indeed,  his  mortal  aft, 
That  day  that  made  my  fiftcr  thirteen  years. 

Vio.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  my  mafculine  ufurp'd  attire ; 
Do  not  embrace  me,  *till  each  circuraftance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere  and  jump. 
That  I  am  Vio/a ;  which  to  confirm, 
V\\  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town 
Where  lie  my  maids  weeds ;  by  whofe  gentle  help 
I  was  prcferv'd  to  ferve  this  noble  Duke. 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  fince 
Hath  been  between  this  Lady,  and  this  Lord, 

Scb,  So  comes  it.  Lady,  you  have  becq  miftook;   ' 

[To  Qlivi^ 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  ths^t, 
You  would  have  been  contrafted  to  a  maid. 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceived ; 
You  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid,  and  man. 

Dute.  Be  not  amaz'd :  right-noble  is  his  blood. 
If  tliis  be  fo,  as  yet  the  ghfs  feems  true, 
I  fliall  have  (hare  in  this  mod  happy  wreck. 
—Boy,  thou  haft  faid  to  me  a  thoufand  times,    [To  Via 
Thou  never  fhould'ft  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vio.  And  all  thofe  fayings  will  I  over-fwear. 
And  all  thqfe  fwearings  keep  as  true  in  foul  j 
As  doth  that  orbed  contine'nt  the  fire. 
That  fevers  day  from  night. 

Duie.  Give  me  thy  hand. 
And  let  me  fee  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 

Vio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  firft  on  fliorc. 
Hath  my  maids  garqjents :  he  upon  fome  aftion 
Is  now  in  durance,  at  Malvolio^s  fuit, 
A  gentleman  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

Oli.  ^  He  fhall  enlarge  him :  fetch  Malvolio  hither. 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me, 
They  fay,  poor  gentleman !  he's  much  diftraft. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    VL 

Enter  the  Clown  with  a  Letter^  and  Fabiatu 

A  mod  extrafting  frenzy  ♦  of  ftiine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banilh'd  his. 
How  does  he,  firrah? 

Clo.  Truly,  Madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the  ftavc's 
end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  cafe  may  do :  h*as  here 
writ  a  letter  to  you,  I  fhould  have  given't  you  to-day 
morning.  But  as  a  mad-man*s  epiftles  are  no  gofpcU, 
fo  it  flcills  not  much,  when  they  arc  delivered. 

OH.  Open'«t,  and  read  it. 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edify'd,  when  the  fool 
delivei-s  the  mad-man — By  theLord^  ilf^^/^z;7i.— [Reatk 

OIL  How  now,  art  mad  ? 

Clo.  No,  Madam,  I  do  but  read  madnefs:  an  your 
Ladyfliip  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you  muft  al- 
low Vox. 

OH.  Pr'ythee,  read  it,  j'thy  right  wita, 

Clo.  So  I  do,  Madona ;  but  to  read  his  right  wits, 
is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  my  princcfs,  and 
give  ear. 
■    Oli  Read  it  you,  Sirrah.  [To  Fabian. 

Fab.  [Reads.]  By  the  Lord^  Madam^  sou  xcrong  me, 
and  the  worldjhall  know  it :  though  you  have  put  me  «• 
to  darknefsy  and  given  your  drunken  uncle  rule  overm^ 
yet  have  I  the  benefit  ofmyfenfes  as  well  as  your  Ladf' 
Jhip.  I  have  your  own  Letter^  that  induced  me  to  tve 
fcniblance  I  put  on  ;  with  the  which  I  doubt  not,  but  t9 
do  myfelf  much  rights  or  you  much  Jhame :  think  of  mu 
as  you  pleafe :  I  leave  my  duty  a  little  unthought  of  and 
fpcak  out  of  my  injury.  The  madly  us^a  Malvelit 

Oli.  Did  he  write  this.^ 

Clo.  Av,  Madam. 

♦  J  mi/I  €xtn£k\rtg /renzy — ]  t.  e.  A  frenzy  that  drew  mciw^T 
from  ever)  thing  but  us  own  objrd.         Warbuiiton, 


\ 


WHAT   YOU    WILL.  445 

Duke.  This  favours  not  much  of  diftraftion. 

OH.  See  him  delivered,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hither. 
My  Lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  thefe  things  further  thought  on, 
To  think  me  as  well  a  fifter,  as  a  wife; 
One  day  (hall  crown  th'  alliance  on't,  fo  pleafe  you, 
Here  at  my  houfe,  and  at  my  proper  coft. 

Duke.  Madam,  I  am  moft  apt  t'embracc  your  offer.   . 
.  Your  mafter  quits  you ;  and  for  your  fervice  done  him. 
So  much  againft  the  metal  of  your  fex,         [To  Viola. 
So  far  beneath  your  foft  and  tender  breeding ; 
And  fince  you  call'd  me  mafter  for  fo  long, 
Here  is  my  hand,  you  (hall  from  this  time  be 
Your  mafter's  miftrefs.  ' 

OH.  A  fifter, you  are  flic.  ^ 

S  C  E  N  E    VIL 
Enter  Malvolio, 

Duke.  Is  this  the  mad-man? 

OH.  Ay,  my  Lord,  this  fame :  how  now,  MalvoHo? . 

Mai  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong,  notorious 
wrong. 

OH.  Have  I,  MalvoHo  f  no. 

MaL  Lady, you  have;  pray  you,  perufe  that  Letter. 
You  rauft  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand. 
Write  from  it  if  you  can,  in  hand  or  phrafe ; 
Or  fay,  'tis  not  your  feal,  nor  your  invention ; 
Yon  can  fay  none  of  this.    Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me  in  the  modefty  of  hoaour. 
Why  you  have  given  mc  fuch  clear  lights  of  favour. 
Bade  me  come  ftniling,  and  crofs-garter'd  to  you, 
T6  put  on  yellow  ftockings,  and  to  frown 
Upon  Sir  Toby,  and  the  ^  lighter  people : 
And  afting  this  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  jrou  fuffcr'd  me  to  be  imprifon'd^ 
Kept  in  a  dark  houfe,  vifited  by  the  prieft, 

•  ^_-  lighter  —]    People  of  lefs  dignity  or  importance- 

And 
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And  made  the  moft  notorious  gcck%  and  gnlf. 
That  e'er  invention  plaid  on  ?  tell  me,  why? 

Oli.  Alas,  Malvolioy  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Tho*,  I  confefs,  much  like  the  charafter  : 
Biuj  out  bf  qucftioh,  'tis  Marians  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  fhe 
Firft  told  me,  thou  waft  mad ;   then  cam'ft  thou  f*mll* 

ing. 
And  in  fuch  forms  which  here  were  prefupposM  * 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter :  pr'ythee,  be  content ; 
This  praftice  hath  moft  ftirewdly  part  upon  thee; 
But  when  we  know  the  grounds,  and  authors  of  it, 
Thou  ftialt  be  both  the  plantifFand  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  caufe. 

Fab.  Good  Madam,  hear  me  fpeak ; 
And  let  no  quarreji  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  prefent  hour, 
Which  1  have  wondred  at.     In  hope  it  {hall  nor, 
Moft  freely  I  confefs,  myfelf  and  Sir  Toby 
Set  this  device  againft  Maholio  here, 
Upon  fome  ftubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceived  againft  him.     Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby^s  ^eat  importance ; 
In  recompence  whereof,  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  fportful  malice  it  was  followed. 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge ; 
If  that  the  injuries  be  juftly  weigh'd, 
That  have  on  both  fides  paft. 

Oli.  Alas,  poor  fbol !  how  have  they  baffled  thee? 
Clo.  Why,  fome  are  born  greaty  fome  atchieve  great- 
nefsy  and  fome  have  greatnefs  thrufl  upon  them.  I  was 
one.  Sir,  in  this  interlude ;  one  Sir  Topas^  Sir ;  but 
that's  all  one:— *^  the  Lord^  fooly  I  am  not  mad-^ 
but  do  you  remember.  Madam, -*-wj&y  laugh  you  at 

5  —  geck—l     A  fool.  posM]     Frtfuff^id^  for  ixnpofed. 

*  ■  htrt  were  prcfup-  Warb^jilton. 

fuch 
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a  barren  rajtal  ?^  an  ynu  fmiU  noty  bis  gag£d:  and 
the  whirl-gigg  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 
laL  ril  be  reveng'd  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 

lExii. 
//.  He  hath  been  mod  notorioufly  abused. 
uke.  Purfue  him,  and  intreat  him  to  a  peace: 
lath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
*n  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents,  • 
tlemn  combination  (hall  be  made 
^r  dear  fouls.     Mean  time,  fweet  fifter, 
will  not  part  from  hence,— G^m,  come ; 
fo  you  ihall  be,  while  you  are  a  man ;) 
when  in  other  habits  you  are  feen, 
isV  miftrefs,  and  his  fancy's  Queen,         {Exemit. 


Clown  fings. 

When  that  I  was  a  little  tiny  boy, 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain : 
Afoolijb  thing  was  but  a  toy. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
Hut  when  I  came  to  marCs  ejlate. 

With  hey,  ho^  &c. 
^Gainfl  knavt's  and  thieves  men  Jbut  their  gate. 

For  the  rain.  Sec. 
But  when  I  came,  alas!  to  wive, 

iVith  hey,  ho,  U. 
By  fwaggering  could  I  never  thrive^ 

For  the  rain,  Ike. 
But  when  I  came  unto  my  beds. 

With  hey,  ho,  &cq. 
With  tofs'potsjtill  had  drunken  beads,    • 

For  the  rain,  ike. 


Agreat 
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Affreat  while  ago  the  world  begun^ 

With  heyy  ho,  &c. 
But  that^s  all  one,  our  play  is  done; 

Andive^llfirivetopleajeyoueveryday.  [Exit; 


This  play  is  in  the  graver 
part  elegant  and  eaiy,  and  in 
feme  of  the  lighter  fcenes  ex- 
qoiiltely  bamoroHS.  AgHC-cheek 
is  drawn  with  great  propriety, 
bvt  his  chara6ler^is,  in  a  great 
meafure,  that  of  natural  fatuity, 
and  is  therefore  not  the  proper 
prey  of  a  iatiritf.  The  ibUloquy 
of  Mal<uelio  i%  troly  comick ;   he 


is  betrayed  to  ridicok  naerely  bf 
his  pride.  I'he  aiarriage  of 
Olivia,  and  the  fucceeding  per- 
plexity, though  well  enou^  coo- 
trived  to  divert  on  the  ftage^ 
wants  credibility,  and  finis  to 
produce  the  pioper  inAro&ioa 
required  in  the  drama,  as  it  a- 
hibitsno  jufl  picture  of  life. 
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Vol.  n.  O  g 


Dramatis  Perfbnae. 


SIR  John  Falftaff. 

Fenton. 

Shallow,  a  Country  Jufttce. 

Slender,  Confm  to  Shallow. 

jj'  p  ^^     f  ^^^  Gentlemen^  dwelling  at  Windfor 

Sir  Hugh  Evans,  a  Welch  Parfon. 

Dr.  Caius,  a  French  Dodor. 

Hoft  of  the  Garter/ 

Bardolph. 

Piftol. 

Nym. 

Robin,  Page  to  FalftafF. 

William  Page,  a  Boy,  Son  to  Mr.  Page. 

Simple,  Servant  to  Slender. 

Rugby,  Sercatit  to  Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page. 
Mrs.  Ford. 
Mrs.  Ann  Page,  Daughter  to  Mr.  Page,  in  Love 

Fenton. 
J^lrs.  Quickly,  Servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 

Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  6f  f . 

SCENE,  Wind/or  j  and  the  Parts  adjaccm 


THE 


vIERRY    WIVES 


OF 


WINDSOR. 


A  C  T    I.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 


Before  Page's  Houfe  in  Windfor, 
Ur  Ju/lice  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans^ 
Shallow. 

MR  Hu^h,  perfuade  me  not.    I  will  make  a  Star- 

)   Chamber  matter  of  it.     If  he  were  twenty  Sir 
John  FaJJIaJfs,  he  fhall  not  abufe  Roberl  Shal- 
',  Efq; 

Slen. 

The  Merry  Wives  of  Wind-  raandcd  ShaieJ^are  to  continue 

I  Qocen  Elizabtth    was    (b  it  for  one  Play  more,  and  to  (hew 

plea(ed  with  the  adniirable  him  in  Love.     To  this  Com« 

lader  of  Faljlaff  in  the  two  mand  we  owe  the  Merry  IFi'ves 

»  of  Hiiny  IV,  that,  as  Mr.  of  Wind/or :     which,    Mr.    G//- 

'j€   ififonns     U8»    She  com-  don  (ays,  he  was  very  well  af- 

Qg  z                                    furcd. 
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SUn.  In  the  county  oi  Gloucefter^  jnftice  of  ] 
and  Coram. 

Shai  Ay,  coufm  Slender^  and  Cufialorum  \ 

SUn.  Ay»  and  Ratthlorum  too;  and  a  gent 
b6rn»  nuiftei'  parfon,  who  writes  hunfelf  ifmr^i 
any  bill,  warrant,  quhtance,  or  obligation ;  Artm^ 

ShaL  Ay,  that  I  do,  and  have  done  any  time 
three  hundred  years. 

Slen.  All  his  fucceflbrs,  gone  before  him,haTe( 
and  all  his  anceftors,  that  come  after  him»  may; 
may^lVe  the  dozen  white  luces  in  their  Coat. 

ShaL  It  is  an  old  Coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  lowfes  do  become  a 
coat  well;  it  agrees  well,  paflant ;  it  is  a  familial 
tanmn,  andfigniiies  lore. 

Skal.  ^The  luce  is  the  frefli  fiih,  the  fall-fill 
old  (Soat. 

Slen.  I  may  quarter,  coz. 

ShaL  You  may  by  marryiftg. 

Eva.  It  is  marring,  indeed,  if  he  quarter  it. 

ShaL  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  per-lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  ol 
coat,  there  is  but  three  flciris  for  yourfelf,  in  o 
pic  Conjeftures.  But  that  is  all  one ;  If  Sir  Jd 
jiaff  have  committed  difparagemcnts  upon  you, 


fared,  our  Author  fimfh'd  in  a 
Fortnight.  J^ut  this  xnuft  be 
meant  odIv  of  the  fifft  impoiedl 
Sketch  ot  this  Comedy,  an  old 
Quarto  Edition  whereof  1  have 
feen,   printed  in  1 602 ;    which 

fays  in  the  Tide-page jls  it 

hath  been  divers  times  aQed  both 
before  her  Majeily  and  eljeftuhere, 
PoFB.  Theobald. 
^Ct^aUrum,]  This  is,  I  fup- 
pofe«  intended  for  a  corruption 
of  Cufios  RotuUrum.  The  mis- 
take was  hardlv  defigned  by 
the  Author,   who,    though    he 


fives  Sbmlkw  kXLy  caoog! 
im  rather  pedantkk  t£i 
rate.     If  we  rcMJ : 

Shal.  i^,  €t^  Ski 
Culios  Rotttlorum. 
It  follows  natnnlly: 
Slen.  ^»  and  Katmlm 
^The/ncg^&c]  Ifte 
fequetice  in  this  mfm 
haps  we  may  read,  th/ 
not  an  M  teat.  Tlui 
frtjh^fjbh  the  coat  of  ft 
family,  and  the  Jmlt-fi 
coat  of  a  merchant  grt 
by  trading  o?er  the  fern. 
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burch,  and  would  be  glad  to  do  my  beneTolence^ 

atonements  and  compromifes  between  you* 

The  Council  jDball  hear  k ;  it  is  a  riot. 

It  is  not  meet,  the  Council  hear  of  a  riot; ; 

no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :   the  Council,  look 

[1  defire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to 

iot ;  take  your  viza-ments  in  thiat. 

Ha!  o*  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 

3uld  end  it. 

[t  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  fwoiid,  and  end 

here  is  alfo  another  advice  in  my  prain,  which, 

iture,  prings  good  diicretions  with  it;  there  is 

TCj  *  which  is  daughter  to  matter  George  Page^ 

pretty  virginity. 

Nliftrefs  Anne  Page?  ihe  has  brown  hair, and 

nail  like  a  woman  *. 

It  is  that  ferry  perfon  for  all  the  orld,  as  juft 

'ill  deiire  ;  and  feven  burner e4  pounds  of  mo- 

1  gold  and  filver,  is  her  grandfure  upon  his 

\6i  (Got  deliver  to  a  joyful  refurrcftipps)  give, 

5  is  able  to  overtake  feventeen  years  old :  it 

3od  motion,  if  we  leave  our  pribbles  and  prab- 

.  defire  a  marriage  between  mafler  Abraham 

:efs  Anne  Page. 

Pid  her  grand  fire  leave  her  feven  hundred 

Ay,  and  her  father  is  make  her  a  petter  penny. 


-  nvhich  is  Daughter  to 
fiomas  Page,]  The 
of  Editions  have  ne- 
Ipnder'd  one  after  ^- 
age's  ChrilHan  Name 
i&;  iho'  Mrs.  Page 
seorge  afterwards  iii  at 
eral  Paifages. 

Theobald. 
SMALL  like  a  ^voman.^ 
Dcb€  Folio  of  1623, 


and  » the  true  rea/i^lng.  He  ad- 
mires her  for  the  Iweetoefs  of 
h^r  voice.  But  the  expreffion  is 
highly  hurooarousy  as  making 
her  faking  fmall  tih  a  woman 
one  of  her  marks  of  difUndtoi) ; 
arid  the  ambiguity  of  /ma//, 
which  fic^iBes  lit//e  as  well  as 
/o*ii\  roauces  the  expreffion  ihlt 
more  pleaiant.      Warburton. 


s 


^/en. 


peat  the  door  ( Knocks ^^  for  mafter  fogc, 
(iot  bids  your  houlc  here. 

SCENE     II. 

Enter  Mr.  Page. 

Page.  Who's  there  ? 

Eva.  Here  is  Got's  pi  effing,  and  your 
JudiccShallow;  and  here's  young  mailer  5 
peradventures,  fhall  tell  you  another  tah 
grow  to  your  likings. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  worfhips  wc 
you  for  my  venifon,  maftcr  Shallow. 

Shal.  Mafler  Page,  I  am  glad  to  fee 
good  do  it  your  good  heart :  I  wifliM  5 
better;  it  was  ill  kill'd.  How  doth  g 
Page  f  and  I  thank  you  always  with  u 
with  my  heart. 

Page.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Shal.  Sir,  I  thank  you  ;  by  yea  and  no,  ] 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  good  malU 
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iL  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog ;  can 

be  more  faid  P  he  is  good  and  fair«i..Is  Sir  John 

fhcvc?  .       . 

^e.  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would,  I  could  do  a 

>ffice  between  you. 

I.  It  is  fpoke  as  a  chriftian  onght  to  fpcak. 

L  He  hath  wrong*d  me,  maftcr  Page. 

fe.  Sir,  he  doth  in  fome  fort  confefs  it. 

r/.  If  it  be  confefs'd,  it  is  not  rcdrefs'd ;  is  not 

),  mafter  Page  ?  He  hath  wrong'd  me— indeed, 

th— at  a  word,  he  hath— believe  lac-^Robert 

w,  Efq;  faith,  he  is  wrongM. 

r.  Here  comes  Sir  John. 

SCENE     III. 

r  Sir  John  Falftaff,  Bardolph,  Nym  and  Piftol. 

Now,  mafter  SAaZ/wt;,  you'll  complain  of  me 
Council  ? 

f.  Knight,  you  have  beaten  my  men,  kill'd  my 
ind  broke  open  my.  lodge  *. 
But  not  kifs'd  your  keeper's  daughter. 
/.  Tut,  a  pin ;  this  (hall  be  anfwer'd. 
I  will  anfwer  it  ftrait :  I  have  done  all  this, 
s  now  anfwer'd. 

!.  ITie  Council  fhall  know  this. 
'Twere  better  for  you,  if  *twere  not  known  in 
1 :   youll  be  laugh'd  at. 
.  Pauca  verba.  Sir  jjfohny  good  worts. 
Good  worts?  good  cabbage.     Slender,  I  broke 
ead  ;  what  matter  have  you  againft  me  ? 
Marry,  Sir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head  againft 
nd  againft  your  ^  cony-catching-rafcals  Bardo/p/j, 
^dPiJIo/.    .  Bar. 

is  probably  alludes  to  o^ EltTuibctb,  a  common  name  for 
i  incident,  at  that  time  a  cheat  or  (harper.  Green^  one 
WD.  of  the  fifll  among  us  who  made 

nejcauher  was  in  the  time    a  trade  of  writing    pamphlets, 
G  g-  4  publilhed 
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Bar.  You  Banbury  cheefe  I 

Sletu  Ay,  it  is  no  mattef • 

Fiji.  How  now,  Mepbojlofbilus  ? 

S/ettk  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Nym.  Slice,  I  fay  j  fauca^  fauca :  flice,  thai 
humouc. 

Slen.  Where's  Simple,  my  man  ?  can  you  tell,  c 

£1;^.  Peace:  I  pray  you:  now  let  us  undei 
there  is  three  pmpires  in  this  matter,  as  I  undei 
that  is,  mailer  P-agc ;  JideliccUmaSitx  P^ge ;  anc 
U  vny'idi  \  Jidelicet,  myfelf;  and  the  three  pa 
l&flly  and  finally,  mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter. 

Page.  Wfe  three  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  bctwecj 

Eva.  Ferry  goot ;  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it 
note-l!)o6k,  and  we  will  afterwards  ork  upon  th( 
with  as  great  difcreetly  as  we  can. 

TaLPipl. ' 

Pijl.  He  hears  with  ears, 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  \am !  what   phrafe  i 
^c  hears  with  ears  ?  why  this  is  aflfeftations. 
'   Fal.  Piftol\  did  you  pick  m^er  Slender^ s  pur 

Slen.  Ay,  by  thefe  gloves,  did  He;  (orl  w 
might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
elfe,)  of  feven  groats  in  mill-lixpences,  and  twi 
ward  fhovel-boards,  that  coft  me  two  fliilling  ai 
pence  a-piece  of  Tead  Miller,  by  thefe  gloves. 

Ftf/.  Is  this  true;  P/>/f      ' 

Eva.i^o)  it  is  falfe,  if  it  is  a  pick-purfe. 

Fiji.  Ha,  thou  mountain-foreigner! Sir 

and  mafter  mine, 
I  Combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilboe  ' : 


publifiicd  a  ddcnion  of  tht  fiajiis 
frnd  trick's  of  Concycatchers  and 
Couwprers. 

^  Ed^aard  S/jo<veIfioardj.^  By 
tins  ttrin,  1  believe,  are  meant^ 
br..ii  curicrsi    fucb  as  arc  iho- 


veled  on  a  board,  wit' 
Edwmrd's  face  ilaoiped 
them. 

f  lamJmt  chtdfenit  rfi 

tio  hilhs^]    Our  1 

Editors   have    diilingailh 
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Word  of  denial  in  thy  Labra^s  here  ' ; 
Word  of  denial.    Froth  and  fcum,  thou  ly*ft. 

Slen.  By  thefc  gloves,  then  'twaj  he. 

Nym^  Be  advisM,  Sir,  and  pafs  goo4  humours:  l^ 
will  fay  marry  trap^  with  you,  if  you  rjin  the  '  bafe 
humour  on  me ;  that  is  the  very  note  of  lU 

Slen.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  f jcd  face  had  it; 
'  for  tho'  I  cannpt  ren^ember  what  I  did  when  you  ma4e 
pc  drunk,  yet  1  am  not  altogether  an  a^. 

Fal.  What  fay  you.  Scarlet  2LndJpfjn*f 


Word,  Latin,  in  Jfallc  Charac- 
let\  as  If  it  was  addrcG'd  to  Sir 
lUgh,  and  meant  to  call  bim  pe- 
HoMtic  Bladi^  on  account  of  his 
being  a  Schoolmafter,  and  teach- 
ing Latin.  But  I'll  be  hold  to 
fay,  in  This  they  do  not  take  the 
Po«*s  Conceit.  /*//?<?/ barely  calls 
Sir  Hugh  Mountain-foreigner,  bc* 
caaie  he  had  interposed  in  the 
Di(pute ;  but  then  immediately 
demands  the  Combat  oi  Slender^ 
for  having  charg'd  him  wirh  pick- 
ing his  Pocket.  The  old  ^^uar- 
t9s  write  it  Latien^  as  it  ihould 
be,  io  the  common  CharaAers ; 
And  as  a  Proof  that  the  Author 
delign'd  This  (hould  be  addrefsM 
to  SJtnder^  Sir  Hugh  does  not 
Uicre  interpofe  one  Word  in  the 
Quanel:  But  what  then^gnifies 
i—  latUn  Biibo  ?  Why,  Pijld 
icKiVi^  Slendtt  fuchaflim,  ptfny, 
Wight;  Vr 01)14  intimate,  that  he 
is  as  thin  as  a  Plate  of  that  comt 
t>puqd  Metal,  which  is  caird  lat- 
fen:  and  which  was,  as  we  are 
told,  the  Old  Ori'halc,  Mofa- 
iieur  Daciir,  upon  thi^  Vtrfc  in 
H9ra:e'i  fcpiftle  de  Arte  Poetica^ 
'    *Fitiia  nan  ut  nutic  OncbalcO 

njirJia^  &C. 
fiiys,  Cefi  uhe  ejpece  de  Ctdvre  de 
^HiagfK^  €Ofnme  fin  nom  me/hte  U 


iemsi^e ;  ^efi  ct  gue  mus  afpd^ 
Ions  ai^9urd*kuy  du  leton.  "  Jc 
"  is  a  fort  of  Meuntala-Copp^^ 
**  as  its  very  Name  imports,  and 
'*  which  we  at  this  time  oi  Dzj 
'<  calll^W*        Tbaobald. 

*  Alarry  trap.]  When  a  man 
was  caught  in  his  own  'ftrata^ett^ 
I  fuppoie  Che  exclamation  ot  ia- 
fult  was  marry,  trap  ! 

»  Word  of  denial  in  tiylAhrzy 
herei]    I  fuppofe  it  4u>ttld 
rathei-  be  read. 

Word  of  denial  in  my  Laira*j 
hear* 
That  is,  iror  the  word  of  de* 
nial  in  my  Ifpj,  Thorn  lief . 

*  -^  bafe  humour]  Read,  pafs  the 
Nuthooks  hutnour*  Nutbcok  was  a 
term  of  reproach  in  the  vulgar 
way,  and  in  cant  drain*  In  the 
fecond  part  of  Hen,  IV.  Doll 
Temjhett  fays  to  the  beadle,  A'*/- 
ImioIi,  Nuthook,  you  lie*  Probably 
it  was  a  name  given  to  a  bailiiF 
or  catch  pole,  very  odious  to  the 
common  people.  Han  me  a. 

*  Scarlet  and  John  t] 

The  names  of  two  cf  Rokin 
//i^oi'i  companions ;  but  the  hu- 
mour conuds  in  the  allufion  to 
BardnlphU  red  face  \  concerning 
which  fee  the  fecond  part  of 
Henry  the  fourth.  Wafburtok. 

Bard. 
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Bard.  Why,  Sir,  for  my  part,  I  fay,  the  gentle- 
man had  drimk  himfelf  out  of  his  five  fentences. 

Eva,  It  is  his  fi?c  fcnfes :  fie,  what  the  Ignorance  is ! 

Bard.  And  being  fap,  Sir,  was,  as  they  fay,  ca- 
■  (hier'd ;  and  fo  conclufions  paft  the  cai>eires  *. 

Slen.  Ay,  you  fpakc  in  Latin  then  too;  but  'tis  no 
matter ;  Y\\  never  be  drunk  whilft  I  live  again,  but  in 
honeft,  civil,  godly  company,  for  this  trick ;  if  I  be 
drunk,  Fii  be  drunk  with  thofe  that  have  the  fear  of 
God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eva.  So  Got  udg  mc,  that  is  a  virtuous  mind. 

FaL  You  hear  all  thefe  matters  denyM,  gcntlemeo; 
you  hear  it. 

Enter  Mijirefs  Anne  Page,  with  wine. 
Page.  Nay,   daughter,   carry  the   wine   in;  vrtW 
^ink  within.  [^^vV  Anne  Page. 

&Un.  O  heav'fl !  this  is  miftrefs  Anne  Page. 

Enter  Mijirefs  Ford  and  Mijirefs  Page. 

Page^  How  now,  miftrefs  Fordt 

Fat.  Miflrefs  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very  wcB 
met ;  by  your  leave,  good  miftrefs.  [^ifi^g  ^• 

Page.  Wife,  bid  thefe  gentlemen  welcome :  come, 
we  have  a  hot  venifon  pafty  to  dinner  ;  come,  gcurlc- 
men ;  I  hope,  we  fliall  drink  down  all  unkindnefs. 

[Exe.  Fal.  Page,  6?f. 

SCENE       IV. 

Manent  Shallow,  •  Evans,  and  Slender. 

Slen.  I  had  rather  than  forty  {hillings,  I  had  my 
book  of  fongs  and  fonnets  here. 

Enter  Simple. 
How  now,  Simple,  where  have  you  been  ^  I  muft  wait 

•  C/wr/m.]  1  believe  this  fion  means,  that  the  ccamta 
f!range  word  is  iioihing  but  the  lounds  of  gowt  Movumt,  ^smr* 
French  cariere^   and  the  expref-     o'verfajjid. 

oa 
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on  myfclf,  muft  I?  you  have  not  the  book  qf  riddles 
about  you,  have  you  ? 

Simp.  Book  of  riddles!  why,  did  you  not  lend  it  to 
AJice  Shortcake  '  upon  AUhailowmas  laft,  a  fortnight 
afore  Michaelmas? 

SbaL  Come,  coz;  come,  coz;  we  ftay  for  you:  a 
word  with  you,  coz :  marry  this,  coz ;  there  is,  as 
'twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  afar  oflFby 
Sir  Hugh  here;  do  you  underftand  me? 

Slen.  Ay,  Sir,  youfhall  find  me  reafonable:  if  it 
be  fo,  I  ihall  do  that  that  is  reafon. 

SbaL  Nay,  but  underftand  me. 
.    Slen.  So  I  do,  Sir.. 

Eva.  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  Mr.  Slender:  I  will 
defcription  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  capacity  of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I  will  do,  as  my  coufm  Shallow  fays :  I 
pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he's  a  Jullice  of  peace  in  his 
country,  fimplc  tho'  1  ftand  here. 

Eva.  But  that  is  not  the  queftion ;  the  queftion  is 
coDcerning  your  marriage. 

SbaL  Ay,  there's  the  point.  Sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it;  the  very  point  of  it,  to  Mrs. 
jlrme  Page. 

Slen.  Why,  if  it  be  fo,  I  will  marry  her  upon  any 
reafonable  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  you  affeftion  the  'omaa  ?  let  us  com- 
mand to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your  lips ; 
for  divers  philofophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is  parcel  of 


' upon  Allhallowmas  lofty 

a  fortnight  afore  Michaelmas.] 
Sure,  SimpU's  a  little  out  in  his 
Reckoning. "  AUhalhnjcmai  is  ai- 
med ^"i^  Weeks  after  Michael' 
mas.  But  may  it  not  be  urg'd 
it  it>  defign'd,  Simile  Ihoald  ap- 
pear thus  ignorant,  to  keep  up 
Chara6ler?  I  thing,  not.  The 
fimplell  Creatures  (nay,  even  Na- 
torali)  generally  are  very  precife 
in  the  Knowledge  of  Feitivals, 


and  marking  how  the  Sea(bns 
run  :  and  therefore  I  have  ven- 
tured to  fafpeft  our  Poet  wrote 
Martkmasy  as  the  Vulgar  call  it : 
which  is  near  a  fortnight  after 
All  Saint i  Day,  i.  e.  eleven  Days, 
both  intlufive.  Theobald. 

This  corredlion,  thus  ferioufly 
and  wifely  enforced,  is  received 
by  Sir  Tho.  Hanmer^  but  probably 
Shakespeare  intended  a  blunder. 

the 
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the  mind,  therefore  prccifely,can  you  carrjr  your  good 
Will  to  the  maid  ? 

Shal.  Coufin  Abraham  Slender^  can  you  love  her? 

SUn.  I  hope»  Sir,  I  will  do,  as  it  (hall  become  ooc 
that  would  do  reafon. 

'  Eva.  Nay,  Got's  lords  aud  his  ladies^  you  muft 
fpeak  poffitable,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  defirei 
towards  her. 

Shal.  That  you  muft :  will  you,  upon  good  dowry^ 
marry  her  ? 

Slen.  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  that  upon  your 
requcft,  coufin,  in  any  reafon. 

ShaL  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  fwect  coz, 
what  I  do,  is  to  pleafure  you,  coz ;  can  you  love  the 
maid  ? 

Slen.  I  will  marry  her,  Sir,  at  your  requeft :  but  if 
there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet  heaT^n 
may  decreafe  it  upon  better  acquaintance,  when  wears 
marry'd,  and  have  more  occaiion  to  know  one  ano- 
ther:  ♦!  hope,  upon  famiUarity  will  grow  more  cobt 
tempt :  but  if  you  fay,  marry  her,  I  will  marry  her, 
tliat  I  am  freely  diiTolved,  and  diifolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  ferry  difcretion  anfwer,  favc,  the  fall  ii 
iq  th'ort  dijfalutely :  the  ort  is,  according  to  our  mean* 
ing,  refolutely ;  his  meaning  is  good. 

Shal.  Ay,  I  think,  my  coufm  meant  welL 

Shcn.  Ay,  or  elfe  I  would  I  might  be  hang'd,  la. 


^  I  hope  Mfon  FamiUarity 

Kvillgrow  mori  Content:]  Cer- 
tainly, tH^  Editors  in  their  S$i- 
gacity  have  murder'd  a  Jeft  here, 
h  is  defignM,  no  doubt,  that 
^lender  fhould  fay  dicreafe^  in- 
ftead  ©f  increafe ;  and  dij/ched^ 
di£hlutchfy  inllcad  of  Ytfilvtd  and 


rifobuefy:  but  to  make  him%* 
oa  the  prcfent  Oocpfioo,  thit 
qipoQ  Familiarity  will  grow  dois 
Contfntt  inftead  of  Cowttmftt  k 
dilanning  the  Sentiment  of  iD 
its  Sak  wadLHumoMr^  and  di6p- 
pointing  the  Aadience  of  a  ret- 
ionablc  Caufe  for  Laughter. 

TntOBALO. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    V. 

Enter  Mijlrefs  Aflne  Page. 

.  ^hal  Here  comes  fair  mlftrefs  Anne:  Vould,  I 
tirerc  young  for  your  fake,  miftrefs  Anne! 

Anne.  The  dinner  is  on  the  table ;  my  father  defires 
your  worfliip's  company. 

ShaL  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  miilrefs  Anne. 

Eva.  Od's  plcffed  will,  I  will  not  be  abfence  at  the 
Grace.  \Ex.  Shallow  and  Evans. 

Anne.  Will't  pleafe  your  worfliip  to  come  in,  Sir  ? 

Slen.  No^  I  thank  you,  forfooth,  heartily;  I  ani 
very  well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  Sin 

Slen.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  forfooth.  Go^ 
Sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go  wait  upon  my 
coufin  Shallow:  {Ex.  Simple.]  A  Juftice  of  peace 
^fometime  may  be  beholden  to  his  friend  for  a  man.  t 
k€ep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet,  'till  my  mother  be 
dead  •,  but  what  though,  yet  I  live  like  a  poor  gentle- 
man born. 

Anne^  I  may  not  go  ra  without  your  worfliip ;  they 
will  not  fit,  'till  you  come. 

Slen.  rfaith,  I'll  eat  nothing  :  I  thank  you  as  much 
as  though  I  did. 

Anne.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  walk  in. 

Slen.  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  you :  I  bruis'd 
my  (hin  th'other  day  with  playing  at  fword  and  dagger 
.with  a  mafter  of  fence,  three  veneys  for  a  dim  of 
ftcw'd  prunes ;  and,  by  my  troth*  I  cannot  abide  the 
fmell  of  hot  meat  fince.  Why  do  your  dogs  bark  fo^ 
be  there  bears  i'th'town  ? 

Anne.  I  think,  there  are.  Sir;  Lheatd  them  talked 
of. 

&Uni  I  love  the  fport  well,  but  I  (hall  aa  foon  quar- 
rel 
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rel  at  it  as  my  man  in  England.  You  are  afraid,  if 
you  fee  the  bear  loofe,  are  you  not  ? 

An7}e.  Ay,  indeed,  Sir. 

Slen.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now ;  I  haic 
feen  Sackcrfon  loofe  twenty  times,  and  have  taken  him 
by  the  chain ;  but  I  warrant  you,  the  woooen  have  io 
cry'd  and  fliriek'd  at  it,  that  it  pad  ^ :  but  women,  in- 
deed, cannot  abide  'em,  they  are  very  ill-favour'd 
rough  things. 

Enter  Mr.  PagCi 

Page.  Qjrne^  gentle  Mr.  Slender,  come;  we  (lay  for 
yqu. 

S/en.  ril  eat  nothing,  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  fhall  not  chufe,  Sirj 
come;  come. 

S/en.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on,  Sir. 

S/en.  Miftrefs  Anne^  yourfelf  fliall  go  firfL 

Jnne.  Not  I,  Sir;  pray  you,  keep  on. 

S/en.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  firft,  truly-la:  I  will  not 
do  you  that  wrong. 

yinne,  I  pray  you,  Sir. 

S/en.  rU  rather  be  unmannerly,  than  troubkfome; 
you  do  yourfelf  wrong,  iodeed-la.  [ExcMni^ 

SCENE    VI. 

Re-enter  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  aflc  of  Doftor  Caius^  houfc 
which  is  the  way;  and  there  dwells  one  miftrefs  J^iVI- 
/y,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  his  nurfc,  or  his  dry 

* fl^at  St  pafi :  —  ]    //  ientence   completed   would  b^ 

I^A  or  '^"  /^^f  was  a  way  of  This  paj/es  all  expreffiom^  or  po*- 

ipeaking    cullomary    heretofore,  hzpzy  This paffes  all  thimgs.    We 

to  fignify  ihd  excifs.    Or   exin^  mil    ufe   /k^%     «4«i/,    pMfi^ 

ordimry  degree  oi  diiiy  \h\t\g.  The  Jirange.                   WarburtOK. 

nurfc, 
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arfe,  or  his  cook,  or  hk  laundry»  his  waiher,'  aad^iiis 

ringer.  : 

Simp.  Well,  Sir. 

E'oa.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet ;  give  her  this  letter  ;  for 

is  a  'oman  that  altogethers  acquaintance  with  miP 
-efs  y^«;2^  -P^c?^  >  2i"d  ^he  letter  is  to  defire  and  require 
ct  tofollicityourmafter'sdefiresto  miltrefs^n^^^i'iij^  * 

pray  you,  be  gone ;  I  will  make  an  end  of  ray  din-- 
cr }  there's  pippins  and  cheefc  to  come. 

\E9ceunt  fevtrnUy^^ 

SCENE     VII. 

Chan  (res  to  the  Garter-Inn. 

o 

Inter  Falftaff,  Hoft,  Bardolph,  Nym,  Piftol  and  Robin. 

'li/.^  TINE  hoft  of  the  garter. 

iVI     Hojl.  What  fays  my  bully  Rock?  fpeak 
:hollarly,  and  wifely. 

Ful.  Truly,  mine  hoft,  I  muft  turn  away  fome  of  my 
oUowcrs. 

Hoft.  Difcard,  bully  Hercules^  caihier;  let  chem 
rag :  tree,  trot 

FaL  I  fit  /at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Hoft.  Thou'rt  an  Emperor,  Cafar^  Keifar  znd  Pbea^ 
zar.  I  will  entertain  Bardolfh^  he  ftiall  draw,  he  fliall. 
ap  :  laid  I  well,  bully  Hedor? 

FaL  Do  fo,  good  mine  hoft. 

Hoft.  I  have  fpoke,  let  him  follow;  let  me  fee  thee 
xoth,  and  live :  I  am  at  a  word ;  follow.     [^Exit  Hoft. 

FaL  BarMphy  follow  him ;  a  tapfter  is  a  good  trade  : 
LD  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin ;  a  withered  fervittg-. 
nan,  a  frefli  tapfter ;  go,  adieu. 

Bard.  Itisalife  thatlhavedefirM:  I  will  thrive; 

[Exit  Bard. 

Pift.  O  bafe  Hungarian  wight,  wilt  thou  the  fpigot 
ricld?  ' 

Nym. 
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Nyrm  He  was  gotten  in  drink,  k  noc  the  hdntoor 
conceited  ?  His  mind  is  not  heroick,  and  there's  the 
humour  of  it. 

Fat.  I  am  glad;  I  am  fo  c[uit  df  this  tinderbox ;  ISA 
thefts  were  too  0{)len ;  his  filching  was  tike  an  tinfldIM 
finger,  be  kept  not  tim^. 

NyfH.  The  good  humolir  is  t6  ftcal  at  a  •  nf inuteV 
reft. 

Pift.  Convey,  the  Wife  it  call :  fteal  ?  fob ;  a  fictf 
for  thii  phrafe ! 

Fai  Well,  Sirs,  I  am  almoft  out  at  heels. 

Pifi.  Why  then  let  kibes  enfne; 

FaL  There  is  no  remedy :  I  mxA.  cony-tatefat  I 
muftlhifi 

Pili.  Young  ravens  muft  have  food. 

jR|/i  Which  of  you  ktiow  Fbrd  Df  thii  Town  ^ 

Pift.  I  ken  the  wight,  he  is  of  fubftance  good. 

FaL  My  honed  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am  afioor. 

Pift.  Two  yards  and  more. 

FaL  No  quips  now,  Piftol:  indeed,  I  am  tn  the 
Wafte  twd  yards  about ;  but  t  am  now  about  no  wiftc^ 
I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to  make  bre 
to  ForcTs  wife :  I  fpy  entertainment  in  her  ;  (he  dif- 
courfes,  flie  carves,  (he  gives  the  leer  of  invitation:  1 
can  conftrue  the  aAion  of  het  familiar  ftile,  and  die 
hardefl  voice  of  her  behaviour,  to  be  englUh'd  tigh( 
is,/ cm  S/r  John  Falftaff's. 

Pift.  He  hath  ftudy'd  her  well,  and  tranflated  her 
well ;  out  of  honefty  into  Engliih. 

Nym.  The  anchor  is  deep;  ^  will  that  humour  pafi- 


^  ■         at  a  minute^i  rifl.'] 

It  was  very  jadicioufly  fuggetled 
to  me  by  a  young  gentkman 
who  kflows  more  of  mufick  tbaa 
It  that  oar  aathoar  probably 
wrote  at  a  ndmnis  nft. 

^  TheoMchoi^ijdeep;  nAiUItbmt 
intmarfi^iF]    i  fee  not  what 


relation  eU  mteiwr  has  to  irmi^ 
Hon.  Perhaps  we  iiiaj  ted  di 
aadiottr  is  deep ;  or  periiipi  Al 
line  boat  of  its  place,  andibBiU 
be  inlerted  lower  after  F^^ 
has  (aid. 

Sail  Hh  m^fimuite  t»  th^P^: 

fal. 


\ 
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JW.  Now,  the  report  goes,  ftie  has  all  the  rule  of 
her  husband's  purfe :  (he  hath  a  legion  of  angels. 

Pift.  As  many  devils  entertain ;  and  to  her,  boy, 
fay  I. 

Njtm.  The  humour  rifes ;  it  is  good ;  humour  me 
the  angels. 

FaL  I  hire  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her ;  and  here 
another  to  Page's  wife,  who  even  now  gave  me  good 
eyes  too,  examined  my  parts  with  moft  judicious  ey- 
liads;  femetimes,  the  beam  of  her  view  gilded  ray 
foot ;  fometimes,  my  portly  belly. 

Pift.  Then  did  the  fun  on  dung-hill  {hine. 

Nym.  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

FaL  O,  fhe  did  fo  courfe  o'er  my  exteriors  with  fuch 
a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her  eye  did 
fccm  to  fcorch  me  up  like  a  burning-glafs.  Here's 
Mother  letter  to  her;  (he  bears  the  purfe  too;  fhe  *  is 
a  region  in  Gtiianay  all  gold  and  bounty.  '  I  will  be 
Cheater  to  them  both,  and  they  fliall  be  Exchequers  to 
toe ;  they  ihall  be  my  Eaft  and  Wefi-Indies^  and  I 
lirill  trade  to  them  botli.     Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to 


•>&r  is  a  Rfgion  ih  Guiana,  all 
GUdaml  Bounty. 1  If  the  fra- 
■*tfan  be  true  (as  I  doubt  not, 
««  it  is)  of  this  Play  being 
•lote  at  Qoeen  Elizabeth's  Com- 
*Mtadj  this  Paffagc,  perhaps, 
*ay  forniih  a  proSible  Conjcc- 
^Bne  that  it  could  not  appear  'ti.'I 
^  the  Year  1 598.  The  men- 
■oti  of  Guiana,  then  fo  lately  diT- 
*>vef'd  to  the  Englijh^  was  a 
^  luppy  Compliment  to  Sir 
;•  R^Jeigffy  who  did  not  begin 
^Bzpedition  for  South  Amcrlia 
*M'l595,  and  rctum'd  from  it 
'  ^5961  with  an  advantageous 
^^Qooat  of  the  great  Wealth  of 
**• —     Such  an  Addtds  of  the 


Poet  was  likely,  I  imagine,  to 
have  a  proper  Impreflion  on  the 
People,  when  the  Incelligeoce  of 
fuch  a  golden  Country  was  fre(h 
in  their  Minds,  and  gave  them 
£xpe£tations  q\  immenieGain. 

Theobald. 
»  /  imll  he  Cheater  to  tbe?n 
both,  andtbcyjhall  be  Exchequers 
to  wf ;  —  ]  The  fame  joke  is  in- 
tended here,  as  in  the  fecond 
part  of  Henry  the  fourth.  Ad  z* 
— — /  lu/V/  bar  no  Jbonefi  tnan 
my  boufet  nor  no  Cheater^.  —By 
which  is  meant  Efcheatours^  an 
officer  4D  the  exchequer,  in  no 
good  Tepute  with  the  common 
people.  War  BUTTON, 


V0L.11. 


Hh 


miftrefs 
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miftrcfs  ^age^  and  thou  this  to  miftreis  Ford:  w 
thrive,  lads,  wc  will  thrive, 

Tijh  Shall  I  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  fide  wear  ftecl  ?  then,  Lucifer ^  take 

Njm.  I  will  rua  no  bafe  humour ;  here,  tak< 
humour  letter,  I  will  keep  the  *haviour  of  rcpui 

Fal.  Hold,  Sirrah,  bear  you  thefe  letters  tight 
Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  thefe  golden  (hores.  [To  1 
Rogues,  hence,  avaunt !  vanifii  like  hail-ftones,  g 
Trudge,  plod  away  o'th'  hoof  feek  flielter,  pack 
Faljla ffwiW  learn  the  humour  of  the  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myfelf,  and  fkirted  ps 

[£;c/VFalftaffj«^ 

SCENE      VUI. 

Tift.  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts  ;  '  for  gourd, 
Fullam  holds  : 
And  high  and  low  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor. 
Tcfter  rU  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  fliaJt  lack, 
Bafe  Phrygian  Tttrk  ! 

Nym.  I  have  operations  in  my  head,  which  be 
mours  of  revenge. 

Pift.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

Nym.  By  welkin,  and  her  ftar. 

Pift.  With  wit,  or  fteel  ? 

Nym.  With  both  the  humours,  I : 
I  will  difcufs  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Ford. 


'  -  for  gourd,  and?v\* 

lam  holds: 
JndYiX^  and  low  bsruiles  the 
rich  and  foor."]     Fullam  is 
a  cant  term  for  falfe  dice,  high 
and   Iqiv.     Torrianot  in   his  Ita- 
lian  niftionary,    interprets  Fife 

^yfo^fe  ^'^»  ^g^  ^"^  ^5»w  ««»» 
high  I'ullams,  and  lew  Fiiilams. 
yobnfan^  in  his  Every  man  omi  of 
hii  humour,  quibbles  upon  tb^ 


cant  term.  IVhe.  be  firm 
keeps  high  men  and  low  At 
has  a  four  living  at  FoBuB 
As  for  G^urdt  or  lathorGi 
was  another  infbument  of 
ing,  as  appears  from  Be^ 
and  Fletcher's  ScorrfmlUh. 
And  thy  dry  bentscam  rtaii 
thing  now,  but  coRDi  tr 
pins. 

Waaici 
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Fift.  And  I  to  Tage  (hall  eke  unfold. 

How  Falftqffl  varlet  vile, 

[is  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold. 

And  his  fofc  couch  defile. 

Nym.  My  humour  fliall  not  cool  ;  I  will  incenfe 
irJ  to  deal  with  poifon ;  I  ^ill  poffefs  him  with'  yel- 
^wnefs;  for  the  Revolt  of  Mien  *  is  dangerous:  that 
my  true  humour. 

Pifi»  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  male-contents :  I  fecond 
LCCj  troop  on.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IX. 
Changes  to  Dr.  Caius's  Houfe. 

Enter  Mrs.  Quickly,  Simple,  and  John  Rugby. 

y/V.TT  7H AT,  John  Rugby!  I  pray  thee,  go  to 
VV  ^^^  cafement,  and  fee  if  you  can  fee  my 
ifter,  mafter  Doftor  Caius^  coming;  if  he  do,  i'faith, 
d  find  any  body  in  the  houfe,  here  will  be  old  abu- 
g  of  God's  patience,  and  the  King's  Englijh. 
Jtu^.  ril  go  watch. 

J^^  Go,  and  we'll  have   a  poffet  for^t  foon  at 
jht,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end '  of  a   fea-coai  fire. 
JwV  Rugby.]     An  honeft,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as 
sr  fervant  (hall  come  in  houfe  withal ;  and,  I  war- 
it  you,  no  tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate  ;  his  word 
alt  is,  that  he  is  given  to  pray'r ;  he  is  fomething 
evifli  that  way ;  but  no-body  but  has  his  fault ;  but 
that  pafs.     Peter  Simple^  you  fay  your  name  is. 
Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  bener. 
^ic.  And  mafter  Slender\  your  mafter  ? 
Sfin.  Ay,  forfooth. 


— —  the  Ri'uoli  ^  Mien]  I  ferve,  for  of  the  prefent  text  I 

f6k  we  may  read,  /be  re'voit  can  find  no  meaning. 

men.     ^ir  T.  Hanmer  reads,  '  •^-^  at  the  latter  end^  &c.] 

revolt  of  mm.    Either  may  That  if,  when  my  mailer  it  in  bed« 


H  h  2  Suii. 
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^ic.  Docs  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
glover's  paring-knife  ? 

Sim.  No,  forfooth ;  he  hath  bat  a  litik  we 
with  a  Kttle  yellow  beard,  *  a  Cz/WoIour*d  bea 

^ic.  A  foftly-fprighted  man,  h  he  not  ? 

Sim.  Ay,  forfooth ;  but  he  is  as  tall  a  man 
hands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head :  h 
fought  with  a  warfener. 

^ic.  How  fay  you  ?  oh,  I  fhould  remember 
does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it  were  ?  and  11 
his  gate  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he, 

^ic'.  Well,  heav'n  fend  Anne  Page  no  wori 
tune !  Tell  mafter  parfon  Evans,  Vn  do  what 
for  your  mafter  :  Anne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I  wifl: 

Enter  Rugby. 

i?//j.  Out,  alas !  here  comes  my  mafter. 

j^/f .  We  ftiallall  be  flient;»run  in  here, 
young  man ;  go  into  this  clofet ;  [flmts  Simple 
clofet.']  He  will  not  ft  ay  long.  What,  John  R 
John  !  what,  Jobny  I  fay ;  go,  Johny  go  enquii 
my  mafter ;  I  doubt,  he  be  not  well,  that  he 
not  home  :  anddown^  down^  a-dovfu-a,  &c       [ 

SCENE      X. 

Enter  Doctor  Caius, 

Caius.  Vat  is  you  fing  ?  I  do  not  like  dcs 
pray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  clofet  un  boitier 
a  box,  a  green-a  box;  do  intend  vat  I  fpeak?  a  gi 
box. 

* a  CRnc»c9Jour*J  beard.]     Cain  and   Judas^  m  Ac 

Thus  the  latter  Editions,  I  have    ft^es,  and  Figures  of  old 
rcflbr'd   with  the  old    Copies,    reprefeated  with jvZ&^*  Be 

Theo 
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•%/V.  Ay,  forfooth,  Til  fetch  it  joxu 
am  glad,  be  went  not  in  himfelf ;  if  he  had  found 
le  young  man,  be  would  have  been  horn-mad.  [^JJide^ 
Caius.  />,  fe,  fe^  fe,  mai  foi^  il  fait  ford  chaud\  je 

V«  vaie  d  la  Cour la  grande  affaire. 

^ic.  Is  it  this.  Sir  ? 

Caius.  Ouy,  mettez  le  au  mn  pocket;    Depicbez^ 
lickly ;  ver  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 
^ic.  What,  John  Rugby!  John! 
Rug.  Here,  Sir. 

Caius.  You  are  John  Rugby^  and  you  are  Jack  Rug- 
f ;  come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after  my  heel 
»  the  Court. 

Rug.  'Tis  ready,  Sir,  here  in  the  porch. 
Caius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long :  od*s  me !  i^* 
'  /  oublii  ?  dere  is  fome  fimples  in  my  clofet,  dat  I 
ill  not  for  the  varld  I  (hall  leave  behind. 
J^/V.  Ay-me,  he'll  find  the  young  man  there,  ?ind 
\  mad. 

Caius.  O  Diable,  Diable !  vat  is  in  my  clofet?  tiI- 
■ne,  Larron !  Rugby ^  my  rapier. 

[Pulls  Simple  out  of  the  chfet. 
^ic.  Good  mafter  be  content.  ' 
Caius.  Wherefore  (hall  I  be  content-a  ? 
^ic.  The  young  man  is  an  honeft  man. 
Caius,  What  (hall  de  honeft  man  do  in  my  clofct  ? 
re  is  no  honeft  man,  dat  fliall  come  in  my  clofet. 
^ic.  I  befeech  you,  be  not  fo  flegmatick;  hear  the 
ith  of  it.     He  came  of  an  errand  to  me  from  par- 
1  Hugh. 
Caius.  Veil. 

Sim.  Ay,  forfooth,  to  deCre  her  to — 

^ic.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caius,  Peace-a  your  tongue.-^Spgak-a  your  talc. 
Sim.  To  defire  this  honeft  gentlewoman,  your  maid, 
fpeak  a  good  word  to  miftrefs  Anne  Page  for  my 
fter  in  the  way  of  marriage, 

H  h  3  Sjiic. 
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J^iV.  Tliis  is  all,  indeed-la ;  but  Pll  never  pnt  wj 
finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  Sir  Hugh  fend-a-you  ?  Rugby,  baillez  ne 
fome  paper ;  tarry  you  a  little  while. 

^ic.  I  am  glad  he  is  fo  quiet;  if  he  had  been  tho* 
roughly  moved,  you  (hould  have  heard  him  fo  looi 
and  fo  melancholy. — But  notwithftanding,  man,  Flldo 
for  your  mafter  what  good  I  can ;  and  the  very  ya 
and  the  no  is,  the  French  Doftor  my  mafter.  (I  my 
call  him  my  mafter,  look  you,  for  I  keep  his  houfi; 
and  I  wafli,  wring,  brew,  bake,  fcour,  drefs  meat 
and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and  do  all  myfelf.) 

Sim.  Tis  a  great  charge  to  come  under  one  body's 
hand. 

J^//V.  Are  you  a-visM  o'  that  ?  you  fliall  find  it  a 
great  charge;  and  to  be  up  early  and  down  late.— But 
notwithftanding,  to  tell  you  in  your  ear,  I  would  hare 
no  words  of  it,  my  mafter  himfelf  is  in  love  with  mi- 
ftrefe  Anne  Page  \h\xiy  notwithftanding  that,  I  know 
Anne^s  mind,  that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Cuius.  You  jack'nape ;  give-a  this  letter  to  Sir  Hti^hA 
by  gar,  it  is  a  fliallcnge:  I  will  cut  his  throat  in  del 
parke,  and  I  will  teach  a  fcurvy  jack-a-nape  prieft  ta 

meddle  or  make r-  you  may  be  gone ;  it  is  not 

good  you  tarry  here ;  by  gar,  I  will  cut  all  his  rw 
fioncs ;  by  gar,  he  fliall  not  have  a  ftone  to  trow  7i 
his  dog.  {^F.xit  Simpltf 

^ic.  Alas,  he  fpcaks  but  for  his  friend. 
Ciiius.  It  is  no  matter'a  ver  dat:  do  you  not  tcl!-a-nKi 
d;u  I  fliall  have  Anne  Page  for  myfelf?  by  gar,  ItI  c 
kill  de  jack  pricft  ;  and  I  have  appointed  minehoftd  ^ 
i/e  Jartene  to  meafure  our  weapon ;  by  gar,  I  will  ffly* 
felf  have  Anne  Page. 

^ic.  Sir,  the*maid  loves  you,  and  all  (hall  be  wcD: 

we  muft  give  folks  leave  to  prate ;  what,  the  goujcrc' 

Caius.  Rugby y  come  to  the  Court  with  me;— ^ 

by  gar,  if  I  have  not  Ame  Page,  I  Ihall  turn  yooj 

4 


head 


I 


OF     WINDSOR.  471 

!ad  out  of  my  door ;        follow  my  heels  Rugby. 

[Ex.  Caius  and  Rugby. 
J^iV.  You  ihall  have  An  fools-head  of  your  own. 
0,  I  know  Anne^s  jmn^  for  that;  never  a  Woman 
Wind/or  knows  more  of  Anne^s  mind  than  I  do,  nor 
D  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank  heaven. 
Pent,  (within.)  Who's  within  there,  hoa? 
^ic.  Who's  there,  I  trow,  come  near  the  houfe 
>ray  you. 

S  C  E  N  E    XI. 

Enter  Mr.  Fenton. 

Pent.  How  now,  good  woman,  how  doft  thou  ? 

^ic.  The  better,  that  it  pleafes  your  good  worfliip 

afk. 

Fcnt.  What  news  ?  how  does  pretty  miftrefs  Anne  ? 

^ic.  In  truth.  Sir,  and  fhe  is  pretty,  and  honeft, 

i  gentle ;  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  I  can  tell  you 

u  by  the  way,  I  praife  heav'n  for  it. 

Fent.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  think'ft  thou?  (hall  I 

:  lofe  my  fuit  ? 

%/V.  Troth,  Sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above ;  but 

withftanding,  mafter  Fenton^  I'll  be  fworn  on  a  book, 

loves  you — Have  not  your  worfliip  a  wart  above 
ir  eye  ? 

Fent.  Yes,  marry,  have  I  ?  and  what  of  that  ? 
^ic.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale ;  good  faith,  it  is 
bi  another  Nan]  but,  I  deteft,  an  honeft  maid  as  ever 
ke  bread;— we  had  an  hour's  talk  of  that  wart:— 
all  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid's  company! — But, 
jed,  fhe  is  given  too  much  to  allicholly  and  mufing ; 

for  you ■ — Well go  to 

^ent.  Well,  I  fliall  fee  her  to  day;  hold,  there's 
ly  for  thee  :  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  behalf; 

hou  feeft  her  before  me,  commend  me' 

^ic.  Will  I  ?  ay,  faith,  that  we  will ;  and  I  will 
,  H  h  4  tell 
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tc\[  your  worfliip  more  of  therwart,  the  next  lime  \fe 
have  confidence,  and  of  other  wooers- 

Fen.  Well,  farewel,  I  am  in  great  hafte  i»w-  [Exit. 

^ic.  Farewel  to  your  worfhip.  Truly,  an  honcft 
gentleman,  hut  Anne  loves  hjm  not ;  I  know  Ann^s 
mind  as  well  as  another  does.  Out  upon^t,  what  have 
I  forgot  ?  [Exit. 


A  C  T    II.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Before  Page's  Houfe. 
Enter  Mrs.  Page,  with  a  Letter. 

Mrs.  Page. 

WH  AT,  have  I  fcapM  love-letters  in  the  holy- 
day-time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a  fubr 
jeft  for  them  ?  let  me  fee : 

AJk  me  no  reafon,  why  I  hveyou;  for  iho^  Itroe  life 
reajonfor  his  frecijian  ^  he  admits  him  not  for  bis  court- 
fillor :  you  are  not  youngs  no  more  artji  I\  go  to  thei^ 


*  ■  tlxP  lo*ve  ufi  reafonfor 
his  precifian,  he  admits  him  not 
for  his  c9uHjelbr ;]  This  is  ob- 
fcure;  but  the  meaning  \%^th9^ 
love  permit  reafon  to  tell  nuhat  is 
Jit  to  he  donej  hefeldom  folhrws  its 
adnjice. —  By  frecijian^  li  meant 
one  who  pretends  to  a  more  than 
ordinary  degree  of  virtue  and 
iandlity.  On  which  account  they 
gave  this  name  to  the  puritans 
of  that  time.  So  OJhome^  — -- 
Conform  their  mode^  nuords  and 
"  looks  to  thefe  precisians.     And 


"Maine^  in  his  Oty  wuAch^ 

*"    '  ■  I  did  co\ 


Afrud  PRSCiSfAii  /•  htr^fir 
hernjKmmn.    WiHt&oaTOX. 

Precifian.  Of  this  wcvd  I 
do  not  fee  any  meaning  that  ii 
very  appofiee  tn  Che  prefeat  latoh 
tion.  Perhaps  Ftf^^fty,nN|ft 

he  admits  him  not  for  bis  etanfi' 
lor.  This  will  be  jplain  Me. 
Afk  not  the  reafifn  ot  my  kve; 
the  Bofineis  of  Ru^  is  nol  to 
affift  love  biit  lo  tan  it. 

tberii 
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.f  fympathy :  you  are  merry ^  fo  am  I ;  ha!  ba! 
there'' s  more  fympathy ;  you  love  fack^  andfo  do  /; 
i  you  dejire  better  fympathy  ?  let  it  fuffice  thee^  mi^ 
Page,  at  the  leaft  if  the  love  of  afoldier  can  fuffice, 
I  love  thee.  I  will  not  fay^  pity  me^  ^tis  ty)t  a 
r-like  phrafe  ;  hut  Ifay^  love  me  : 

By  mey  thine  own  true  Knight^ 
By  day  or  night. 
Or  any  kind  of  light. 
With  all  his  might. 
For  thee  to  fight.  John  Falflaff. . 

t  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this?  O  wicked,  wick-cd 
1 !  one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to  pieces  with  age, 
DW  himfelf  a  young  gallant!  what  unweigh'd  be- 
lur  hath  this  Flemijh  drunkard  pickt,  i'th*  devil's 
,  out  of  my  converfation,  that  he  dares  in  this 
er  effay  me  ?  why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my 

any :  what  fhould  I  fay  to  him  ? 1  was  then 

.1  of  my  mirth* — heav'n  forgive  me— Why,  I'll 
lit  ^  a  Bill  in  the  Parliament  for  the  putting  dowa 

of 


/  njoas  tJjtn  frugal  of 

rthf  &c.]  hy  breaking 
peech  into  exclamacioos, 
:xt  may  iland  ;  but  I 
bought  it  mud  be  read.  If 
not    then  frugal   of  my 

—  a  hill  in  the  Parliament 
putting  do*wn  tf  Men : — ] 
Mrs.  Page,  put  down  the 
Species  Unius  oh  noxam, 
ngle  OfFendcr's  Trcfpafs  ? 
be  To  unrealbnahle  in  your 
But  'tis  a  falfe  Charge 
You.  I  am  perfuaded,  a 
Jonofyllabie  is  dropt  out, 
once  rellor'd,  would  qua- 
j  Matter.    Wc  muft  nc- 


ceflarily  read, for  the  putting 

do-yun  of  fat  Men. Mrs.  Tord 

fays  in  the  very  enfuinf^  Scene, 
IJhall  think  the  ijjorjk  ofhx.  Men, 
as  long  as  I  have  an  Eye,  &c. 
And  in  the  old  Quarto's,  Mrs. 
Page,  fo  foon  at  (he  has  read  the 
Letter,  lays,  IFell,  I /ball  truji 
fat  Men  the  nuorfe,  'while  I  live, 
for  his  fake:  And  he  is  call'd, 
rkicfat  Knight,  the  ^^lo^  Knight, 
bv  the  Women,  throughout  the 
Flay.  Theobald. 

/'/;  exhibit  a  Bill  in  Par^ 

liament for  putting  down  ^M  B  n  :] 
Mr.  Theobald  iays»  we  mull  ne- 
ceflarily  read, 

for  putting  dovfn  of  fat 
men. 
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of  mcD :   how  fliall  I  be  rcvcngM  on  him?  for  re- 
veng'd  I  will  be,  as  fure  as  his  guts  are  made  of  pud- 
dings* 

S    C   E   N    E     II. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford. 


Mrs.  Ford.  Mrs.  Page,  trull  me,  I  was  going  to 
your  houfe. 

Mrs.  Page.  And  truft  me,  I  was  coming  to  yon ; 
you  look  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I'll  ne*er  believe  thatj  I  have  to 
dew  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page.  'Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  I  do  then;   yet  I  fay,  I  could 


men.     But  how  is  the  matter 

mended?   or  the  thought  made 
left  ridiculous  ?  Shake/peare  wrote, 
for  the  putting  d'j*i\:n  of 
»iUM,  I.  e.  the  fattening  liquor 
fo    tailed.      So  Fletcher   in    his 
Wildgo*.fe  chafe  :    What  a  uld  J 
haroe  o*ver   my  fiorrach^  ^wculd  J 
had fotne   mum       This   is  truly 
humorous,  and  agrees  with  the 
character  (he  had  juft  before  given 
him  of  fUfrljh   drunkard.      But 
the  greatell  confirmation  of  this 
conjecture    is    the    allufion   the 
words,    in    queftion,    bear   to  a 
matter  then  publickly  tranfadling. 
.The  Merry  Whes  of  Windfor 
appears  to  have  been  wrote  in 
1 60 1 ,  or  very  (hortly  after.     And 
we  arc  informed   oy  Sir  Simon 
jyE^^es^  J-Atrnaly  that  no  home 
afPair  made   more  noife  in  and 
out  of  parliament  at  that  time, 
than  the  fuppreflion  and  regula- 
tion of  taverns,  inns,  ale-houfes, 
ilrong  liquors,  and  the  drinkers 


of  them.    In  the  Parliament  bdd 
1S97*  ^  ^^  ^^    brought  into 
both  houfcs.  Tor  fippreJiKg  the 
multitude  of  Mqltftrrst  A.C.     An- 
other,   To   refrain    the  excefvi 
making  of  Maltj     and  dif^rdtr}} 
Itrcik-ingoffrcng  hrrr.     Another, 
For  regulation   §f  Inns,  Tcvfms^ 
&c .    J  n  the  next  Parliament,  bdd 
1601,    was  a  bill.   For  iht  ftp- 
prejftng  of  the  multitude  of  A* 
hittfes    dfid   Kipling  h^mfes.     An- 
other, Jgainft  exceffxve  and  ewt- 
mon    ^drunkennefs ;     and    ievcial 
others  of  the  fame  nature.     Seme 
of  which,  after  much  canvafEng, 
were   thrown   out,    and    othen 
pafTed  into  AAs.        WARBOitT. 
I  do  not  fee  that  «ny  altera- 
tion is  necefiary,  if  it  were,  ci- 
ther of  the  foregoing  conjedom 
might  ferve  the  turn.     But  furdy 
Mrs»  Fage  may  naturally  enoogl^, 
in  the    nrft   hett  of  her  soger, 
rail  at  the  fex  for  the  ftult  of 


one. 


fllCW 
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hew  you  to  the  contrary :  O  miftrcfs  Page,  give  mc 
bme  counfeL 

Mrs.  Page.  What's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  woman !  if  it  were  not  for  one  trifling 
efpeft,  I  could  come  to  fuch  honour. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman,  take  the  ho- 
lour ;  what  is  it  ?  difpenfe  with  trifles ;  what  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  eternal 
Qoment,  or  fo,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  ?— thou  lieft !  -  Sir  Alice  Fordl-^ 
hefe  Knights  will  hack,  and  fo  thou  (houldft  not  alter 
he  article  of  thy  gentry  •. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  burn  day-light — here,  read — read 
—  perceive  how  I  might  be  knighted — I  fhall  think 
he  worfe  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an  eye  to  make 
iflference  of  men's  liking ;  and  yet  he  would  not 
w^ear ;  praisM  women's  modefty ;  and-  give  fuch  or* 
erly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to  all  uncomclinefe^ 
liat  I  would  have  fworn  his  difpofition  would  have 


»  What,  thw  lieft!  Sir  Alice 
Old  !  the/e  Knights  v:ill  Hacic» 
ul  fi  thou  Jhouldft  not  alter  the 
'tide  of  thy  gentry, ^  The  unin- 
lligible  noDlenie  of  this  fpeech 

hardly  to  be  matched.  The 
tange  of  a  fingle  letter  has  oc- 
fioned  it,  which  is  thus  eafily 
moved.  Read  and  point,— 
hefe  Knight i  fwill  lack,  and 
then  Jhouldft  not  alter  the  arti" 
'  e^  ^h  g^'f^ry^  The  other 
^  (aid,  /  couU  he  knighted^ 
eaningy  /  could  ha*ve  a  Knight 
r  my  lover  ;  her  companion 
9k  it  in  the  other  fenfe,  of 
nferring  the  tide,  an^  fays, 
hat,  thcu  heft  J  Sir  Alice  Ford  I 
— -thefe  Knights  will  lack  a 
le^  [i.  e,  rifle  the  puni(hmen( 
degradation]  rather  than  not 
\ke  a  nvhore  of  thee.  For  we 
\  to  obferve  that and  fo 


tljonfhouldft  notf  is  a  mode  of 
ijpeech,  amongft  the  writers  of 
that  time,  equivalent  to.—  ra- 
ther than  tf?ou  Jhouldft  not.    » 

Warburtow. 

Upon  this  padhge  the  learned 
Editor  has  tried  his  ftrength,  in 
my  opinion,  with  more  fpirit  thaa 
fuccefs. 

I  read  thus 7hefe  knights 

we'll  hackt  and  fo  thou  Jhotudeft 
not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 
The  puniihment  of  a  recreant 
or  uiideierving  knight,  was  to 
hack  off  his  fpurs  :  the  meaning 
therefore  is  ;  it  is  not  worth  the 
while  of  a  gendewoman  to  be 
made  a  Knight,  for  we'll  de- 
grade all  thefe  Knights  in  a  lit- 
tle time,  by  the  u^al  form  of 
hacking  off  their  /purs,  and  thou, 
if  thoa  art  knighted,  {halt  be 
hacked  with  the  red. 

gone 
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gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words;  but  they  do  oo  more 
adhere,  and  keep  place  together,  than  the  hundredth 
Pfalm  to  the  tune  of  Green  Sleeves.  What  tcmpeft, 
I  trow,  threw  this  whale,  with  (o  many  ton  of  oil  in 
his  belly,  a'fliore  at  Wind/or?  how  fliall  I  be  reveng'd 
on  him  ?  I  think,  the  bed  way  were  to  entertain  him 
with  hope,  'till  the  wicked  fire  of  luft  have  melted 
him  in  his  own  greafe—Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

Mrs.  Pa^.  Letter  for  letter,  but  that  the  name  of 
]Page  and  -Rrrf.difFers.  To  thy  great  comfort  in  this 
myitery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  twin  brother  of  thy 
letter ;  but  let  thine  inherit  firft,  for,  1  protcft,  mine 
never  fhall.  I  warrant  he  hath  a  thoufand  of  thefe 
letters,  writ  with  blank- fpace  for  different  names; 
nay,  more.;  and  thefe  are  of  the  fecond  edition ;  he 
will  print  them  out  of  doubt,  for  he  cares  not  what 
he  puts  into  the*  prefs,  when  he  would  put  us  two. 
I  had  rather  be  a  giant efs,  and  lye  under  mount  Pelkn. 
Well,  Lwill  find  you  twenty  lafcivious  turtles,  ere  one 
chafte  man. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Why,  this  is  the  very  fame,  the  vcqr 
hand,  the  very  words ;  what  doth  he  think  of  us  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not ;  it  makes  me  aimoft 
ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honefty.  I'll  enter- 
tain myfelf  like  one  that  I  am  not  acauainted  withal ; 
for,  fure,  unlefs  he  knew  fome  Stain  in  me,  that  I 
know  not  myfelf,  he  would  never  have  boarded  me  in 
this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  it  you  i  Til  be  furc  to 
keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  So  will  I )  if  he  come  under  my  hatch- 
es, I'll  never  to  fea  again.  Let's  be  reveng'd  on  him; 
let's  appoint  him  a  meeting,  give  him  a  Ihow  of  com- 
fort in  his  fuit,  and  lead  him  on  with  a  fine  baited  de- 
lay, till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  horfes  tomine  Hoftof  the 
Garter. 

*  Prefs  is  ufed  gmbiguoaflv,  for  a  fnfi  to  prints  and  tfrtfs  (o 

fqucezc. 

^  -      Mrs, 
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Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  I  ivill  confcnt  to  afl  any  TiUainy 
againft  him,  that  may  not  fully  the  charinefs  of  our 
hiwiefty.  Oh,  that  my  hufband  faw  this  letter!  it  would 
give  him  eternal  food  to  his  jealoufy. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes,  and  my 
good  man  too;  he's  as  far  from  jealoufy,  as  I  am  from 
giving  him  caufe ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an  unmeafara- 
bie  diftance^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Let's  confult  together  againft  this  greafy 
£iiight.     Come  hither.  [They  retire* 

SCENE    m. 

Enter  Ford  with  Piftol,  Page  with  Nym. 

Ford,  Well,  I  hope,  it  be  not  fo. 

Piji.  Hope  is  a  ^  curtail-dog  in  fome  affairs. 
Sir  John  affefts  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  Sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

PiJl.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low^  both  rich  and 
poor. 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford\ 
He  loves  thy  gally-mawfry,  Ford,  perpend. 

Ford.  Love  my  wife? 

Pift.  With  liver  burning  hot:  prevent,  or  go  thoir^ 
like  Sir  Adeon^  he,  with  Ring-wood  at  thy  heels—— 
O^  odious  is  the  name. 

Ford.  What  name,  Sir.^ 

PiJi:  The  horn,  I  fay :  farewel. 
Take  heed,  have  open  eyej  for  thieves  do  foot  by 

night. 
Take  heed  ere  fummer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  affiright. 
Away,  Sir  corporal  Nym. »  Be- 


•  —  «ft4wA<%]  That  is,  a 
4og  diat  flulfes  bis  game.  The 
tail  n  ooutted  necci&ry  to  the 
'^[ttityof  agreyliound,  and  one 
•  'BMChod  of  €[iiaiifyiDg  a  do^  ac- 
'tMtliftg  to  die  fMtft  lawti  is  to 


cot  his  tasl^  or  make  him  a  or- 
taili 

'  jfttoayi  Sir  corpora/ ^ym. 

Belirve    it.    Page,    be  J^ah 

/enfe.]  Nym,  1  believe,  is  out 

of  pbcc»  and  we  ihould  read  dius : 
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Believe  it,  ^ave^  he  fpeaks  fcnfe.  {Exit  PiftoL 

Ford.  I  wilfbe  patient  j  I  will  find  out  this. 

Nym.  And  this  is  true :  I  like  not  the  humour  of 
lying;  he  hath  wrong'd  me  in  fome  humours:  I 
ihoiild  have  horn  the  humour'd.  letter  to  her ;  but  I 
have  a  fword,  and  it  (hall  bite  upon  my  neceflity  '— 
He  loves  your  wife;  there's  the  fhort  and  the  long.— 
My  name  is  Corporal  Ajv^w;  I  fpeak,  and  I  avouch ; 
^is  true  —  my  name  is  Nym^  ^nd  Fa/flq^loycsjonv 
Wife..^  Adieu;  1  love  not  the  humour  of  bread  and 
cheefc  :  adieu.  [Exit  Nym. 

Page,  The  humour  of  it,  quoth  a' !  here's  a  fellow, 
frights  humour  out  of  its  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  feek  out  Falftaff. 

Page.  I  never  heard  fuch  a""  drawling,  aflfefting 
rogue. 

Ford.  If  I  do  find  it :  well. 

Page.  1  will  not  believe  fuch  a  *  Cataian^  tho*  the 
priell  o'  th*  town  commended  him  for  a  true  man. 

Ford,  'Twas  a  good  fenfible  fellow — well. 

SCENE 


Avoayy  Sir  corpora/, 

Nym.  Be/irve    it.    Page,    Jbe 
Jpccks  fenfe, 

'  1  ha*ve  it/fwrfff  and  it  Jhall 
hite  ulon  m^  necejjity.  He  io^es 
your  ivi/e;  Ac]  This  abfurd 
paiTage  may  be  pointed  into 
fenfe.  /  have  a  fixjord,  and  ii 
Jkail  hite  ■■  upon  «ry  nectjjity, 

hi  loves  your  fwife,  &c.]  i 
Having  laid  \i\^ J^ord JhouU  bite^ 
he  (lops  fhort,  as  was  fitting : 
For  he  meant  that  it  fliould  bitt 
u^on  the  Ligb-tu.'oy,  And  then 
tprns  to  ibe  fubjedt  of  his  confer- 
ence, and  fwears,  by  his  neceffity^ 
that  Falflaff  lovt^  his  wife. 

War  BURTON, 

I  do  not  fee  the  difHcnlty  of  this 
pafiage:  no  phrafe  is  moie  com- 


mon thfltt— ^jv  may,  opoo  a  need, 
thus,  Nym^  to  gain  oedit,  fiiys, 
that  he  is  above  the  mean  office 
of  carrying  love-letters;  he  has 
nobler  mealns  of  living ;  be  has 
a  fijoorif  and  upon  his  mcefity, 
that  is,  when  his  need  drives  him 
to  untawfui  expedients^  his  fwoid 
Jhall  bite. 

'  /  'will  wot  beSrve  fiicb  n 
Cataian.]  Mr.T'iMAaiVhashere 
a  pleaftnt  iiote»  as  nfual.  This 
is  a  piece  rf  fotire  ibai  Sd  net 
•want  its  fine  at  the  tisnt  rf  this 
pUtfj  appearit^  ;  thei'  the  hijtmy 
on  luhicb  it  is  grmiaded  is  bitime 
obfolete.  And  tfaeo  idls  a  loag 
fioiy  of  Martin  Frnhj/ter  m- 
tenipd^  dbe  north-weft  paAge* 
and  bringing  homea  Uack-ftnir, 
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SCENE    IV. 

Irs.  Page  and  Mrs.  Ford  ccme forwards. 

\  How  now,  Mfg? 

Page.  Whither  go  you,  George  ? — hark  you. 
Ford.  How  now,  fwcet  Franks  why  art  thou 
loly  ? 

.  I  melancholy!  I  am  not  melancholy.  — Get 
me,  go. 

Ford,  Faith,  thou  haft  feme  crotchets  in  thy 
3\v — Will  you  go,  miftrcfs  Page? 
Page.  Have  with  you.-^ You'll  come  to  din- 


ught,  full  of  gold-ore: 
roved  not  fo,  and  that 

Catalans  and  Frohijhers 
y- words  for  vain  boall* 
—The  whole  is  an  idle 
All  the  myllery  of  die 
aiariy  for  a  liar,  is  only 
Vina  was  anciently  called 
Cathay^  by  the  firft  ad- 
i  that  travelled  thither ; 
M.  Paulo ^  and  our  Man- 
vho  told  fuch  incredible 
of  this  new  difcovered 
(in  which  they  have  not 
lone  even  by  the  Je/uits 
:s,  who  followed  them) 
torious  liar  was  ufually 
Zataian,  Warburton. 
hcohald  and  Dr.  Warhur- 

both  told  their  (lories 
Qfidencc,  I  am  afraid, 
roportionate  to  any  evi- 
lat  can  be  produced. 
aian  was  a  word  of  ha- 
contempt  is  plain,  but 
rnified  a  hoafter  or  a  liar 
been  proved.     Sir  'Toly 


in  Tvieiftb-Nigbt  iays  of  the  La- 
dy OUtda  to  her  maid  thy  La- 
dy*s  a  Cataian  ;  bot  there  is  no 
reafon  to  think  he  means  to  call 
her  liar.  Beiidei,  Page  intends 
to  give  Ford  a  reafon  why  Piftol 
fliould  not  be  credited.  He 
therefore  does  not  fay,  liuould 
not  believe  fuch  a  liar :  Ibr  that  he 
is  a  liar  is  yet  to  be  made  proba- 
ble :  but  he  fay?,  /  <ii:ould  not 
belie*vcfuck  a  Cataian  on  any  tcjli- 
mony  of  his  'veracity.  That  is  : 
^his  fellcrw  has  fuch  an  odd  ap- 
pear ones  ;  isfo  unlike  a  man  ci'vi" 
li^ed^  and  taught  the  duties  of  life ^ 
that  I  cannot  credit  him*  To  be  a 
foreigner  was  always  in  E^igland^ 
and  I  fuppofe  every  where  eife, 
a  reafon  of  diilike.  So  Pifiol 
calls  blender  in  the  firft  aft,  a 
mountain  foreigner ;  that  is,  a 
fellow  uneducated  and  of  grofs 
behaviour ;  and  a^ain  in  his  an- 
ger   calls   Bardolfhy    Hungarian 


iitght. 


ner, 
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ncr,  George  f^hook,  who  comes  yonder :  flic  Ihall  be 
our  mefienger  to  this  pauloy  Knight. 

[Jjide  to  Mrs.  Ford 

Enter  Miftrefs  Quickly. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Truft  me,  I  thought  on  her,  fhell  fit  ir. 

Mrs.  Fage.  You  are  come  to  fee  my  daughter  Anm^. 

^ick.  Ay,  forfooth ;  and,  I  pray,  how  docs  good 
miftrefs  Anne  t 

Mrs.  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  fee ;  we  hare  an 
hour's  talk  with  you. 

[Ex.  Mrs.  Page,  lArs.  Ford,  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 


SCENE      V. 

Page.  How  now,  mufter  Ford  ? 

lord.  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me,  did  yofi 
not? 

Page.  Yes;  and  yon  heard  what  the  other  told  me?' 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page,  Hang  'em,  flaves;  I  do  not  thitik,  the 
Knight  would  offer  it;  but  thefe,  that  accufc  hhn  ill 
his  intent  towards  our  wives,  are  a  yoak  of  his  dif- 
carded  men ;  ^  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of  fer- 
vicc. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men  ^. 

page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  foe  that.  Docs  he 
lyc  at  the  Garter  ? 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  fhould  intead 
his  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn  her  loofe  tfli 
him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than  iharp  wetrd%- 
Ict  it  lye  on  my  head. 

Ford.  1  do  not  mifdoubt  my  wife,  but  I  would  be 


J 


'  Very  rogues,  no*w  dry  he  out    br  'vetgahcrJj  and,  in  its 
tf/ervhe,]  A  rogic  is  a  wacdeicr    qucnual  fignificatioo,  m  ttmt* 


loth 
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m  them  together ;  a  man  may  be  too  confi* 
ould  have  nothing  lye  on  my  head ;  I  can* 
LIS  fatisfyM. 

^.ook,  where  my  ranting  Hod  of  the  Gar- 
;  there  is  cither  liquor  iii  his  pate,  or  money 
fe,  when  he  looks  fo  nlerrily.    How  now, 

S    C    £    N    £      VI- 

£ntef  Holt  and  Shallow. 

bw,  now,  bully  Raci  ?  thou'rt  a  gentleman  \ 

uftice,  I  fay* 

follow,  mine  Hoft,  I  follow.    Good  even, 

y,  good  mafter  Page.  Matter  Pagi^  will  you 

\  i  we  have  fport  m  hand. 

xU   him,  cavaliero-juttice ;  tell   him,  bully 

ir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought  between  Sir 
Welfi  prieft,  and  Gains  the  French  dofior. 
70od  mine  Hoft  o'  th'  Garter,  a  word  with 

^hat  fay'ft  thou,  bully  Rock  ? 

[Tbey  go  a  little  aftde^ 
to  Page.]  Will  you  go  with  us  to  behold  it  ? 
Hoft  hath  had  the  meafuring  of  their  Wea- 
I  think,  he  hath  appointed  them  contrary 
r,  believe  mc,  I  hear,  the  parfon  is  no  jefter. 
ill  tell  you  what  our  (port  (hall  be. 
[aft  thou  no  fuit  againft  my  Knight,  my 
ilier  ? 

one,  I  proteft ;  but  I'll  give  you  a  pottle 
bxk  to  give  me  recourfe  to  him,  «  and  tell 
lame  is  Brooi :  only  for  a  jeft. 

Hofi. 

^  bimt   mf  Nmm  is    ^mmfi0*j;  and  thus  moftccrtiun- 

^iuit  both   the  oU    1/  the  Poet  wrote.    We  need  00 

Is  better 
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Hofl.  My  hand,  boHy.  Thou  (halt  hare  cp: 
rcgrefe ;  faid  I  wcit?  and  thy  name  fhall  be  Bi 
is  a  merry  Knight.    '  Will  you  go  an-hci rt  ? 

Shah.  Have  with  you,  mine  hoft. 

Page.  I  have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath  gc 
in  his  rapier.  ^ 

SA^z/.  Tut,  Sir,  I  could  have  told  you  mc 
thefe  times  you  ftand  on  diftance,  your  paffes, 
do's,  and  I  know  not  what.  'Tis  the  heart,  maft( 
'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  feen  the  time  with  n 
fword,  I  would  have  made  you  four  tall  fello 
like  rats. 

Hofl.  Here,  boys,  here,  here :  fhall  we  wag  ? 

Page.  Have  with  you ;  I  had  rather  hcj 
fcold  than  fight.         [Exeunt  Hod,  Shallow  at 

Ford.  Tho'  Page  be  a  fecure  fool  ^  and: 


better  Evidence,  than  the  Pon 
that  Falfiaff  anon  makes  on  the 
Name,  when  Bro^k  fends  him 
fbme  burnt  Sack. 

^ncb  Brooks  are  nx:ehome  to  mCf 
that  o^erjknu  nxiithfucb  Ljoit9r. 
The  Phyers,  in  their  ElditionSy 
altered  the  Name  tt>  Broom. 

I  Theobald. 

^JVill  you  go  AN  HEIRS?] 
This  nonfenfe  is  fpokcn  to  Shal* 
linv.     We  (hpuld  read» 

WW  you  go  OKy  Hbris  ? 
i,  e.     Will  you  go  on,*Mafter. 
HeriSf    an  old  Scotch  word  for 
mailer.  War  burton. 

^  A5^  kng  /word.}  Not  long 
before  the  intxbdudtion  of  n^ 
piers,  the  fwords  in  oie  were 
of  an  enormous  length,  and 
ibmetimes  raifed  with  both  hands. 
Shal/o^',  wi:h  an  old  man^s  va- 
nity,  cenforcs  the  innovationby 
which  lighter  weapons  were  in* 
troduced,  tells  what  he  could  once. 


have  done  with  his  k 
and  ridicnks  the  terms 
of  the  rapier. 

7  jfnd  Jland  fo  fim 
JfT/'fV  Frailty.]  Nofui 
flood  tightly  ta  the  6 
her  Honeily,  and  wott]< 
tenain  a  Thougbjt  of  \ 
fiail.  I  have  theiefoi 
red  to  fubftitutc  a  W( 
fpondenv  to  the  Senfif 
and  one,  which  oar  \ 
quently  uies,  .to  iagA 
faith.  'Tyi 

fiand  fi  firmhf  on  i 
frailty.]  llios'att  th 
Bnt  Mr.  Theobald  hat  J 
tiom  how  any  mm  coi 
firmly  on  his  wifirk  fiail 
why?  Becanfe  he  had 
tion  how  he  could  fland 
without  knowing  what 
Eut  if  I  tel(  a  ilraagw 
badge  he  ia  about  10  CK 
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3n  his  wife's  fealty,  yet  I  cannot  put  oflF  niy.opi- 
'  cafily.  She  was  in  his  company  at  Pagers 
and  what  they  made  there,  I  know  not.  Well, 
look  further  intb't;  and  I  have  a  difguife  to 
^alftaf:  if  I  find  her  hoheft,  I  lofe  not  my  la* 
if  Ihe  be  otherwife,  'tis  labour  well  bcftoVd* 

\Ex\L 


SCENE 


\li. 


Chanzes  to  the  Garter-Inni 

Writer  Falftaff  andYx^d. 

Will  not  letid  thee  a  penny. 

Pift.  Why  then  the  world's  mine  byftef, 
[  with  fword  will  open,*— I  will  retort  the  fum 
ipage  ^ 

Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content^  Sir,  you 
lay  my  countenance  to  pawn ;  I  have  grated 
ly  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for  you,  and 
ouch-fellow,  iVy/w;  or  elfe  you  had  looked 
li  the  grate,  like  a  geminy  of  baboons.     I  am 

in  hell  for  fwearing  to  gentlemen,  my  friends, 
ire  good  foldiers,  and  tall  fellows.  And  whea 
rldget  loft  the  handle  of  her  fan,  I  took*t  upon 
>nour,  thou  hadft  it  not. 

Didft  thou  not  {bare  ?   hadft  thou  not  fifteen 


he  believes  it  not,  but 
Q,  may  I  not  fav,  when 
I  opop  it,  that  he  (lands 
A  rotten  plank  ?  Yet 
aXkpA  f ratify  for  feahy^ 
Oxford  Editor  has  fol- 
s.  Bat  diey  took  the 
ojtmdfrmhf  on,  to  fig- 
^  a^,  whereas  it  fig- 
"^  tifoKp  which  the  cha- 

I 


rafter  of  a  ficure  fooU  given  to 
him,  (hews.  $0  that  the  common 
reacting  has  an  elegance  that 
wonld  be  loft  in  the  alteration. 

Warburtok, 
*  Iwill  ntort  the  fum  in  equi- 
pagk.l  This  is  added  from  the 
dd  Qoarto  of  1 6 1 9,  and  means, 
I  will  pay  yon  again  in  ftolen 
goods.  War  BUR  TOM. 

i  2  Fai 
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Fa!.  Reafon,  you  rogue,  reafon  :  tbink^ft  thoOi  FlI 
endanger  my  foul  gratis  ?  At  a  word,  hang  no  ntoe 

about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you— Go A'fliort  kmfe 

and  a  throng — to  your  manor  of '  P/Vi/-A^/^A.— Ga— 
You'll  not  bear  a  lener  for  me,  you  rogue! — ^you  ftand 
upon  your  honour!— why,  thou  unconfinable  bafenefi» 
it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do  to  keep  xht  term  of  my  ho- 
nour precife.  I,  I,  I  myfelf  fometimes,  leaving  the 
fear  of  heaven  on  the  left  hand,  and  hiding  mine  ho- 
nour in  my  neceility,  am  fain  to  (huffle,  to  hedge  aixl 
to  lurch ;  and  yet  you  rogue  will  enfconce  your  ragSi 
your  cat-a-mountain  looks,  your  ^  red  Icctice  phrafo^ 
and  your  yx>ld-beating  oaths,  under  the  fhelter  of  joor 
honour!  wou  will  not  do  it,  you  ! 

Pift.  I  do  relent :  what  wouldd  thou  mo^eof  oun.^ 

Enter  Robin. 

'Rob.  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  fpeak  with  you. 
Fal.  Let  her  approach. 


SCENE    MIL 


,  Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

J^//V.  Give  your  worihip  good-morrow. 
Fai  Good  morrow,  good  wife. 
^ic.  Not  fo,  and't  pleafe  your  worihip.. 
Fal.  Good  maid,  then. 
£^ic.  I'll  be  fworn,  as  my  mother  was,  the  firft  hcwt 
I  was  born. 


9  a  Jhort  knife  and  a  throng^ 
So  Lear,  WhftCutfur/es  come  not 
to  tlyottgs.  War  BURTON. 

'•A  noced  place  for  thieves  and 
pickpockets.  Theobald. 

*  Red  iettUepbrafes,'\  Yourale- 
houff  converiation. 

^yotir  bold  beatikg  oaths  \\ 


We.flioiitd    md  hoUr%ihUi^ 
oatbsf  i.  e.  out-facing. 

WARiUlT* 

A    beating  oath    is,   I 

right ;  fo  wc  now  &/,  »  ^ 

ItngUage,  ^tbwMUt%9i^^ 

ing  thing. 

f<4 
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Fal.  I  do  Relieve  the  fwearer ;  what  with  me  ? 

j^ttiV.  Shall  I  vouchfafe  your  worihip  a  word  or 
two? 

FaL  Two  thoufand,  fair  woman,  and  I'll  vouch- 
fafe thee  the  hearing. 

^Ic.  There  is  one  miftrefs  Fordy  Sir — I  pray,  come 
a  little  nearer  this  ways— il  myfelf  dwell  wiihMr.  Doftor 
Caius. 

FaL  Well,  on:  miftrefs  Jbr^/,  you  fay— - 

^ic.  Your  worihip  fays  very  true :  I  pray  your 
worftiip,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 
'  FaL  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears— .min|  own  peo- 
ple, mine  own  people.  ^ 

Suic.  Are  they  fo  ?  heav'n  blefe  them,  and  make 
them  his  fervants ! 

FaL  Well :  miftrefs  Ford^ — -what  of  her  ? 

^ic.  Why,  Sir,  fhe's  a  good  creature.  Lord, 
lord,  your  ^orfliip's  a  wanton :  well,  heav'n  forgive 
you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pray         ■ 

FaL  Miftrefs  Fcrdy come,   miftrefs   Ford^-"^--^ 

Stiic.  Marry,  this  is  the  fliort  and  the  long  of  it; 
you  have  brought  her  into  fuch  a  canaries  %  as  'ris  won- 
derful. The  beft  courtier  of  them  all,  when  the  court 
lay  at  Windfor^  could  never  have  brought  her  to  fuch 
a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been  knights,  and  lords,  and 
gentlemen,  with  their  coaches ;  I  warrant  you,  coach 
after  coach,  letter  after  letter,  gift  after  gift,  fmclling 
fo  fweetly ;  all  muik ;  and  fo  rufiing,  I  warrant  you, 
la  filk  and  gold,  and  in  fucli  alligaut  terms,  and  in 
fuch  wine  and  fugar  of  the  beft,  and  the  faireft,  that 
would  have  won  any  woman's  heart ;  and,  I  warrant 
you,  they  could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her.— .1  ha(J 
myfelf  twenty  angels  p,iven  me  this  mwning ;  but  I 
.  defy  all  angels  in  any  fuch  fort  as  they  fay,  but  in  the 

^■-  f  ■ 

_     ^  Canaiy  ]    This  is  the  name    in  low  language  for  any  hurry  or 
^of  a  biifk  light  dance,   and  is    percurb&uon. 
t^ffon;  properly  enough   ufed 

t  I  i  J  way 
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way  of  honcfty. — And  I  warrant  you,  they  could  never 
get  her  (b  much  as  (:p  on  a  cup  with  the  proudefl  of 
ihcm  a!L  And  yet  there  has  been  earls,  nay,  which  is 
Tnore,  pcnfioners;  but,  I  warrant  you,  all  is  one  with 
her. 

FaL  But  what  fays  (be  to  me?  be  brief,  my  good 
She  Mercury, 

J^ic.  Marry,  (he  hath  received  your  letter,  for  the 
which  fhc  thanks  you  a  thoufand  times ;  and  flie  gives 
you  to  notify,  that  her  hufband  will  be  abfence  from 
his  houfc  between  ten  and  eleYcn. 

FaL  Ten  and  eleven. 

^/V.  Ay,  forfooth ;  and  then  you  may  come  and 
fee  the  pifture,  flie  fays,  that  you  wot  of — mafter  Fvi^ 
her  hufband,  will  be  from  home,  ^las !  the  fwcci 
woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him,  he's  a  very  jcaloufy 
man ;  flie  leads  a  very  '  frampold  life  with  him,  good 
heart. 

FaL  Ten  and  eleven :  woman,  commend  me  to  her, 
I  will  not  fail  her. 

^ic.  Why,  you  f^y  well  But  I  have  another  mef- 
fcngcr  to  your  worfliip  ;  miftrefs  Page  has  her  hearty 
commendations  to  you  too;  and  let  me  tell  you  in  your 
car,  ftie*s  as  fartuous  a  civil  modeft  wife,  and  one  (I 
tell  you)  that  will  not  mifs  you  morning  nor  evening 
prayer,  as  any  is  in  Wind/or^  whoe'er  be  the  other; 
and  flic  bad  me  tell  your  worfliip,  that  her  huflxand  is 
fcldom  from  honae,  but,  flic  hopes,  there  will  come  a 
time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  fo  doat  upon  a  man; 
furely,  I  think  you  have  charms,  la ;  yes,  in  trutL 

FaL  Not  I,  I  aflure  thee ;  fctting  the  attraflion  of 
my  good  parts  afide,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

J^/V.  Blefling  on  your  heart  for't ! 

FaL  But  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  this ;  has  ForcTs  wifci 

f  FrampoU,]  This  word  I.  WiUiamy  where  Kframf^  na 
have  never  feen  elfewhere  except  £gnifie<  a  pce?iih  ooobkCioe 
in  Or.  HackeCs  life  of  Archbiihop    fj^lW* 

f  and 
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ind  Pagers  wife,  acquainted  each  other  how  they  love 
mc? 

J^/V.  That  were  a  jeft,  indeed ;  they  have  not  fo 
iittle  grace,  I  hope ;  that  were  a  trick,  indeed !  but 
niftrefs  Page  would  defire  you  to  fend  her  your  little 
page,  of  all  loves :  her  hufband  has  a  marvellous  in- 
feftion  to  the  little  page ;  and,  truly,  mafter  Page  is 
m  honeft  man.  Never  a  wife  in  Wind/or  leads  a  better 
life,  than  fhe  does  ;  do  what  (he  will,  fay  what  (he 
will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  when  (he  lift,  rife 
when  (he  lift,  all  is  as  flie  will ;  and  truly  (he  deferves 
it ;  for  if  there  be  a  kind  woman  in  Wind/or,  truly, 
Ihc  is  one.  You  muft  fend  her  your  page  j  no  re- 
medy. 

/'^jZ  Why,  I  will. 

^nc.  Nay,  but  do  fo  then ;  and  look  you,  he  may 
come  and  go  between  you  both,  and  in  any  cafe  have 
at  nay-word,,  that  you  may  know  one  another's  mind : 
md  the  boy  never  need  to  underftand  any  thing ;  for 
■tis  not  good,  that  children  ftiould  know  any'wicked- 
nefs:  old  folks,  you  know,  have  difcretion,  as  they 
fay,  and  know  the  worU. 

FaL  Fare  thee  well ;  commend  me  to  them  both  : 
there's  my  purfe,  I  am  yet  thy  debtor— Boy,  go  along 
with  this  woman. — This  news  diftrafts  me! 

[Exeunt  Quickly  and  Robin. 

Pifi.  "  This  pink  is  one  of  Cupid* s  carriers  : 

Clap 


*  Jo  fonner  edidoot, 

This  FUNK  it  •m  ^Copid's 
currien. 

Clap  en  mere  fails ;  furfm  i 
up  with  your  fights, 

G/1Y  Jirei  fi'  "  ^  prize.l 
7bis  funk  is  tie  of  Cupid's  car^ 
riers^  is  a  plaufibie  reading,  yet 
abfurd  on  examination,  fot  are 
HOC  all  ptmks  Cuoid's  cenrrienf 
Sbakefpeari  certaiiuy  wrote* 


This  PINK  is  one  of  Cupid*i 
carriers, 
and  then  the  ienie  is  proper,  and 
the  metaphor,  which  is  all  the 
way  taken  from  the  marine,  en- 
tire. A  Pifik  is  a  vefTel  of  the 
fmall  craft,  employed  as  a  car- 
riir  (and  (o  called)  for  mer- 
chants. Fletcher  ufes  the  word, 
in  bis  TamtrJemed. 

1  i  4  rbis 
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Oap  oa  more  fails;  parfoc;  np  with  your^hs; 
Give  fire ;  (he  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  all ! 

[Exit  Piftol. 
FaL  Say'ft  thou  fo,  old  Jacif  go  thy  ways— Fll 
make  more  of  thy  old  body,  than  I  hare  done—will 
they  yet  look  after  thee  ?  Wilt  thoo,  after  the  expence 
of  fo  much  mony»  be  now  a  gainer  ?  Good  body,  I 
thank  thee ;  let  them  fay,  'tis  graOy  done ;  fo  it  be 
fairly  done,  no  matter. 

SCENE     IX. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard  Sir  John,  there's  one  mafterJBnp^i  below  would 
fain  fpeak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with  yon ;  and 
hath  fent  your  worfhip  a  moming'3  draught  of  lacL 

Fal.  Brook,  is  his  name  i 

Bard  Ay,  Sir. 

Fai  Call  him  in;  [Exit  Bardolph.]  fuch  Brooks  arc 
welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  with  foch  liquor.  Ah ! 
ah !  miftreis  Ford  and  miftrels  Page,  hare  I  cocom* 
pafe'd  you?  go  to,  via! 

^hii  FINK,  this  fainted  fiifi, 
this  c$ckU  hoot, 

7o  hang  her  fights  out,  and  d€' 
fj  me,  friends  I 

A  luellkno'wn  man  of  ivar^-^ 
As  to  the  word  Jights,  both  in 
the  text  and  in  the  qaotation,  it 
was  then,  and,  for  aught  I  know, 
may  be  now,  a  common  fea- 
icrm.  Sir  Richard  Hawkins  in 
his  voyages,  p.  66.  fays, — — - 
For  once  «u:e  cleared  her  deck,  and 
had  ive  heen  ahie  to  have  /pared 
hut  a  dozen  men,  douhtlefs  nve  had 
done  nvith  her  nvhat  toe  nvould; 
for  (he  had  no  dofc  fights,  /.  e. 
if  I  underftand  it  right,  no /ma// 
arms.  So  that  hy/ights  is  meant 
Hxsy  manner  of  defence,  either 
fmall  arms  or  cannon.  So  Dry- 
cen,  in  his  tragedy  of  Jjnhoyna, 


Up  twithyour  FIC  hts, 
Jndyour  netting  frfffrt,  &e. 
But,  not  confidering  this,  I  led 
the  Oxfird  Editor  into  a  filly  coo- 
je6lure,  which  he  has  dooc  ne 
fhe  honour  of  putting  inV)  his 
text,  which  is  iiidepd  a  pit^ 
place  for  it. 

Up  with  YOND*  FRIG  AT. 

War  BURTON. 
The  qootation  from  DrjdtM 
mi^ht  at  leaft  have  raiied  a  fof- 
piaon  that  Jights  were  neidier 
Jina//  arms,  nor  cemst^n,  Figkt 
and  nettings  are  properly  joioed* 
Fights,  I  find,  are  cloaths  hoog 
round  the  fhip  to  coiKal  the 
men  from  the  enemy,  uid  c/Jk- 
fights  are  hu/kheadt,  or  any  other 
ihelterthat  the  fabfick  of  aihip 
afibrdt. 
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Re-enter  Bardolph,  luitb  Ford  difguis'd. 

JFir^f.  Blefs  you,  Sir. 

^al.  And  you,  3ir;.. would  you  fpeak  "with  me? 
Ford.  I  make  bold  to  prefs  with  k)  little  preparaticoi . 
>on  you. 

JFaL  YouVe  welcome;  whai*s  your  will?. give  ns 
aye,  drawer.  [£ja>  Bardolpli.  ■ 

Ford.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  fpent  much;  • 
y  name  is  Brook. 

FaU  CSood  mailer  Brooke  I  dedre  more  acquaintance, 
you. 

Ford.  Good  ^'wjohn^  I  fuc  for  yours ;  not  to  *  charge 
nx,  for  I  mud  let  you  underftand,  I  think  myfelf  m . 
riter  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are,  the  which  hath^ 
mething  embolden'd  mc  to  this  unfeafon'd  intm-  * 
03 ;  for  they  fay,  if  mony  go  before,  all  ways  do  lye 
>en. 

FaL  Mony  is  a  good  foldier,  Sir,  and  will  on. 
ford.   Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  mony,  here, 
rubles  me ;  if  you  will  help  me  to  be^r  it,  Sir  Jobn^ 
ke  all,  or  half,  for  eafing  me  of  the  carriage. 
FaL  3ir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deferve  to  be  your 
>rtcr. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  Sir,  if  you  will  give  me  tjie 
aring. 

FaL  Speak,  good  mailer  Brooke  I  fliall  be  glad  to  be 
)\xv  fervant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear,  you  are  a  fcholar  (I  will  be  brief 
th  you) ;  apd  you  have  been  a  man  long  known  to 
!,  tho'  I  had  never  fo  good  means,  as  defire,  to 
ikc  myfelf  acquainted  with  you :  I  ftiall  difcovcr  a 
ing  to  you,  wherein  I  mud  very  much  lay  open, 
nc  own  imperfeftions ;  but  good  Sir  Jobn^  as  you 
vc  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as  you  hear  them  unr 
ided,  turn  another  intq  the  regiilcr  of  ydm  own, 

^"-^  net  to  chargijoti,]  That  ting  you  to  expence,  or  teimg 
not  with  a  purpofe  of  put-    burthefifsme. 

that 
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that  r  may  pafs  with  a  reproof  the  cafier ;  fith  yoa 
yourfelf  know-how  cafy  it  is  to  be  fuch  an  ofFcDder. 
FaL  \cTj  well :  Sir,  proceed. 
Ford.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  tocvn,  her 
hoiband's  name  is  Ford. 
FaL  Well,  Sir. 

Ford.  I  have  long  lov'd  her;  and,  I  protcft  to  you, 
bell6w\i  much  ou  her ;  follow'd  her  with  a  doaring 
obfervance;  engrofsM  opportunities  to  meet  her;  fce'd 
every  flight  occafion,  that  could  but  niggardly  give  me 
fight  of  her ;  not  only  bought'  many  prcfcnts  to  gi?c 
her,  but  have  given  largely  to  many,  to  know  wlut 
ihe  would  have  given :  briefly,  I  have  purfued  her,  as 
love  hath  purfu'd  me,  which  hath  been  on  rhe  wing 
of  all  occafions.  But  whatfoever  I  have  merited,  ci- 
ther in  my  mind,  or  in  my  means ;  meed,  I  am  fore, 
I  have  received  none  ;  unlefs  experience  be  a  jewel ; 
That  I  have  purchased  at  an  inBnite  rate,  and  That 
hath  taught  me  to  fay  this ; 
**  Lme  like  a  jbadoiw  flies^  when  fuhftanct  hoe  fur" 

fues  ; 
"  Purfuing  That  that  flies,  and /lying  what  turfues. 

FaL  Have  you  received  no  promife  of  latjsfaAioo 
at  her  hands  ? 
Ford:  Never. 

FaL  Have  you  importtm'd  her  to  fuch  a  purpofe  ? 
Ford.  Never, 

FaL  Of  what  quality  was  your  love  then  ? 
Ford.  Like  a  fair  houfe  built  upon  another  raan*s 
ground ;  fo  that  I  have  loft  my  edifice,  by  miftaking 
the  place  where  I  have  erefted  it. 

FaL  To  what  purpofe  have  you  unfolded  this  to 
me? 

Ford.  When  I  have  toW  you  that,  I  have  told  you 
all.  Some  fay,  that  tho*  fhe  appear  honeft  to  me,  yet 
in  other  places  flie  enlarge th  her  mirth  fo  far,  that  there 
is  ftircwd  conftruftion  made  of  her.  Now,  Sir  Jobn^ 
here  is  the  heart  of  my  purpofe :  You  arc  a  gentleman 

of 
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of  excellcitf  breeding,  admirable  difcourfe,  of  grear 
admittance,  authentick  in  your  place  and  perfon,  ge- 
nerally allow'd  for  your  many  war-like,  court-like, 
wd  learned  preparations. 

FaL  OSiri 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it :  there  is  mony, 
fpend  it,  fpend  it ;  fpend  more,  fpend  all  I  have,  only 
give  me  fo  mhch  of  your  time  in  exchange  of  jt,  as  to 
lay.  an  amiable ficge  to  the  honefty  of  this  Ford*s  wife; 
life  your  art  of  wooing,  win  her  to  confent  to  you  j  if 
any  man  may,  you  may  as  foon  as  any. 

FaL  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemence  of  your 
afieAion,  that  I  fhould  win  what  you  would  enjoy? 
methinks,  you  prefcribe  to  yoiirfelf  very  prepoftc- 
roufly. 

Ford.  O,  underftand  my  drift ;  fhe  dwells  fb  fe* 
curcly  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the  folly 
of  my  foul  dares  not  prefent  itfelf ;  ftie  is  too  bright  to 
be  look*d  againft.  Now,  could  1  come  to  her  with " 
any  detefHon  in  my  hand,  my  defires  had  ^  inftance  and 
argument  to  commend  themfelves ;  I  could  drive  her 
then  from  the  ward  of  her  purity,  her  reputation,  her 
marriage-vow,  and  a  thoufand  other  her  defences, 
which  now  are  too  ftrongly  embattePd  againft  me. 
What  fay  you  to't.  Sir  John  f 

FaL  Mafter  Brooke  I  will  firft  make  bold  with  your 
mony ;  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  laft,  as  I  am 
a  gentleman,  you  fhall,  if  you  will,  enjoy  Ford\s  wife. 

Ford.  O  good  Sir ! 

FaL  Mafter  Brooh^  I  fay  you  (hall. 

Ford.  Want  no  mony.  Sir  John^  you  ftxall  want 
none.. 

FaL  Want  no  miftrefs  Ford^  mafter  Brook^  you 
(ball  want  none.  I  ftiall  be  with  her,  I  may  tell  you, 
by  her  own  appointment.  Even  as  you  came  in  to 
me,  her  aiEftant,  or  go-between,  parted  from  jne ;  I 

'  Inftance  and  arpiment.]  Inftance  is  ixamfU. 

4  fay. 
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fay,  I  (hall  be  with  her  between  ten  and  eleven;  for 
at  that  time  the  jealous  rafcally  knave,  her  hu(baod, 
vnll  be  forth.     Come  you  to  me  at  night,  you  (ball 
know  how  I  fpeed. 

Ford.  I  am  bleft  in  your  acqusuntance.  Do  you  know 
Ford,  S\r? 

Fai  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave,  I  know  him 
not :  yet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  him  poor ;  they  fay,  the 
jealous  wittolly  knave  hath  maffes  of  mony,  for  the 
which  his  wife  feems  to  be  well-favour'd,  I  will  ufc 
her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldly-rogue's  coSer;  and 
there's  my  harv eft-home. 

Ford.  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  Sir,  that  you  might 
avoid  him,  if  you  faw  him. 

FaL  Hang  him,  mechanical  falt-butter  rogue :  I 
will  flare  him  out  of  his  wits ;  I  will  awe  him  with 
my  cudgel  \  it  (hall  hang  like  a  meteor  o*cr  the  Cuc- 
kold's liorns.  Mafter  Brook,  thpu  (hall  know,  I  will 
predominate  over  the  peafant ;  and  thou  (halt  lye  with 
his  wife. — Come  to  me  foon  at  night.  Ford^s  a  kna?c, 
and  I  will  aggravate  his  ftilc:  thou,  mafter  Brooky 
flialt  know  him  for  knive  and  cuckold.— Come  to  mc 
foon  at  night.  \Lx\t. 

SCENE    X. 

Ford.  What  a  daran*d  Epicurean  rafcal  is  this !  my 
heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience.  Who  fays, 
this  is  improvident  jealoufy  ?  my  wife  hath  fent  to  him, 
the  hour  is  fixt,  the  match  is  made ;  would  any  man 
have  thought  this  ?  fee  the  hell  of  having  a  falfc  wo- 
man !  my  bed  fball  be  abusM,  my  coffers  ranfack'd, 
my  reputation  gnawn  at ;  and  I  fiiall  not  only  receive 
this  villainous  wrong,  but  ftand  under  the  adoption  of 
abominable  terms,  and  by  him  that  does  me  the  wrong. 
Terms,  names;  Amaimon  founds  well;  Lwr//cT,  well ; 
Barbajlu,  well;  yet   they  are  devils*  additions,  the 

names 
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I  of  fiends:  but  cuckold,  wittol,  cuckold!  the 
himfelf  hath  not  fuch  a  name.  Page  is  an  afs^ 
ire  afs,  he  will  truft  his  wife ;  he  will  not  be  jcal- 
I  will  rather  truft  a  Fleming  with  my  butter,  par- 
ugb  the  Welchman  with  my  cheefe,  an  Irijhman  » 
ny  Aquavita  bottle,  or  a  thief  to  waBc  my  amb- 
elding,  than  my  wife  with  herfelf :  then  (h?  plots, 
he  ruminates,  then  (he  devifes :  and  what  they 
in  their  hearts  they  may  efieA,  they  will  break 
hearts  but  they  will  effeft.  Heaven  be  prais*d 
y  jealoufy!— f*  Eleven  o'clock  the  hour — 1  will 
nt  this,  deteft  my  wife,  be  revenged  on  FalJiaJ\ 
Lugh  at  Page.  I  will  about  it-«.better  three  hours 
on,  than  a  minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie ;  cue* 
cuckold,  cuckold!  {Exit. 

SCENE    XL 

Changes  to  Windfor  Park. 

Enter  Caius  and  Rugby, 


.  TACK  Ru^byf 


_       Rug.  Sir. 
f«f.  Vat  is  de  clock,  Jack  ? 
g.  'Tis  paft  the  hour.  Sir,  that  Sir  Hugh  pro- 
to  meet. 

lus.  By  gar,  he  has  fave  his  foul,  dat  he  is  no 
;  he  has  pray  his  Bible  well,  dat  he  is  no  come : 
ar,  Jack  Rugby^  he  is  dead  already,  if  he  be 

g.  He  is  wife,  Sir:  he  knew,  your  worihip  would 

im,  if  he  came. 

\us.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  not  fo  dead  as  me  Till 

^even  o'^cUci.]  FWftioald  and  his  impatient  fufpidoii  was 
have  (aid  ten  ^  clock :  the  doc  likely  to  (bx  beyond  the 
IS  between  ten  and  eleven;    time. 

I  make 
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make  him.    Take  yoUf  rapier,  Jaci;  I  vill  tell  joa 
how  I  ¥ill  kill  him. 

Ruj^.  Alas,  Sir,  I  cannot  fence* 

Caius.  Villan-a,  take  yonr  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear;  here's  company. 

Enter  Hoft,  Shallow,  Slender  and  Page* 

Ho/l.  'Blefs  thee,  bully  Doftor. 

SbaL  'Save  you,  Mr.  Doftor  Caius^ 

Page.  Now,  good  Mr.  DoRor. 

Slen.  Give  you  good-morrow,  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  come 
for? 

Hoft.  To  fee  thee  fight,  to  fee  thee  foin,  to  fee 
thee  traverfe,  to  fee  thee  here,  to  fee  thee  there,  to  fee 
thee  pafs  thy  punto,  thy  flock,  thy  reverfc,  thy  dif- 
tance,  thy  montant.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian  f  Is 
he  dead,  my  Francifco  ?  ha,  bully  r  T^hat  fays  my 
JEjculapius  ?  my  Galen  f  my  heart  of  elder  ?  ha?  is 
he  dead,  bully-ftale  ?  is  he  dead  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  Prieft  of  dc 
vorld ;  he  is  not  fhow  his  face. 

Hoft.  Thou  art  a  ^  Caftalian-kingXfrinal :  Hedor 
of  Greece,  my  boy. 

Caius.  I  pray  you  bear  witnefs,  that  me  have  ftay 
fix  or  feven,  two^  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  b  do 
come. 

SAal.  He  is  the  wifer  man,  Mr.  Doftor ;  he  is  a 
curer  of  fouls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies :  if  you 
ihould  fight,  you  go  againft  the  hair  of  your  prcrfcf- 
Cons :  Is  it  not  true,  mafter  Page  ? 

Page.  Mafter  Shallow^  you  have  yourfelf  been  a  great 
fighter,  tho*  now  a  man  of  peace. 

ShaL  Body-kins,  Mr.  Page,  tho'  I  now  be  old,  and 
of  peace,  if  I  fee  a  fword  out,  my  fitiger  itches  to 

'  Sir  T,  Harimer  reads  CarJalian,  as  afed  comiptedly  for  Cawrdt 
Hon. 

make 
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make  one;'  tho^  wc^  are  jufticcs,  and  doaors,:attd 
rhurch-mcn,  Mr.  Page^  we  have  fome  fait  of  our  youA 
in  us ;  we  are  the  foitsof  women,  Mr.  Page. 

Page.  'Tis  true,  Mr.  Shalloxo. 

Sbal.  It  will  be  found  fo,  Mr.  Page.  Mr.  Doftor 
'Jaius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  am  fworn  of 
:hc  peace ;  yon  have  fhew'd  yourfeft^  a  Wife  phyficiaa, 
md  Sir  Hugb  hath  (hown  himfelf  a  wife  and  patient 
:hur€h-man.    You  muft  go  with  me,  Mn  Doftor. 

Hqft.  Pardon,  gneft-juftice.— A  Word,  Monficnr 
nock-water  ^ 

Caius.  Mock-vater?  vatisdat? 
.  Uqfts  Mock-water,  in  our  Englijb  tongue,  is  vateur, 
3ully. 

Caius.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  miKh  mock-vater  as 
ic  Englijhman^  fcurvy-jack-dog-prieft;  by  gar,  mc 
nil  cut  his  ears. 

Hifi.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Cairn.  Clapper-de*claw?  vat  is  dat? 

Hoft.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caius:  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  (hall  clapper-de-claw 
ne;  for  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Ihft.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to't,  or  let  him  wag. 

Caius.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

ihft.  And  moreover  bully.— But  firft,  Mr.  Gueft, 
ind  Mr.  Page^  and  eek  Cavaliero  Slender^  go  you 
brougfa  the  iown  to  Frogmore. 

Page.  Sir  Hitgh  is  there,  is  he  .^ 

H^.  He  is  there ;  fee  what  Humour  he  is  in ;  and 
[  will  bring  the  Doctor  about  the  Fields :  will  it  do 
wz\U 

Shal.  We  will  do  it. 

AIL  Adieu,  good  Mr.  Dodor. 

[Exeuf^  Page,  Shallow  and  Slender. 

9  ^e  faoft  means,  I  believe,  to  praflical  phyficlc  in  that  tunc  i 
tSitOi  on  the  infpedion  of  urine,  yet  I  do  not  well  fe^  the  meaning 
n^hich  made  a  conilderable  part  of    of  mock-fwater, 

Caius. 
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Caius,  By  gar,  me  viil  kill  de  prieft  j  for  he  fpcak 
for  a  jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Hop.  Let  him  die;  but,  ^rft,  (heath  thy  impa- 
tience ;  throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler ;  go  aboot  the 
fields  with  me.  through  Frogmore ;  I  will  bring  thee 
where  miftrefs  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-houfe  a  fcaft- 
ing;  and  thou  (hah  woo  her,  *  Cry  aim;  faid  I 
weU? 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  vor  dat :  by  gar,  I 
Io?e  you ;   and  I  fhall  procure  *a  you  de  good  gudl ; 


*  fn  old  edidoiis, 

/  nniii  bring  tbn  tg)iere  Anne 
f  age  i>,  at  a  ftrm-boufi  afeafl^ 
nrgi  and  thou  Jhalt  nuoo  her^ 
CRY*D  GAMi ;  JaU  I  *ukIIT] 
Mr.  ^beohald  aJcers  this  nonfente 
10  trfdgami\  that  is,  to  non- 
ienfe  of  a  worfe  complexion. 
ShaJti^art  wiote  and  pointed 
thus,  CRY  AIM,  /aid  I  txell? 
f.  €.  consent  to  it,  approve  of 
it.  Have  not  I  madca  good  pro- 
poial  ?  for  to  cry  aim  fignifies  to 
ccnient  to,  or  approve  of  any 
thing.  So  again  in  this  play,  /. 
503.  jfhd  to  theft  'violent  pro^ 
eeedings  all  «ry  neighbours  JhaU 
CRY  AIM,  /.  e.  approve  them. 
And  again  in  King  John^  AA 
2.  Scene  2. 

//  ill  becomes  this  prefence  to 

CRY    AIM 

To  thefe  ill-tun:d  repetitions, 
/.  e.  to  approve  6^  or  encourage 
^em.  The  phrafe  was  uken, 
originally,  from  archery.  When 
any  one  had  challenged  another 
to  (hoot  at  the  butts  (the  perpe- 
tval  diverfion,  as  well  as  exer- 
cife,  of  that  time)  the  danders- 
by  ufed  to  (ay  one  to  the  other, 
Oy  aim,  u  c.  accept  the  chal- 


lenge.     Thas     Beanmeai   and 
Fletcher^  in  d»e  Fair  maid  of  tbi 
inn.  Ad  5.  make  the  Duk  fay, 
I      *  mufti  cry  aime 

To  this  ntAetard  ofinfilemce  — 
I.  tf.  enconragie  it,  and  agree  xo 
the  reooeft  of  the  duel,  wbick 
one  of  his  fabjeds  had  iniblendy 
demanded  a^^iinft  the  other. — 
But  here  it  is  remarkable,  that 
the  feniHefs  editors  not  knowing 
what  to  make  of  the  phnde 
Cry  aim^  read  it  thus, 

■  muft  I  cry  ai-me  : 
As  if  it  was  a  note  di  inietjec- 
tion.  So  again  Mafftngjar  in  hit 
Guardian^ 

I  'will  CRY  AIM,  and  in  an- 
other room 

Determine  o/np  vengeamt'^ 
And  again,  in  his  Renegado, 

to  flay  the  Famdar 

To  the  Viccrofs  hoje  emtracts^ 
ondctLY  AIM, 

ff^hile  he  by  fnrce  or /attery^ 
But  the  0:^d  Editor  tnosforns 
it  to  Cick  d  tV  Game ;  and  his 
improvemenu  of  ShoMem/t 
language  abound  with  thde  no- 
deru  elegancies  of  fpeech,  fodi 
as  Mjnheerst  BuJl-baifingSt  Stc 

WARBORTOir. 

de 
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de  Earl,  dc  Knight,  de  Lords,  dc  Gemlcmen,  my 
patients. 

Hqfi.  For  the  which  I  will  be  thy  adverfary  toward 
A>mePage:  faid  I  well? 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  good  j  veil  faid. 

Hoji.  Let  us  wag  then. 

Caius.  Come  at  my  heels.  Jack  Rugby.        [Exeunt. 


ACT    III.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Frogmore  near  Windfor, 

Enter  Evans  and  Simple. 

Evans. 

[Pray  you  how,  good  mafter  Slender^s  fervingman, 
and  friend  Simple  by  your  name,  which  way  have 
''ou  look'd  for  mafter  CaiuSy  that  calls  himfelf  Doctor 
f  Phyfick? 

Simp.  Marry,  Sir,  the  Pitty-ivary^  the  Park-ward^ 
*Tery  way,  old  Wind/or  way,  and  every  way  but  the 
own  way. 

Eva.  I  moft  fehemently  defire  you,  you  will  alfo 
>ok  that  way. 
Simp.  I  will.  Sir. 

Eva.  Tlefs  my  foul,  how  full  of  cholars  I  am,  and 
*cmpling  of  mind!  I  fliall  be  glad,  if  he  have  de- 
sivM  me ;  how  melanchoUies  I  ami  I  will  knog  his 
rinals  about  his  knave's  coftard,  when  I  have  good 
pponunities  for  the  orke  :  'Plefs  my  foul ! 

[Sings^  being  afraid. 
By  Jh allow  rivers ^  to  wbofe  falls 
Melodious  birds  ftng  madrigalls  ; 
Vol.  IL  Kk  Tljere 
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There  will  we  make  our  feds  of  rofes  ; 
And  a  thoufand  vagrant  pqftes  \ 

Byjhallow 'Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  d 

fitions  to  cry.  Melodious  birds  Jing  madri galls — 
When  as  I  fat  in  Pabilon ;— ^  and  a  thotyand  va^ 
fofies. Byjhallowy  &c. 

Simp.  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way.  Sir  Hugh. 

Eva.  He*s  welcome.     By  fhallow  rivers^    to  % 

falls 

Hcav'n  profper  the  right!  what  weapons  is  he? 


'  By  JhaUow  rivers,  &c.]  poem,  and  the  anrwcr  i 
This  is  part  of  a  beautiful  little  the  reader  will  not  be  difp 
poem    of   the  author's,    which    to  find  here. 

The  Fafftonate  Shepherd  to  his  Love. 

Come  live  with  me,  and  be  my  Love, 
And  we  will  all  the  Pleafure  prove. 
That  Hills  and  Vallies,  Dale  and  Field, 
And  all  the  craggy  Mountains  yield. 
There  will  we  iw  upon  the  Rocks, 
And  fee  the  Shepherds  feed  their  Flocks, 
By  fhallow  Rivers,  by  whofe  Falls 
Melodious  Birds  fiag  Madrigals : 
There  will  I  make  thee  Beds  of  Rofes, 
And  then  a  thouiand  fragrant  Pofies ; 
A  Cap  of  Flowers,  and  a  Kirtle 
Jnibroidcr'd  all  with  leaves  of  Myrtle ; 
A  Gown  made  of  the  fined  Wool, 
Which  from  our  pretty  Lambs  we  pull ; 
Fair  lined  Slippers  for  the  Cold, 
With  Buckles  of  the  pureft  Gold  ; 
A  Belt  of  Straw,  and  Ivie  Buds, 
With  Coral  Clafps,  and  Amber  Studs. 
And  if  thefe  Pleafures  may  thee  move, 
Come  live  with  me,  and  be  my  Love. 
Thy  filver  Difhes  for  thy  Meat, 
As  prtcious  as  the  Gods  do  eat. 
Shall  on  an  ivory  Table  be 
Prepared  each  Day  for  thee  and  me. 
1  he  Shepherds  Swains  (hall  dagce  and  fmg. 
For  thv  Delight  each  May  Morning. 
If  thefe  Delights  thy  Mind  may  move. 
Then  live  with  rac,  and  be  my  Love, 


OE    WIND  son-  4P9 

Simp.  No  weapons,  Sir;  there  comes  my  roafter 
Ir.  Shallow^  and  another  gentleman  from  Frogmore^ 
vcr  the  ftile,  this  way. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown,  or  clfe  keep  it 
I  your  arms. 

SCENE     II. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow  and  Slender. 

Shal.  How  now,  mafter  Parfon?  good  morrow, 
xxi  Sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  garaefter  from  the  dice,  and 
good  ftudent  from  his  book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

The  Nymph^s  Reply  to  the  Shepherd. 

If  all  the  World  and  Love  were  young. 

And  Truth  in  every  Shepherd*s  Tongue ; 

Thcie  pretty  Pleafures  might  me  move. 

To  live  with  thee,  and  be  thy  Love. 

Put  Time  drives  Flocks  from  Field  to  Fold, 

When  Rivers  rage,  and  Rocks  grow  cold ; 

And  Philomel  becometh  d umb. 

And  all  complain  of  Cares  to  come : 

The  Flowers  do  fade,  and  wanton  Fields 

To  wayward  Winter  reckoning  yields. 

A  honey  Tongue,  a  Heart  of  Gadl, 

Is  Fancy's  Spring,  but  Sorrow's  Fall. 

Thy  Gowns,  thy  Shoes,  thy  Bed  of  Rofes, 

Thy  Cap,  thy  Kirtle,  and  thy  Poiies : 

Soon  break,  (oon  wither,  ibon  forgotten. 

In  Folly  ripe,  in  Reafon  rotten. 

Thy  Belt  of  Straw  and  Ivy-Buds, 

Thy  Coral  Clafp^,  and  Amber  Studs, 

All  thefe  in  me  no  means  can  move. 

To  come  to  thee,  and  be  thy  L^ve. 

What  (hould  we  talk  of  Dainties  then. 

Of  better  Meat  than's  fit  for  Men  \  ^ 

Thefe  are  but  vain  :  that's  only  good 

Which  God  hath  bleft,  and  fent  for  Food. 

But  could  Youth  laft,  and  Love  fliU  bieed, 

H^d  Joys  no  date,  and  Age  no  need ; 

Then  thefe  Delights  my  Mind  might  move, 

To  live  with  thee,  and  be  thy  Love. 
Thefe  two  Poems,  which  Dr.    other  to  Raleigh.    Thefe  Poems 
vrhurton  gives  to  Shakejpearet     are  read  in  ditfeicnt  Copies  with 
!,  by  writers  nearer  that  time,    great  Variationt. 
pofed  of,  one  to  Mar  low ^  tlie 

K  k  2  Skn, 


500        THE   MERRY    WIVES 

Sten.  Ah,  fweet  Anne T age? 
fage.  Save  you,  good  Sir  Hugh. 
Eva.  Tlcfs  you  from  his  mercy-fake,  all  of  yoo. 
Shal-  ^Vhat  ?  the  fwrord  and  the  word  ?  do  you  fto- 
.  dy  them  both,  Mr.  Parfon  ? 

Page.  And  youthful  ftill,  in  your  doublet  and  hofc, 
this  raw-rheumatick  day  ? 

Eva.  There  is  reafons  and  caufes  for  it. 
Page.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office,  Mr, 
Parfon. 

Eva.  Ferry  well :  what  is  it  ? 
Page.  Yonder  is  a  mod  reverend  gentleman,  who 
belike,  having  received  wrong  by  fpme  perfbn,  is  at 
mod  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience,  that  ever 
you  faw. 

Shal.  I  have  liv'd  fourfcore  years,  and  upward;  I 
never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity  and  learning; 
fo  wide  of  his  own  refpeft. 
Eva.  What  is  he  ? 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him ;  Mr.  Doctor  Cdus^ 
the  renowned  French  phyfician. 

Eva.  Got^s  will,  and  his  paflion  of  my  heart!  I 
had  as  lief  you  (hould  tell  me  of  a  mefs  of  porridge. 
Page.  Why? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  IBbocrates  aod 
Galen ;  and  he  is  a  knave  befides ;  a  cowardly  knave  ai 
you  would  defire  to  be  acquainted  withal. 

Page.  I  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  flxould  fight  with 
him. 
Slen-  O,  fweet  Anne  fage! 

SCENE    m. 

Enter  Hoft,  Caius,  and  Rugby. 

^hah  It  appears  fo,  by  his  weapons. — Keep  them  a* 
funder — here  comes  Dofior  Caius. 
Pcfge.  Nay,  good  Mn  Paribn,  keep  in  your  weapon. 

Shd 
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ShaL  So  do  you,  good  Mr.  Doftor. 
Hofl,  Difarmthem,  and  let  them  queftion;  let  them 
keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  tlnglijb. 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  fpeak  a  word  with  your 
car  :  wherefore  vil  you  not  meet-a  mc  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  ufe  your  patience.    In  good  time. 
Caius.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  dfi  Jack  dogi 
John  ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  Ifet  us  not  be  laughing-ftocks  to 
bther  mens  humours.  I  defire  you  in  friehdftiip,  and 
will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends ;  I  will  knog 
your  urinal  about  your  knave's  cogs-comb,  for  milling 
your  meetings  and  appointments. 

Caius.  Diable  !  Jack  Ru^by^  mine  Hoji  de  Jarterre^ 
have  I  not  (lay  for  him,  to  kill  him?  have  I  not,  at  de 
place  I  did  appoint  ? 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  chriftian's  foul,  now  look  you,  this 
is  the  place  appointed;  TU  be  judgment  by  mine  Hoft 
of  the  Garter. 

HoJl.  Peace,  I  fay,  Callia  and  GauU  French  and 
Welch^  foul-curer  and  body-curer. 

Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good,  excellent. 
HoJl.  Peace,  I  fay ;  hear  mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter. 
Am  I  politick?  am  I,  fubtle  ?  am  I  a  Machiavel?  (hall 
I  lofe  myDoftor?  no;  he  gives  me  the  potions  and 
the  motions.  Shall  I  lofe  my  Parfon  ?  my  Prieft  ?  my 
Sir  Hugh  ?  no,  he  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the  no 
verbs.— Give  me  thy  hand,  terreftial;  fo.  — Give  me 
thy  hand,  celeftial ;  fo.  Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived 
you  both :  I  have  direcled  you  to  wrong  places :  your 
hearts  are  mighty,  your  ikins  arc  whole,  and  let 
burn'd  fac;k  be  the  iffue.  Come,  lay  their  fvvords 
to  pawn.  Follow  mc,  lad  of  peace.  Follow,  follow, 
follow. 

ShaL  Truft  me,  a  mad  Hoft.— Follow,  gentlemen, 
follow. 

Sleru  O,  fweet  Anne  Page ! 

\Exeunt  ^hai.  Slen.  Page  and  Hoft. 
K  k  3  Caius ^ 
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Caius.  Ha !  do  I  perceive  dat  ?  have  you  make  2 
de-fot  of  us,  ha,  ha? 

Eva.  This  is  well,  he  has  made  us  his  vlouiing- 
ftog.  I  defire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and  let 
us  knog  our  prains  together  to  be  revenge  on  this 
fame  '  fcald  fcurvy  cogging  companion,  the  Hoft  of 
the  Garter. 

Caius.  By  gar,  with  all  my  heart ;  he  promife  to 
bring  me  where  is  Anne  Page;  by  gar,  he  deceive  mc 
too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  fmite  his  noddles.— Pray  you  fol- 
low* lExeuni. 

SCENE    IV. 

The  Street,  in  Windfor. 

Enter  Mijlre/s  Page,  and  Robin« 

Mrs.  P^g^'l^T  A  Y,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ; 
J[^  you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but 
now  you  are  a  leader.  Whether  had  you  rather  lead 
mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  mafter's  heels  ? 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forfooth,  go  before  you  like  a 
man,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O,  you  are  a  flattering  boy ;  now,  I 
fee,  you'll  be  a  Courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 

Ford,  Well  met,  miftrefs  Page;  whither  go  you? 
Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  Sir,  to  fee  your  wife ;  is  (he  at 
home  ? 

fcfrd.  Ay;  and  as  idle  as  (he  may  hang  together, 

'  ScalJ  /atrvey.']      Scall  ^-as     Scrhfoter, 
tt  old  word  of  reproach,  as  5f^        Umitr  thy  Ungt  Uch,  m^ 

U^aacer   unprccttes    on    his 

for 
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fof  want    of  company;    I  think,    if  your  hu(bands 
Were  dead,  you  two  ,  would  marry. 

Mrs.  Page.  Be  fure  of  that,  two  other  hufbands. 

Ford,  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Mrs.  PAge.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  name 
is  my  hufband  had  him  of  r  what  do  you  call  your 
Knight*s  name,  firrah  ? 

Rob.  Sir  John  Faljlaf. 

ford.  Sir  John  Faljlaf? 

Mrs.  Page.  He,  he ;  I  cart  never  hit  on's  name ; 
there  is  fuch  a  league  between  my  good  man  and  he. — 
Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed.^ 

Ford.  Indeed,  ftie  is. 

Mrs.P^3r^^.  By  your  leave,  Sir.  — 1  am  fick, 'till  1 
fee  her.  [Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

SCENE      V. 

Ford.  Has  Page  any  brains?  hath  he  any  eyes?  hath 
he  any  thinking  ?  fure,  they  fleep;  he  hath  no  ufe  of 
chem.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter  twenty  mile, 
as  eafy  as  a  cannon  will  fhoot  point  blank  twclve-fcore. 
He  pieces  out  his  wife's  inclination ;  he  gives  her  folly 
motion  and  advantage ;  and  now  flie*s  going  to  my 
wife,  and  Faljiaff^s  boy  with  her.  A  man  may  hear 
this  (bower  fmg  in  the  wind  —  and  Faljlaff^s  boy  with 

her!— good  plots they  are  laid,  and  our  revolted 

wives  ftiare  damnation  together.  Well,  I  will  take 
him,  then  torture  my  wife ;  pluck  the  borrowed  veil 
of  modefty  from  the  fo  feeming  miftrefs  Page^  divulge 
Page  himfelf  for  a  fecure  and  wilful  A^ieon^  and  to 
thefe  violent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours  (hall  cry 
aim.  The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  affurancc 
bids  me  fcarch ;  there  I  fliall  find  Falftaff.  I  Ihall  be 
rather  praifed  for  this,  than  mocked ;  for  it  is  as  po- 
fitivc  as  the  earth  is  firm,  that  Faljiaff  is  there :  I 
Will  go. 

Kk4  SCENE 
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SCENE    Vt. 

%  bim^  Enter  Page,  Shalbw,  Slender,  Hoft,  Evans, 
and  Caius. 

ShaL  Page,  fcfc.  Well  met,'  Mr.  Ford. 

Ford.  Truft  me,  a  good  knot:  t  have  good  cheer 
at  home,  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 

ShaL  I  muft  excufe  rayfelf,  Mr.  Ford. 

Slen.  And  fo  muft  I,  Sir ;  we  have  appointed  to 
dine  with  Mrs.  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break  with  her 
for  more  mony  than  V\\  fpeak  of. 

ShaL  ♦  We  have  UngerVi  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  coufin  Slender^  and  this  day  we 
fhall  have  our  anfwer. 

Slen.  I  hope,  I  have  your  good  will,  father  Page. 

Page.  You  have,  Mr.  Slender ;  I  ftand  wholly  for 
you;  but  my  wife,  mafter  Doftor,  is  for  you  al- 
together. 

Caius.  Ay,  by  gar,  and  de  maid  is  love-a-me ;  my 
nurfli-a-.^/Vi/y  tell  me  fo  mufh. 

Hoji.  What  fay  you  to  young  Mr.  Fenton  f  he  ca- 
pers, he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  he  writes  verfc5, 
he  fpeaks  holy-day  \  he  fmells  April  and  May ;  he 
will  carry't,  he  will  carry*t;  'tis  in  his  buttons;  he 
will  carry 't» 

Page.  Not  by  my  confent,  I  profeife  you.  The  Gen- 
tleman is  of  no  havmg  ^  he  kept  company  with  the 


4  fTe  hin)e  /iftger'd-^]  They 
have  not  lingered'very  long.  The 
match  was  propofed  by  Sir  Hugh 
but  the  day  before. 

'^ /?e  nvrites  njerfts^  he 

fpeaks  holy-day,]  /.  e,  in  a  high- 
flown,  fufiiaa  llile.  It  was  called 
a  holy 'day  Jiiky  from  the  old  cu- 
ftom  of  ading  their  Farces  of 
the  myjteries  and  moral:  f Us,  which 


were  torgid  and  bombaft,  ca 
holy-days.  So  in  JBi^ch^hMUti 
nothings  —  /  caitn^i  *W09  ia  fc- 
ftival  terms.    And  again  in  die 

Merchant  rf  Venice^ ikm 

Jjtend^ft/ucb  higli-day  wk  mfroff- 
ing  him.  Wa  R  b u  RTOK* 

*  —  of  ftp  Havingyl  fiic- 
ing  is  the  (kme  as  efiattwfir- 
twte. 

wild 
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w'lld  Prince  and  Poins.  He  is  of  too  high  a  region, 
ke  knows  too  muck  No,  he  (hall  not  knit  a  knot  in 
bis  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my  fubftance.  If  he 
take  her,  let  him  take  her  limply  ;  the  Weahh  I  hav^ 
waits  on  my  confent,  and  my  confent  goes  not  that 
wray. 

Ford.  I  befeech  you,  heartily,  fome  of  you  go  home 
with  me  to  dinner  ;  befides  your  cheer,  you  (hall  have 
fport ;  I  will  Ihew  you  a  monfter.  Mr.  Dodor,  you 
Ihatl  go  ;  fo  (liall  you,  Mr.  Page ;  and  you,  Sir  Hu^h. 

ShaL  Well,  fare  you  well,  we  (hall  have  the  irttt 
wooing  at  Mr.  Page*s. 

Caius.  Go  home,  Jo/j7i  Rughy,  I  come  anon. 

Hofi.  Farewcl,  my  hearts  \  I  will  to  my  honcft 
Knight  Falftajf^  and  drink  Canary  with  him. 

Ford.  [Afide.^  I  think,  I  lliall  drink  in  Pipe-wine 
firft  with  him:  Til  make  him  dance.  Will  you  go^ 
gentles  ? 

AIL  Have  with  you,  to  fee  this  monfter*        [Exeunt^ 

SCENE    VII. 

Changes  to  Ford's  Houfck 


Enter  Mrs.  Ford,  Mrs.  Pacre,  a7id  Servants   "juith  a 

b.:J/:et. 

AT,  John  !  what,  Robert ! 

Mrs.   Page^  Quickly,   quickly:   is 


Mrs*  r^r^.TTT  THAT,  johnl  whixt,  Robert  / 


rhe  buck-balket— 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant.-— .What,  Robin,  I  fay. 

^rs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Here,  fet  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge,  we  muft  be 
brief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John  and 

Aoiertf  be  ready  her^  hard  by  in  the  brew-houfe,  and 

when  I  ftiddenly  call  on  you,  come  forth,  and  withom 

4  any 
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any  paufe  or  daggering  take  this  baflcet  on  your 
ders;  thatdone,  trudge  with  it  in  all  hade,  and 
it  among  the  whitfters  in  Datchet-Mc^id^  and 
empty  it  in  the  muddy  ditch  clofc  by  the  Thames 

Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  ha'  told  them  over  and  over 
lack  no  direftion.  Be  gone,  and  come  when  y< 
caird.  [Exeunt  Se^ 

Mrs.  Page.  Here  comes  little  Robin. 

Enter  Robin. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  Eyas-mulket  %  wha 
with  you  ? 

Rob.  My  maft-cr  Sir  jfobn  is  come  in  at  your 
door,  miitrefs  Ford,  and  reqaefts  your  company. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lent,  have  you 
true  to  us.* 

Rob.  Ay,  I'll  be  fworn :  my  mafter  knows  e 
your  being  here,  and  hath  threaten^  to  put  n 
'Cverlafting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for  he  f 
he'll  turn  me  away* 

Mrs.  Page.  Thou'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  fecrc 
thine  (hall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  (hall  make  tl 
new  doublet  and  hofe.     I'll  go  hide  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Dofo;  go  tell  thy  mailer,  I  am  s 
miftrefs  Page,  remember  you  your  cue.      [Exit  I 

Mrs.  P^^^.  I  warrant  thccj  if  I  do  not  aft  ii 
mc.  [Exit  Mrs. 


^  How  ftotVf  my  Eyas-  muflcct,] 
Fyas  is  a  yoang  unfledg'd  hawk. 
I  fuppofe  from  the  Italian  Nia/o, 
which  originally  iignified  any 
young  bird  taken  from  the  ncll 
unfledg'd,  afterwards,  a  young 
hawk.  The  French^  from  hence, 
took  their  tiMsst  and  ufed  it  in 
both  thofe  fi^nifications;  towhiclr 
they  added  a  third,  metaphori- 
cally aftlfy/iUoiv  I  un  gart^onfort 


niaiSt  un  niais. Miifii 

fies  a  fparronv  ha^wky 
fmalleft  fpccics  of  hawks, 
too  is  from  the  Italian  Mi 
a  fmall  hawk,  as  appear 
the  original  figoificition 
word,  n.mely,  atrcuhUfki^ 
ing  fy.  So  that  the  huB 
calling  the  little  papc  an 
mujkn  is  vcr)'  intelligible. 
Warbu 
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Ford.  Go  to  then;  we'll  ufe  this  unwholfomc 
j^  this  grofs  watry  pumpioa  -we'll  teach 

now  turtles  from  jays* 

SCENE  vm. 

Enter  FalftafF. 

Have  I  caught  thee,  my  hcav*n!y  jewel?  why, 

me  die !  for  I  have  liv'd  long  enough  :  this  is 

od  of  my  ambition  :  O  this  bleflcd  hour ! 

Ford,  O  fweet  Sir  John  I 

Midrcfs  Fordy  I  cannot   cog ;  I  cannot  prate. 

Ford.     Now  (liall  1  fm  in  my  wifli;  I  would, 

band  were  dead  ;  Til  fpeak  it  before  the  bell 

vould  make  thee  my  lady. 

Ford.  I  your  lady,  Sir  John  ?   alas,  I  fliould  be 

I  lady. 

^et  the  Court  of  France  fliew  me  fuch  another; 

w  thine  eye  would  emulate  the  diamond :  thou 

:  riglit  arched  bent  of  the  brow,  that  becomes 

lire,  the  lirc-valiant  ^  or  any  Venetian  attire. 

Mrs, 


that  hecones  the  Jf-ilp- 
tirr-WALiMiJ,  or  afiy 
attirc.J  The  old  Quar- 
Tire-n.tUet^  2nd  the  old 
ds,  Or  any  tire  0/  Vc- 
Imittcoice.  So  tluit  ihe 
ng  of  the  whole  is  this, 
nes  the Jhip- tire ^  the  tire- 
,  or  any  ^iire  of  Ve- 
nittante.  The  fpeaker 
liflrcfs,  (he  had  a  fa£e 
d  beco.T.eall  the  head- 
fafhion .  The  fiAf  -  tire 
pen  head'drefs,  with  a 
icarf  depending   from 

Its  name  of  Jhiptire 
ifumc,  from  iu  giying 
r  (bme  refemblance  of 
Sbakejpeare  fays)  in  all 


her  trim :  with  all  her  pennants 
out,  and  fligs  aitd  (ireamcrs  fly- 
ing. Thus  ^^ijlton^  in  Samfsn 
Agonifies,  paints  DJila, 

But  ivho  is  this,  luhat  thing  of 
fea  or  land  ? 

Female  of  fex  it  fieTns^ 

That  fo  bedsckt^  orrmte  and  gerf^ 

Comes  this  iA:ay  failing 

Like  a  (lately  Jfjip 

O/Tarfus,  bound  far  th"  IJIcs 

O/'j^v&n  or  Gadicr, 

IVith  all  her  bravery  o/r,  and 
tackle  trim<, 

Sails fWd,  atidjlreaxers  tvav^ 

Courted  hy  all  the  ivinds  that 
hold  them  play , 

This 
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Mfs,  F<ircL  A  plain  kerchief,  Sir  John;  ray  bnm 
tecome  nothing  elfe,  nor  that  well  neither. 

"  Fai  I'hou  art  a  tyrant  to  fay  fo ;  thou  would'H 
hvakc  an  abfolute  Conrticr ;  and  the  firm  fixture  of  tby 
foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gate,  in  i 
femi-circled  farthingale,  I  fee  what  thou  wcrt;  if  for- 
tune thy  foe  were  not,  nature  is  thy  friend ;  come, 
thou  canft  not  hide  it- 
Mrs.  Ford^  Believe  rac,  there's  no  fuch  tlung  in  me, 
Fal.  What  made  me  love  thee  ?  let  that  perfuadc 
thee>  there's  fonaething  extraordinary  in  thee.  Cotsct 
I  cannot  cog,  and  fay,  thou  art  this  and  that;  like  a- 
many  of  chofe  lifping  haw-thorn  buds,  that  come  lik 
Women  in  men's  apparel,  and  fmell  like  BuUiers^Burj 


This  tvas  an  imnge  Faniinar  with 
the  poets  of  thjit  imc  Thus 
BsiUimcnt  and  P'/ttd^r,    in  their 

play  of  Wit  nvkhoui  tfisney^ 

Jf  Af  ^ricdi  fatttns  &i  the  Kin^s 

may  J^m-e  htr  mifin  \  Uz*     This 
ivill  c:irc£t  us  lo  reform  the  fol- 
io wirg     word     of     tire  *vaiiimt^ 
which  I  fufpe^  to  be  corrupr, 
K^idiant  being  a  very  incongrii- 
oy^  epithet  for  a  woman's  head^ 
drefj*  I  fuppofe  ili?^fficm*f  HTOle 
iir£-^'itiia^t^   Ai  iht  Jtif-ilre  was 
in  cpgn  head  drefs,  fo  the  #iW- 
*iminnt  was  a  f/^  one;  in  which 
the  head  and  hrcaft  were  coveted 
ki  w J  i  h  a  *i'ii  /A     A  nd  the  fe  wc  re. 
In  f^dl,  the  I  wo  s^iffercat  head- 
drcffea  then  in  fafhion,  as  wc  may 
fee  by  the  figures  of  that  time* 
One  of  w  hich  Yvas  fo  open,  ihac 
the    whole    i^eck,     brcalh    and 
fhouldcrs,  were  openM  to  view  : 
the  other,  fo  fccurdy  Iticlofed  in 
keichief5,  t5V.  that  nothing  could 
be  feen  above  the  ^yt^  or  below 
the  chin. 

^■'  cr  i^ry  Fenetiati  attire,] 

Thii  \s  a  rtjong  fc;:diirg,  as  ap- 


pears from  the  iiDproprtety  of 
the  word  aittre  htit  nfed  for  i 
woman's  heeJdrtfs:  wbcrcts  ii 
fignifiea  the  dreU  of  any  pait 
We  {hould  read  cherefoftt  C^«r 
'tirc^/'Venetian  tfi^//4Kf.  For 
the  word  «///r^t  reduced  by  ti* 
Apha;reft3,  to  Vw,  tikes  i  new 
iigni^cationt  and  means  only  tin 
head-drefa.  Hence  Tirt-'wtxsh 
for  a  drefler  oNhe  head.  As  v> 
the  meaning  of  the  latter  part  t)f 
the  fentence,  this  tttay  befeen  hf 
a  paraphrafe  of  the  whole  fpcrdi. 

Your  face  i»  io  goodj    %i 

the  fpeaker,  that  it  would  be- 
come any  heid^diefi  t^om  tf 
cotjrtr  either  the  open  or  the 
clofe,  or  indeed  anyjkh  nod^ 
fhionable  one  worth  idcnwiv 
with  Ffr.tti4t>i  poiott  or  ceJwI 
wii  admit  t»  it  at&rmed.  [Ot 
tfjtrtian  admittance.]  The  ft- 
ihionable  lacct  itthatrim^  m 
FfHctian  f^eint .  W A  It  i  u  1 T  t^if . 
Hiu  note  h  pUnfiblc,  exccfM 
in  the  explanatioti  of  Ktmti^ 
aJmittwta :  but  J  an  ifrafd  clk» 
whole  fyftem  of  dfc&  ti  ufaf- 
ported  by  evidence^ 

m 


fi 


i^ 


OF     WINDSOR.  509 

In  fimpling  time;  I  cannot:  but  I  love  thee,  none  but 
thcc ;  and  thou  deferveft  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me.  Sir ;  I  fear,  you  love 
miilrefs  fage. 

Fal.  Thou  might'ft  as  well  fay,  I  love  to  walk  by 
the  Counter-g2XCi  which  is  as  hateful  to  mc  as  the  reek 
of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  heav'n  knows  how  I  love  you, 
and  you  fhall  one  day  find  it. 

FaL  Keep  in  that  mind  ;  I'll  deferve  it. 
-  Mn.  Ford  Nay,  I  muft  tell  you,  fo  you  do ;  or, 
elfe  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

jRfl^.  [within.^  Miftrefs  Fordy  miftrefs  F^rdy  here^s 
miftrefs  Page  at  the  door,  fweating,  and  blowing,  and. 
looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  fpeak  with  you  pre^ 
fcntiy. 

FaL  She  fhall  not  fee  me  ;  I  will  enfconce  me  be* 
hind  the  arras. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  fo;  flie's  a  very  tattling 
Uroman.  [Falflaflf  bides  /jim/e/f. 

SCENE    IX, 
Enter  mijlrefs  Page. 

(Vhat's  the  matter  .^  how  now  ^, 

Mrs.  Fage.  O  miftrefs  tord^  what  have  you  done  'i 
rou're  IhamM,  y'are  overthrown,  you  are  undone  for  - 
:vcr. 

tArs.Ford.  What's  the  matter,  good  miftrefs  Page? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-day,  miftrefs  Ford,  having  an 
loneft  man  to  your  hufband,  to  give  him  fuch  caufe 
^  fnfpicion ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  caufe  of  fufpicion  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  What  caufe  of  fufpicion  ? — out  upon 
'ou !— how  am  I  miftook  in  you  ^     ^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  alas !  what's  the  matter  ^ 

Mrs.  Page.  Your  huft^and's  coming  hither,  woman, 

with 
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viib  a!I  the  o&rrs  in  WiTidfor^  to  fcarch  for  a  gemk- 
Eian,  thar,  be  feys,  is  here  now  in  the  hoafe,  by  yoor 
GDDlent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  abfence.  Too 
are  undone. 

Mrs.  tM^d.  Speak  louder— 4/&*r.]  'Tis  not  fo,  I 
hope. 

Mrs.  ^cige.  Pray  heav'n  it  be  not  fo,  that  you  hate 
fiich  a  man  here ;  bat  'tis  moft  cenain,  your  hufband's 
coining  with  half  Windfor  at  his  heels,  to  fearch  for 
fuch  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell  you :  if  you  know 
yourfelf  dear,  why,  I  am  glad  of  it ;  but  if  you  have 
a  friend  here,  couTey,  convey  him  out.  Be  not  amazU 
call  all  your  Senfes  to  you,  defend  your  rcpucattou,  or 
bid  farewel  to  your  good  life  for  ever. 

Mrs.  F^rd.  What  fkall  I  do?  there  rs  a  gcntlemao, 
my  dear  friend;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own  fhame,  fo 
much  as  his  peril.  I  had  rather  than  a  thoufand  poood* 
he  were  out  of  the  houfe. 

Mrs.  Fage.  For  (hame,  never  (land  you  bad  rather j 
and  you  had  rather]  your  hufband's  here  at  hand;  be- 
think you  of  fome  conveyance,  in  the  houfe  you  can- 
not hide  him.  Oh,  how  have  you  deceived  me?  look, 
here  is  a  ba/J:c:,  if  he  be  of  any  reafonable  ftature,  he 
may  creep  in  here,  and  throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as 
if  it  were  going  to  bucking :  or  it  is  whiting  limc^ 
fend  him  by  your  two  men  to  Datchet-mczd. 

Mrs.  Ford.  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there  :  what  ihall 
Ido? 

Re-enter  FalftafF. 

FaL  Let  me  fee't,  let  me  fee't,  O  let  rac  fee'L  FU 
in,  ril  in. — Follow  your  friend's  counfeL— .1*11  in. 

Mrs.P^^^.  What !  Sir  John  Falfiaff?  are  thefe  your 
letters.  Knight? 

FaL  I  love  thee— Help  me  away ;  let  me  creep  in 
here ;  I'll  never— 
{He  goes  into  the  bajketj  they  cover  him  with  foul  limfu 

Mrs. 
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ilrs.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  mafter,  boy;— call 
r  men,  miftrcfs  Ford. — You diffembling  Knight! 
firs.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  Johiu  go  take  up 
e  clothes  here,  quickly.  Where's  the  cowl-ftafF? 
k,  how  you  drumble  :  carry  them  to  the  landrcfs 
)^//^/?^/-mead  J  quickly,  come. 


S  C  E  N  E    X. 
Enter  Ford,  Page,  Caius,  and  Evans. 

^ord.  Pray  you,  come  near ;  if  I  fufpeft  without 
e,  why  then  make  fport  at  me,  then  let  me  be  your 

I  deferve  it.   How  now  ?  whither  bear  you  this  I 
erv.  To  the  landrefs,  forfooth. 
Irs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither  they 
'  it  ?  You  were  bed  meddle  with  buck-wafliing. 
ord.  Buck  ?  I  would,  I  could,  wa(h  myfelf  of  the 
:.  Buck,  buck,  buck  ?  ay,  buck :  I  warrant  you, 
c,  and  of  the  feafon  too,  it  (hall  appear.  [Exeunt 
^ants  with  the  bajket^  Gentlemen,  I  have  dream'd 
ight,  ril  tell  you  my  dream.     Here,  here,  here  be 
keys ;  afcend  my  chambers,  fearch,  feek,  find  out, 
varrant,  we'll  unkennel  the  fox.    Let  me  flop  thi$ 

firft.     So,  now  uncape '. 

age.  Good  mafter  Fordy  be  contented ;  you  wrong 

•felf  too  much- 

//y/.  True,  mafter   Page.     Up,  gentlemen,  you 

fee  fport  anon ;  follow  me,  gentlemen. 
u77.  This  is  ferry  fiintaftical  humours  and  jealou- 

uus.  By  gar,  'tis  no  the  fafhion  of  France ;  it  is 
ealous  in  France. 


—  ^0  ncnv  urjcapf.l^  So  the 
sf  1623  reiidb,  and  rightly. 
a  term  in  Fox  hunting, 
fignifies  to  dig  out  the  Fox 
earth'd.    And. here  is  as 


much  as  to  fay,  take  out  the  foul 
linnen  under  which  the  adulterer 
lies  hid.  The  Oxford  Editor 
rcad5  unceuple,  out  of  pure  love 
to  an  emendation.     Warburt« 


Page. 
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Pare^  Nay,  fdkjw  him,  gemlcmen,  fee  the  iffac  of 
his  fcarch.  {Excuni. 

S  C  E  N  E    XL  I 

Majicnt  Mijlrefs  Page  and  Mijlrefs  Ford.  I 

WTS.Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in  this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleafes  me  better,  that 
my  hufband  is  deceived,  or  Sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page,  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your 
hufband  aJked  who  was  in  the  baiket! 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  half  afraid  he  will  have  need  of 
wafhing ;  fo  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do  him 
a  benefit. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  difhoneft  rafcal ;  I  would, 
all  of  the  feme  drain  \5rere  in  the  fame  diftrefs. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  think,  my  hufband  hath  fome  fpccial 
fufpicion  of  FalftajPs  being  here.  I  never  faw  himfo 
grofs  in  his-jealoufy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  thau  and  we  will 
yet  have  more  tricks  with  halftaff\  his  difTolute  difeafc 
will  fcarce  obey  this  medicine, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  fend  that  foolifli  carrion,  raif- 
trefs  ^ickljfy  to  him,  and  excufe  his  throwing  into  the 
water,  and  give  him  another  hope,  to  betray  him  t© 
another  punifhment  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  We'll  do  it ;  let  him  be  fent  for  to-mor* 
row  by  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

Re-enter  Ford,  Page,  and  the  rejl  at  a  diftance. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him;  may  be,  the  knave  brag'd 
of  that  he  could  not  compafs. 

Mrs.  Page,  Heard  you  that  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I,  I;  peace:  —  — You  ufe  me  well,  ma- 
tter Ford^  do  you  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  ay,  I  do  fo. 

Mrs. 
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rs.  Ford.  Heay*n  make   you  better  tha^-your 

[hts! 

^d.  Amen. 

•s.  Page.  You  do  yourfelf  mighty  Wrong,  Mr* 

d.  Ay,  ay ;  I  muft  bear  it. 
a.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  hoiife,  and  in  the 
bers,  and  in  the  co^s,  and  in  the  prefles,  heav'n 
^e  my  fins  at  the  day  of  judgment! 
'us.  By  gar,  nor  I  too;  tnerc  is  no  bodies,    • 
ge.  Fie,  fie,  Mr.  Ford^  are  you  not  aiham'd? 
fpirit,  what  devil,  fuggefts  this  imaginaiion  ?  t 
[  not  ha'  your  diftemper  in  this  k^,  for  the 
\i  of  Wind/or  Caftle. 

d.  'Tis  my  fault,  Mr.  Page:  I  fuffer  for  It. 
%.  You  fuffer  for  a  pad  confcience ;  your  wife  is 
left  a  o'mans,  as  I  will  defires  among  five  thou« 
and  five  hundred  too* 
us.  By  gar,  I  fee,  'tis  an  honeft  woman« 
d.  Weli-J[  promis'd  you  a  dinner-—ColBe,  come, 
in  the  park.    I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  I  will 
i^ter  make  known  to  you,  why  I  have  done  this, 
wife;  come,  miftrefs  Page ;  I  pray  you  pardoa 
)ray  heartily,  pardon  me. 
\e.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen ;  but  truft  me,  we'll 
him.     I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  mommg  to 
ufe  to  breakfaft  i  after,  we'll  a  birding  together; 
r  a  fine  hawk  for  the  buih.     Shall  it  be  fo  ? 
i.  Any  thing. 

r.  If  there  is  one,  I  Ihall  make  two  in  the  com- 
ix. If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  ftiali  make^a  dc 

.  In  your  teeth— for  dame. 

/.  Pray  you  go,  Mr.  Page. 

.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-ouHTOW  on 

ify  knave,,  mine  Hoft. 

is.  Dat  is  good,  by  gar,  with  all  my  heart 

..II.  LI  Eva. 
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Ezm.  A  loufj  knave,  to  haye  his  gibes,  and  lus 
nxxJcerics.  [ExeiaL 

SCENE    XIL 

Changes  to  Page's  Houje. 

Enter  Fcnton  and  Mijirefs  Anne  Page. 

Fenf.^  SEE,  1  cannot  get  thy  father's  love; 

X  Therefore  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  fweet  Natu 

Anne.  Alas!  how  then? 

Fent,  ^Vhy,  thou  muft  be  thyfelf. 
He  doih  objeA,  I  am  too  great  of  birth ; 
And  that  my  ftate  being  gall'd  with  my  expence, 
I  fcek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth. 
Befides  thefe,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me, 
BIy  riots  paft,  my  wild  focieties : 
^  And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impoiCble 
I  ihould  love  thee,  but  as  a  propeny. 

Anne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fent.  No,  heav'n  fo  fpeed  me  in  my  time  to  come! 
Albeit,  I  will  confefs,  thy  *  father's  wealth 
Was  the  firft  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee  Atme : 
Yet  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  (lamps  in  gold,  or  furas  in  fealing  bags ; 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  thyfelf 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle  Mr.  Fentc72, 
Yet  feek  my  father's  love:  ftill  feek  it.  Sir; 
If  opportunity  and  humblcft'fuit  * 

O 


•  — father^ s  ivea/th]  Some 
light  may  be  given  to  tho(e  who 
Ottll  endemvour  to  odculite  the 
encreaie  of  Englijh  wealth,  by 
obferving,  that  Latymer  in  the 
time  oli  EdiuardW,  mentions  it 
as  a  proof  of  his  Other's  pro- 
sperity, Thai  tbamgh  hmt  a  yeoman^ 
he  g€Pve  his  daughters  frve  pounds 
each  for  her  portion.  At  the  lat- 
ter end  ofEiizahe/hy  feven  hun« 


died  pounds  were  fucb  i  mp- 
tation  to  courtflixp,  as  madrw^ 
other  motives   fafpeOed.    Cm^C 
gre<ve    makes    twelve 
pounds  more  than  a  ooani 
lance  totheaffeaationof 
No  poet  would  now  fly  fcb 
vourite  charader  at  le&  thai ' 
thouiand. 

'  1/  oppoitunitv  emd 
fuit]  Du  "[hirOy 
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Cannot  attain  it,  why  then hark  you  hither. 

[Fenton  and  Mijlrefs  Anne  ga  apart. 

SCENE     XIII. 
Enter  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Mijlrefs  Quickly. 

Shal.  Break  their  talk,  miftrefs  ^/Vi/^ ;  my  kinf- 
tnan  (hall  fpeak  for  himfelf. 

Sleun  ril  make  a  Ihaft  or  a  bolt  on't :  M'slid,  'tis 
but  venturing, 

Shal  Be  not  difmay*d. 

Slen.  No,  (he  fhall  not  difmay  me :  I  care  not  for 
that,  but  that  I  am  affeard. 

^ic.  Hark  ye,  Mr.  Slender  would  fpeak  a  word 
with  you. 

Artne.  I  come  to  him.— This  is  my  father's  choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill  favoured  faults 
Look  handfome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year !  ' 

J^/V.  And  how  does  good  matter  Fenton?  pray  you, 
B  word  with  you. 

ShaL  She*s  coming;  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,  thou 
hadft  a  father ! 

Slen.  I  had  a  father,  Mrs.  Anne ;  my  uncle  can  tell 
you  good  jefts  of  him.— Pray  you,  uncle,  tell  Mrs. 
Anne  the  jeft,  how  my  father  ftolc  two  geefc  out  of  a 
pen,  good  uncle. 

ShaL  Miftrefs  Anne^  my  coufin  loves  you. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  do,  as  well  as  I  love  any  woman  in 
Gloucejlerjhlre. 

Shal.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long- tail,  under 
the  degree  of  a  Squire. 

Sbal.  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
jointure. 

ftat  oor  Author  with  more  Pro-  •'  the  frequent  Opportunities  you 
ptiety  wrote :  •*  find  of  folliciting  my  Father, 

Ij^lmportunity  anJ  bumhlefl  Suif,  **  and  your  Obfequioufneis  to 
I  have  not  ventured  to  difturb  the  '*  him,  cannot  pet  him  over  to 
Tex^  becauie  it  may  mean,  "  If    '•  your  Party,  £s^.'*  Theobald. 

L  1  2  Anne. 


5i6        THE   MERRY   WIVES 

Anne.  Good  mafter  Sballaw^  let  him  woo  for  himfcid 

SbaL  Many,  I  thank  you  for  it;  I  thank  you  for 
that.   Good  conof  ort ;  (he  calls  you,  coz.   Ill  leave  you. 

Anne.  Now,  mafter  Slender. 

Slen.  Now,  good  miftrefs  Ame. 

Anne.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Slen.  My  Will?  od's  heart-lings,  that's  a  pretty  jeft, 
indeed ;  I  ne'er  made  my  Will  yet,  I  thank  heav'n;  I ' 
am  not  fuch  a  lickly  creature,  I  give  heav'n  praife. 

Anne.  I  mean,  Mr.  Slender ^  what  would  you  with  mc? 

Slen.  Truly,  for  my  own  part,  I  would  little  or  no- 
thing with  you ;  your  father  and  my  uncle  have  made 
motions ;  if  it  be  my  luck,  fo ;  if  not,  happy  man  be 
his  dole!  they  can  tell  how  things  go,  beaer  thaal 
can;  you  may  alk  your  father;  here  he  comes. 

SCENE    XIV. 
Enter  Page,  and  Miftrefs  Page. 

Page.  Now,  mafter  Slender:   love  him,  daagker 
Anne. 
—Why  how  now?  what  does  mafter  Fentcn  here? 
You  wrong  me,  Sir,  thus  ftill  to  haunt  my  houfe : 
I  told  you,  Sir,  my  daughter  is  difpos'd  of. 
Fent.  Nay,  mafter  Page^  be  not  impatient. 
Mrs.  Page.  Good  Mafter  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 

child. 
Page.  She  is  no  match  for  you. 
Fcnt.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 
Page.  No,  good  mafter  Fenton. 
G>me,  mafter  Shallow ;  come,  fon  Slender^  in. 
Knov^ing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  mafter  Fenton* 

{Exeunt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 
J^/V.  Speak  to  miftrefs  Page. 
Fent.  Good  miftrefs  Page^  for  that  I  lore  your 
daughter 
In  fuch  a  righteous  faftiion  as  I  do, 
Perforce,  againft  all  checks,  rebukes  and  manner^ 
1  muft  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 

And 


sn 


OF   WINDSOIL 

And  not  retire*    Let  me  have  your  good  will. 

Anne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yon  fool, 

Mrs.  Page.  I  mean  it  not,  I  feek  you  a  better  huf- 
band. 

J^ic.  That's  my  mafter,  mafter  Doftor. 

Anne.  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  fet  quick  i'th'  earth, 
And  bowl'dto  death  with  turnips  *. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  yourfelf ;  good  ma- 
fter Fentan, 
I  will  not  be  your  friend  nor  enemy  : 
My  daughter  will  I  queftion  how  flie  loves  you. 
And  as  I  find  her,  fo  am  I  afFeded. 
Till  then,  farcwel,  Sir — (he  muft  needs  go  in, 
Her  Father  will  be  angry.  [Exe.  Mrs.  Page  andAnnc* 

Fent.  Farewel,  gentle  miftrefs ;  farewel,  Nan. 

^ic.  ITiis  is  my  doing  now.  Nay,  faid  I,  will 
irou  caft  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  ^  phyCciau? 
lOok  on  mafter  jRw/^/j— This  is  my  doing. 

Fent.  I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to-night 
Bivc  my  fweet  Nan  this  ring.    There's  for  thy  pains. 

lExU. 

^ic.  Now  heaven  fend  thee  good  fortune  !  A  kind 
beart  he  hath,  a  woman  would  run  through  fire  and 
Rrater  for  fuch  a  kind  hean.  But  yet,  I  would  my 
mafter  had  miftrefs  Anne,  or  I  would  Mr.  Slender  had 
lier ;  or,  in  footh,  I  would  Mr.  Fenton  had  her.  I  will 
Jo  what  I  can  for  them  all  three,  for  fo  I  have  pro- 
nis'd ;  and  V\\  be  as  good  as  my  word,  but  fpccioufly 
for  Mr.  Fenton.  Well,  I  muft  of  another  errand  to 
Jir  John  Faljiaffivom  my  two  miftreffes ;  what  a  beaft 
im  I  to  flack  it  ?  [Exit. 


*  Anne.  Jlas^  I  bad  rather  be 
Jet  fuick  ttlf  earthy 
Amd  hiwVd  to  death  miUh  tur- 
mfs]  Can  we  think  the 
peakcr  would  thus  ridicule  her 
ywn  imprecation?  We  may  be 
iuc  the  laft  line  (hould  be  given 

n 


to  the  procorefs,  %iVi^,  whd 
would  mock  the  young  woman's 
averfion  for  her  mailer  the  Doc^ 
tor.  War  BURTON. 

•  fool  and  a  fhyfician  ^] 

I  (hould  rtz^  fool  Oft  zph^ioK, 
meaning  ^nder  and  Caius, 

SCENE 
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SCENE    XV, 

Changes  to  the  Garter-Ioo. 

Enter   FalfUff  and  Bardolph. 

FaLT^ARDOLPIl  I  fay. 
J3  Bard.  Here,  Sir. 
FaL  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  fack,  put  a  toaft  in't. 
[Ex.  Bard.]  Have  I  liv'dto  be  carry'd  in  abalket,like 
a  barrow  of  butchers'  offal,  and  to  be  thrown  into  the 
Thames  ?  well,  if  I  be  fervM  fuch  another  trick,  HI 
have  ray  brains  ta'en  out  and  butter'd,  and  give  them 
to  a  dog  for  a  new  yearns  gift.  Hie  rogues  flighted 
mc  into  the  river  with  as  little  rcmorfe '  as  they  would 
have  drown'd  a  bitch's  blind  puppies,  fifteen  i'th*  lit- 
ter; and  you  may  know,  by  my  fize,  that  I  have  a 
kind  of  alacrity  in  finking :  if  the  bottom  were  as 
deep  as  hell,  I  fliould  down.  I  had  been  drownU 
but  that  the  fliore  was  flielvy  and  fliallow;  a  death  that 
I  abhor ;  for  the  w^icv  fwells  a  man :  and  what  a  thing 
fliould  I  have  been,  when  I  had  been  fwell'd  ?  I  fliould 
have  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Enier  Bardolph. 

Kow,  is  the  Sack  brewM  ? 

Bard.  Here's  Mrs.  ^ici/y,  Sir,  to  fpeak  with  pu. 
Fa/.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  fome  fack  to  the  Thames- ' 


I 


^  In  former  copies, 
—  nj  they  ixiould  have  dnnvn^d 
c  blind  Bitch's  fuppies,]  I  htve 
venrur'd  to  tranrpofe  tlic  Adjec- 
tive here,  againft  the  Authority 
of  the  printed  Copies.  I  know, 
in  hoilcs^  a  Colt  from  a  blind 


Stallion  loies  much  of  the  Vi-  j 
lue  it  might  othenvife  have ;  but  | 
are  puppies  ever  drownM  tbe  ' 
fooner,  for  coming  from  a  hHwi  j 
Bitch  ?  The  Author  ccitainly  j 
wrote,  as  they  tugrnU  hoFVe  irrvL-ni  - 
a  Bitches  tliMd'pvfpies.     Theoi.  j 


water  J I 


OF   WINDSOR.  519 

water;  for  my  belly's  as  cold  as  if  I  had  fwalloVd 
Ibow-balls,  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins.     Call  her  in- 
Bard.  Come  in,  woman. 

SCENE      XVL 

Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

^ic.  By  your  leave— I  cry  you  mercy.  Give  your 
worfhip  good  morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  thefe  challices :  go  brew  me  a  pottle 
of  fack  finely. 

Bard.  With  eggs,  Sir  ? 

FaL  Simple  of  itfelf ;  FU  no  puUet-fperm  in  my 
brcwage  — How  now  ? 

^ic.  Marry,  Sir,  I  come  to  your  worfliip  from 
miftrefs  F$rd. 

Fal.  Miftrefs  Ford?  I  have  had  Ford  enough;  I 
was  thrown  into  the  Ford ;  I  have  my  belly  full  of 
FonL 

.%iV.  Alas  the  day !  good  heart,  that  was  not  her 
fault:  (he  does  fo  take  on  with  her  men ;  they  miftook 
their  ereftion. 

Fal.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  on  a  foolifh  woman's 
promife. 

^ic.  Well,  fhc  laments,  Sir,  for  it,  that  it  would 
yern  your  heart  to  fee  it.  Her  hufband  goes  this  morn- 
ing a  birding ;  Ihe  defires  you  once  more  to  come  to 
her  between  eight  and  nine.  I  muft  carry  her  word 
quickly ;  flie'll  make  you  amends,  I  warrant  you. 

FaL  Well,  I  will  vifit  her ;  tell  her  fo,  and  bid  her 
think,  what  a  man  is :  let  her  confider  his  frailty,  and 
then  judge  of  my  merit. 

^ic.  I  will  tell  her. 

Fal.  Do  fo.     Between  nine  and  ten,  fay*ft  thou  ? 

^ic.  Eight  and  nine,  Sir. 

FaL  Well,  be  gone ;  I  will  not  mifs  her. 

£!u{c.  Peace  be  with  you,  Sir,  [ExiL 

h  1  4  Fal. 
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FaU  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  m^er  Brwk ;  he  feni 
me  word  to  flay  within :  I  Uke  his  mony  well.  QU 
here  he  comes. 

$  C  E  N  E    XVH, 

Enter  Ford, 

Ford.  Blefs  you,  Sir. 

FaL  Now,  mafter  Brool^  you  come  to  know  what 
hath  pafs'd  between  me  and  Fqrd^s  wife. 

Fbrd.  That,  indeed,  Sir  John^  is  my  bufineis. 

FaL  Mafter  B^ook^  I  will  not  lie  to  yoa ;  I  was  at 
)ier  houfe  the  hour  (he  appointed  me. 

Ford.  Aifd  yon  fped.  Sir  ? 

Fal.  Very  ill-favourMly,  mafter  Brook. 

Ford.  How,  Sir,  did  flie  change  her  determination? 

FaL  No,  mafter  Brook ;  but  the  peaking  oomuto 
her  huft^and,  mafter  Brooi^  dwelling  in  a  coqtinuai  la^ 
rum  of  jealoufy,  comes  me  in  the  inftant  of  oar  en* 
counter;  after  we  had  embrac'd,  kifs'd,  protefted, 
and  as  it  were,  fpoke  the  prologue  of  our  comedy ; 
and  at  his  heels  a  rabble  of  his  conq)anions,  thither 
provok'd  and  inftigated  by  his  diftemper,  and,  for* 
(both,  to  fearch  his  houfe  for  his  wife's  love. 

Ford,  What,  while  you  was  there  ? 

FaL  While  I  was  there. 

F&rd.  And  did  he  fearch  for  you,  and  oould  not  £04 
you  ? 

FaL  You  fliall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have  it, 
comes  in  one  miftrefs  Page^  gives  intelligence  of  Ford^s 
approach,  and  by  her  invention,  and  FortPs  wife's  di- 
ftraftion,  ihey  conveyed  me  into  a  buck-baiket. 

Ford.  A  buck-balket  ? 

FaL  Yea,  a  buck-baiket ;  ramm'd  me  in  with  foul 
fliirts  and  fmocks,  focks,  fpul  ftockings,  and  greafy 
papkins;   that,  mafter  Brook,  there  was  the  rankcft 

-  4  comr 
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mnd  of  YiUainoiis  fmell,.that  ever  qScikI^  no* 

d.  And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 
I  Nay,  you  fhall  hear,  mafter  Brooke  what  I  have 
'd  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your  good, 
thus  cramm'd  in  the  bafket,  a  OHiplc  of  Ford^i 
:s,  his  hinds,  were  calFd  fonh  by  their  miftrefs, 
rj  me  in  the  name  of  foul  cloaths  to  Datchet- 
they  took  me  on  their  (hpulders,  met  the  jealous 
:  their  mafter  in  the  door,  who  afk'd  them  once 
ice  what  they  had  in  their  bafket ;  I  quak'd  for 
left  the  lunatick  knave  would  have  fcarch'd  it ; 
ite,  ordaining  he  Ihould  be  a  cuckold,  held  his 
Well,  on  went  he  for  a  fearch,  and  away  went 
Foul  cloaths ;  but  mark  the  fequel,  mafter  Brook ; 
:r'd  the  pangs  of  three  egregious  deaths :  firft, 
tolerable  fright,  to  be  detefted  by  a  jealous  rotten 
leather;  next  to  be  corapafs'd  like  a  good  bilbo  ^ 
I  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to 
i  and  then  to  be  ftopt  in,  like  a  ftrong  diftilla- 
with  ftinking  cloaths  that  fretted  in  their  own 
: :  think  of  tliat,  a  man  of  my  ^  kidney  ;  think 
It,  that  am  as  fubjeft  to  heat  as  butter ;  a  man 
ntinual dilTolution  and  thaw;  it  was  a  miracle  to 
:  fuSbcation.  And  in  the  height  of  this  bath, 
I  was  more  than  half  ftew'd  in  greafe,  like  a 
b  difti,  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames^  and  cool'd 
ng  hot,  in  that  furge,  likp  a  horfe-ftioe ;  thmk 
It ;  hilling  hot ;  think  of  that,  mafter  Brook, 
d.  In  good  fadnefs,  Sir,  I  am  ferry  that  for  my 
you  have  fufFer'd  all  this.  My  fuit  is  then  de- 
ce ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more  ? 
i  Mafter  Brooky  I  will  be  thrown  into  Etna^  as 
e  been  into  TbameSy  ere  I  will  leave  her  thus.  Her 
md  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding;  I  have   re-^ 

bilho  is  a  Spanijh  blade,  pbra(e  now  fignifies  kind  or  ^Mi- 
ch ^he  excellence  is  ilexi-  /i//>i,  but  Tcdjlaff  means  a  maa 

and  elaflidty.  whofe  kidnia  are  zafat  as  mine. 
—  kidney  ;J  IQdntf  in  this 

ceiv'd 
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cciv'd  from  her  another  cmbafiy  of  meeting ;  *twm 

eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  mafter  Brook. 

Ford.  'Tis  paft  eight  already.  Sir. 

FaL  Is  it  ?  I  will  then  addrefs  me  to  my  appoint- 
ment. G)me  to  me  ac  your  convenient  leifiire»  and 
you  (hall  know  how  I  fpeed ;  and  the  c<HidufioD  ihall 
he  crowned  with  your  enjoying  her ;  adieu,  you  (hali 
have  her,  mafter  Brook ;  mafter  Brooke  you  ihall  cuck- 
old/ir^.  [Exit. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a  vifion?  is  this  a  dream P 
do  I  deep?  mafter  Ford^  awake:  awake,  mafter  Ford] 
there's  a  hole  made  in  your  beft  coat,  mafter  Fori] 
this  'tis  to  be  married ;  this  'tis  to  have  linen  and 
buck-bafkets !— Well,  I  will  proclaim  myfelf  what  I  am; 
I  will  now  take  the  leacher ;  he  is  at  my  houfe ;  he 
cannot  'fcape  me ;  'tis  impoflible,  he  ftiould;  he  can- 
not creep  into  a  half-penny  purfe,  nor  into  a  pepper- 
box ;  but,  left  the  devil  that  guides  him  fliouid  aid 
him,  I  will  fearch  impoflible  places.  Tho'  what  I  am 
I  cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  would  not,  Ihall  not 
make  me  tame :  if  I  have  horns  to  make  one  mad, 
let  the  proverb  go  with  me,  *  I'll  be  horn-mad.    [Exit. 


5  There  is  no  ima^  which 
our  author  appears  {o  fond  of  as 
that  of  a  cuckold's  horns.  Scarce- 
ly a  light  charadler  is  introduced 
that  does  not  endeavour  to  pro- 
duce merriment  by  (bme  allufion 
to  homed  hufbands.   As  he  wrote 


his  plays  for  the  ftage  rather  than 
the  prefs,  he  perhaps  revtewd 
them  feldom,  and  did  not  ob- 
ferve  thb  repetition,  or  finding 
the  jefi»  however  frequent,  flill 
faccefsfnl,  did  not  think  co^t^ 
tion  neceflary. 


ACT 
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A  C  T  IV.      SCENE     1\ 

Page's  Houje. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Quickly,  and  William. 

Mrs.  Page. 

IS  he  at  Mr.  Ford^s  already,  think'fi:  thou  ? 
^ic.  Sure,  he  is  by  this,  or  will  be  prefently  ; 
but  truly  he  is  very  courageous  mad,  about  his  throw- 
ing into  the  water.  Mrs.  Ford  defires  you  to  come  fud- 
denly. 

Mrs.  Page.  Til  be  with  her  by  and  by ;  Til  but  bring 
my  young  man  here  to  fchool.  Look,  where  his  ma* 
flcr  comes  j  'tis  a  playing-day,  I  fee. 

Enter  Evans. 

How  now,  Sir  Hugh,  no  fchool  to-day  ? 

Eva.  No;  maftcr  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave  to 
play. 

.^c.  Bleffing  on  his  heart ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh^  my  husband  fays,  my  fon 
profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book ;  I  pray  you, 
alk  him  fome  queflions  in  his  Accidence. 

Eva.  G)m  hither,  Willi arn — hold  up  your  head,— 
come. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  on.  Sirrah,  hold  up  your  head— 
Anfwef  your  maftcr,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  Willianiy  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns  ? 

Will.  Two. 

^  This  is  a  very  trifling  fccne,     to  the  audience;  but  Sbakejpear: 
of    no  ufe  to  the  plot,    and  I    bed  knew  what  would  plea£;. 
fliould  think  of  no  great  delight 

^ic. 


$24       THE   MERRY   WIVES 

^ic.  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one  numbo 
IDore,  bccaufc  they  fay,  od'^  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tatlings.     Wh^t  is  Fair,  WilRamf 
Will.  Pulcher. 

^ic.  Poulcats?  there  are  fairer  things  than  poul- 
cats,  fure. 

Eva.  You  are  a  very  fimplictty  'oman;  I  pray  yoa, 
peace.    What  ir  Lapis,  William  ? 

Will.  A  ftone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a  ftone,  William  ? 

Will.  A  pebble. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  l,apis :  I  pray  you,  remember  in 
your  prain. 

Will.  Lapis. 

Eva.  That  is  a  good  William :  what  is  he,  WUiiamt 
that  does  lend  articles  ? 

Will.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun,  imd  be 
thus  deciin'd,  fin^Hlaritefy  nominative,  hie,  bac,  Imc. 

Eva.  Nomina tivo,  hi^^  hag,  hog ;  pray  you,  marie ; 
genitivo,  hujus :  well,  what  is  your  accufathe  cafe  f 

Will.  Jiccufative,  hinc. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  child; 
^ccufative,  hung,  hang,  hog. 

^ic>  Hang  nog,  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I  warrant  yoiu 

Eva.  Leave  your  prabbles,  'oman.     What  is  the 
focativi  cafe,  William  f 

Will.  O,  vocativo,  O. 

Eva.  Remember,  William,  focative  is  caret. 

^ic.  And  that's  a  good  root. 

Eva.^Omzn,  forbear. 

}ATS.Pa^e.  Peace. 

Eva.  What  is  your  genitive  cafe  plural,  William  f 

WilL  Genive  cafe  ? 

Eva.  Ay.  / 

Will.  Genitive,  horttm,  harum,  horum. 

^ic.  *  Vengeance  of  G;;7^y/  cafe;  fie  on  her!  ne- 
ver name  her,  child,  if  Ihe  be  a  whore. 

Exa.  For  fhame,  'oman. 

^ic. 
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J^V.  Tou  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  fuch  words :  he 
caches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll  do  fad 
enough  of  themfelves ;  and  to  call  horum ;  fie  upon 
rou!  . 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunacies  ?  haft  thou  no  un-^ 
lerftanding  for  thv  cafes,  and  the  numbers  of  the  gen- 
lers  ?  thou  art  as  fooliih  chriftian. creatures,  as  I  would 
iefire. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  William^  lome  decleilfions  of 
irour  pronouns. 

Will.  Forfooth,  I  have  forgot. 

Eva.  It  is,  ki,  ca,  cod;  if  you  forget  your  iiei 
irour  Jtas,  and  your  ceds,  you  muft  be  preeches  :  go 
(roar  ways  and  play,  go. 

Mrs.  Page.  He  is  a  better  fcholar,  than  I  thought 
he  was* 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  fprag  memory.  Farewel,  Mvt* 
Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugiu  Get  you  home, 
boy.     Come,  wc  ftay  too  long.  \ExeurU4 

S  C  E  N  E     IL 
Changes  to  Ford's  Houfe, 

Enter  FalftafF  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

Fat.  Ti  ^IftrefsFi^r^,  your  forrow  hath  eaten  up  my 
XV JL  fuflferance.  I  fee,  you  are  obfequious  in 
your  love,  and  I  profefs  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth; 
not  only,  miftrefs  Ford^  in  the  fimple  office  of  love, 
but  in  all  the  accouftrement,  complement,  and  ce- 
remony of  ^  it.  But  are  you  fure  of  your  hufband 
now  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He's  a  birding,  fweet  Sir  John. 

Hlvz: Page,  (within.)  Whatt  hoa,  goffip /ir^/ /  what 
hoa! 

Mr*; 
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Mn.  F0rd.  Step  into  the  chamber^  Sir  Jcbn. 

lExii  Falfti 
Enter  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  fwcet  heart,  who's  at  hoi 
befides  yourfelf  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly. Speak  louder.  [Afii, 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  fo  glad  you  have  no  ba 
here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  Woman,  your  hufband  is  in  I: 
bid  lunes  again ;  he  fo  takes  on  *  yonder  with  my  hi 
band,  fo  rails  againft  all  married  mankind,  fo  cnrf 
all  Eve^s  daughters,  of  what  complexion  foerer,  ai 
fo  buffets  himfelf  on  the  forehead,  crying,  feer-out 
feer-out !  that  any  madnefs  I  ever  yet  beheld  feem 
but  tamenefs,  civility,  and  patience,  to  this  diftempc 
he  is  in  now.     I  am  glad,  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  htm  ^ 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him ;  and  fwears,  he  w; 
carry'd  out,  the  laft  time  he  fearch'd  for  him,  in 
ba/ket ;  protcfts  to  my  hufband,  he  is  now  here;  ar 
hath  drawn  him  and  the  reft  of  their  company  fro 
their  fporr,  to  make  another  experiment  of  his  fufp 
cion  ;  but  I  am  glad  the  knight  is  not  here ;  now  1 
fhall  fee  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  miftrefs  Page^f 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by,  at  ftrect's  end,  he  will  be  her 
anon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone,  the  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  thou  art  utterly  (ham'd,  an 
he's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  you  ?— Awa 
with  him,  away  with  him;  better  fliame  than  murthci 

*  To  take  o/tf  which  is  now    pafOon. 
bfed  for  to  grieve^  fccms  to  be         t  Pier-out^']   That  is,  iffea 
ufed  by  our  author  for  to  rage,     horns.     Sbakejpecre  is  at  bii  ol* 
Perhaps  it  was  applied  to  any    lanes. 

Mrs 
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TMrt.  TQrd.  Which  way  (hould  he  go  ?  how  (hould 
I  beilow  him?  fhall  I  pat  him  into  the  balkec  again? 

S  C  E  N  E    in.      • 

Enter  Falftaff. 

FaL  No,  Pll  come  no  more  i'th'  ba/ket':  may  I  not 
go  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas!  alas!  three  of  raafter  Ford^s  bro- 
thers watch  the  door  with  piftols,  that  none  fliould  iF- 
,fiic  out,  Qtherwife  you  might  flip  away  ere  he  came. 
«— But  what  make  you  here  ? 
,   FaL  What  (hall  I  do  ?  Fll  creep  up  into  the  chim- 
ney.: '*^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  they  always  ufe  to  difchargc  their 
birdjn^'^picces;  creep  into  the  kill-hole. 

FaL  Where  is  it  r 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  feek  there,  on  my  word.    Nei- 
ther pcefs,  c(^er»  <;heft,  trunk,  well,  vault,   but  he 
hath  an  abftraft  for  the  remembrance  of  fuch  places, 
,and  goes  to  them  by  his  note ;  there  is  no  hiding  you 
in  the  houfe. 

FaL  rU  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  femblance, 
you  die.  Sir  John,  unlefs  you  go  out  difguisM.  How 
might-we  difguife  hija? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas-the-day,  I  know  not.    There  is  no 
woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  otherwife,  he 
might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a  kerchief,  and  fo 
.  efcape. 

FaL  Good  heart,  devife  fomething;  any  extremity, 
rather  than  mifchief, 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt  the  fat  woman  of  Brain* 
ford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  ferve  him ;  (he's 
as  big  as  he  is,  and  there's  her  thrum  hat,  and  hfr 
.  muffler  too.    Run  up,  Sir  John.  ^  / 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Ford.  Ga  gPr  fweet  Sir  Jobh ;  nuftrefs  Pagi 
and  I  will  look  bmc  linen  for  jour  head. 

Mrs.  Page.  Quick,  quick,  we'll  come  drcfs  yon 
ftraight ;  pot  on  me  gown  the  while.     \_Exit  FaUh£ 

Mrs.  Fwd.  I  would,  my  hufband  would  meet  him  in 
thb  (hape;  he  cannot  abkle  the  old  woman  of  Brain^ 
ford\  he  fwears,  (he's  a  witch,  forbade  her  my  houict 
and  hath  threatned  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Pagf.  Hea?'n  guide  him  to  thy  huiband'scod* 
gel,  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards! 

Mrs.  Ferd.  But  is  my  hufband  oomtng  ? 

Kirs.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  fadnefs,  is  he ;  and  talks 
of  the  balket  too,  however  he  hath  had  intelKgence. 

Mrs.F9r^  Well  try  tliat;  for  I'll  appc^  oqrmea 
to  carry  the  baiket  again,  to  iheet  him  at  the  door  widi 
ir,  as  they  did  laft  time. 

Mrs.  Page,  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  prefently ;  let's 
go  drcfs  him  like  the  witch  of  irainf$rd. 

Mrs.  Ff^d.  I'll  firft  direft  my  men,  what  th^  ihall 
do  with  the  balket.  Go  up,  I'll  bring  linen  for  turn 
llraight. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him»  difhoneit  rarlet,  wc  canaot 
mifufe  him  enough. 

We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do^ 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honed  toa 
We  do  not  afl,  that  often  ieft  and  laugh  : 
'Tis  old  but  true,  Still  fwine  eat  all  the  dramglK 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  Sirs,  take  the  baflcet  again  od  your 
Ihoulders;  your  mafler  is  hard  at  door;  if  he  bid  you 
fet  it  down,  obey  him  :  quickly,  difpatch. 

lExeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Mrs.  Fori. 

Enter  Servants  with  the  bajket. 

1  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  up. 

2  Serv.  Pray  heav'n,  it  be  not  full  c^  the  knight 
again. 

X  iS^rz;.  I  hope  not  I  had  as  lief  bear  fo  much  lead. 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
^Hter  Ford,  Shallow,  Page,  Gaius  and  Evans. 

ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  mafter  Page,  have 
Tou  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again?— Set  down  the 

ba/ket,  villain;  — fomebody  call  mv  wife youth — 

In  a  baflcet!  oh,  you  panderly  rafcals!  there's  a  knor, 
a  gang,  ^  pack,  a  confpiracy,  againft  me :  now  fhall 
the  devil  be  (ham'd.  What!  wife,  I  fay;  come, 
come  forth,  behold  what  honeft  cloaths  you  fend  fonh 
to  bleaching. 

Page.  Why,  this  paffes,  mafler  Ford^-^ — yon  are 
not  to  go  loofe  any  longer,  you  muft  be  pinnronM. 

Evcu  Why,  this  is  lunaticks;  this  is  mad  as  a  mad 
dog. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford* 

5baL  Indeed,  mafter  Ford,  this  is  not  well,  indeed. 

Ford.   So  fay   I  too,  Sir.     "Come  hither,  miftreft 
i^<?r^/;— miftrefs  Ford,  the  honeft  woman,  the  modeft 
wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the  jealous  fool  - 
to  her  husband!— I  fufpefl:  without  caule,  miftrefs, 
do  I? 

Mrs.  Ford  Heav'n  be  my  wltnefs,  you  do,  if  you 
fo(pe£(  me  in  any  diflionefty. 

/irdL  Well  faid,  brazen  face;  hold  it  out.— Come 
forth,  Sirrah.  {Pulls  the  cloaths  out  of  the  bajket. 

Page.  This  paffes 

Mrs.  Ford.  Are  you  not  afliam'd  ?  let  the  cloaths 
alone. 

Ford.  I  (hall  find  you  anon. 

Eva.  ^Tis  unreafonable;  will  you  take  up  your  wife's 
cloaths  ?  come  away. 

Ford.  Empty  the  ba/ket,  I  fay. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  man,  why  *■ 

Vol.  II.  Mm  Ford. 
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Ford.  Mafter  ^age^  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was  ooc 
conveyM  out  of  my  houfe  yeilerday  in  this  ba/ket; 
why  may  not  he  be  there  again  ?  in  my  houfe  I  am  fure 
he  is ;  my  intelligence  is  true,  my  jealoufy  is  reafon- 
able ;  pluck  me  out  all  the  linen. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  ihall  die  a 
flea's  death. 

Page.  Here's  no  man. 

Shal.  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  mafter  Ford\ 
this  wrongs  vou^ 

Eva.  Mafter  Ford^  you  muft  pray,  and  not  follow 
the  imaginations  of  your  own  heart ;  this  is  jealoufies. 

Ford.  Well,  he's  not  here  I  feek  for. 

Fage.  No,  nor  no  where  elfe  but  in  your  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  fearch  my  houfe  this  one  time ;  if  I 
fiqd  not  what  I  feek,  (hew  no  colour  for  my  extremity; 
let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-fport ;  let  them  fay  of 
me,  As  jealous  as  Ford^  that  fearch'd  a  hollow  wall-nut 
for  his  wife's  leman.  Satisfy  me  once  more,  once  more 
fearch  with  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  hoa,  miftrefs  Fage^  come  you, 
and  the  old  woman  down  \  my  husband  will  come  in- 
to the  chamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman ;  what  old  woman's  that  ? 
*    Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of  Braxttr 
ford. 

Ford,  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cozening  quean ; 
have  I  not  forbid  her  my  hoiife  ?  flie  comes  of  errands, 
docs  ftie  ?  we  are  fimple  men,  we  do  not  know  what's 
brought  to  pafs  under  the  profeflion  of  fortune-telling. 
She  works  by  charms,  by  fpells,  by  th'  figure ;  and 
fuch  dawbry  as  this  is  beyond  our  element ;  we  know 

^  This  u'rongs  ycu,]    This  is  ill  treated  by  her  nigged  fifter, 

below  your  charadlcr,  unworthy  fays, 

of  your  underftanding,  injurious         Teu    wrong  me  muth^    iwiui 
to  your  honour.     So  in  the  Tern-  jou  wrong  jmyyy^ 


ing  of  the  ShrtiVf  Bianca  being 


nothing. 
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nothing.     Come  down,    you  witch;   you  hag  you, 
come  down,  I  fay. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  good.fwcct  husband;  good  gen- 
tlemen, let  him  not  ftrike  the  old  woman. 

S   C   E.N   E      V. 

EfUer  FalftaiF  in  womar!s  cloaths,  and  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  mother  Prat,  come,  give  me 
your  hand. 

Fnrd.  ri  Prat  her.  Out  of  my  door,  you  witch  ! 
[Beats  him.']  you  hag,  you  baggage,  you  poulcat, 
you  ninnionl  •  out,  out,  out.  I'll  conjure  you,  TU 
fortune-tell  you.  [Exit  Fal. 

Mrt.  Page.  Are  you  not  alham'd  ?  I  think,  you 
have  kill'd  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it Tis  a  goodly  cre- 
dit for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch. 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a  witch 
indeed:  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great  peard;  I 
fpy  a  great  peard  under  her  muffler  •. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen?  I  befeech  you, 
follow ;  fee  but  the  iifue  of  my  jealoufy ;  if  I  cry  out 
thus  upon  no  trail ',  never  trufl  me  when  I  open  again- 

Page.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further :  comet 
gentlemen.  [Exeunt- 


*  RiPtttiofi,  applied  to  a  wo- 
man, means,  as  far  as  can  be 
traced,  mach  the  fame  wi\h/caJi 
wad /calf  fpoken  of  a  man. 

^  Jjh  a  great  peard  under  her 
muffler, \  As  the  fecond  ftrau- 
getn,  by  which  Falftaff  cfcapcs, 
is  mach  the  grofTer  of  the  two, 
I  wi(h  it  had  been  praflifed  firft. 
Ic  U  very  onlikely  that  Ford  hav- 


ing been  {a  deceived  before,  and 
knowing  that  he  had  been  de- 
ceived, would  fuffer  him  to  e- 
fcape  in  fo  (light  a  difguife. 

'  Cry  out  upon  no  trail.]  The 
cxpreflion  is  taken  from  die  hun- 
ters. Trail  is  the  (cent  left  by 
the  pafTage  of  the  game.  To 
cry  out,  is  to  ofeit  or  tei-A, 
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Mrs. 


532  THE  MERRY  WIVES 

'  Mrs.  Page.  Truft  me,  he  beat  him  moft  pitifully. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  th*  mafs,  that  he  did  not ;  he 
beat  him  muft  unpitifiilly,  methonght. 

Mrs.  Page.  V\\  have  the  cudgel  hallowM  and  hung 
o'er  the  ahar ;  it  hath  dope  meritorious  fervicc. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  think  you  ?  may  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  woman-hoodj  and  the  witnefs  of  a  good 
confcience,  purfue  him  with  any  further  revenge  r 

Mrs,  Page,  The  fpirit  of  wantonnefs  is,  fure,  fcar'd 
out  of  him ;  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee^fimplc, 
with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I  think,  in  the 
way  of  wafte,  attempt  us  again, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  wc  have 
ferved  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Yea,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  but  to 
fcrape  the  figures  out  of  your  husband's  brain.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts  the  poor  unvirtuous  fat 
knight  fhall  be  any  further  aSlifted,  wc  two  will  ftill 
be  the  minifters. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Y\\  warrant,  they'll  have  him  publickly 
fliamM  ;  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no  period  to 
the  jeft,  fliould  he  not  bepublkrkly  afham'd. 

Mrs.  Pr*ge.  Come  to  the  forge  with  it,  then  ihape 
it  :  I  would  not  have  things  cool.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VI. 

Changes  to  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Hoft  and  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Q 1  Ti,  the  German  defires  to   have  three  of 
t^  your  horfes  ;  the  Duke  himfclf  will  be  to- 
morrow at  court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

'HgIK  What  Duke  (hould  that  be,  comes  fo  fecrctly  ? 
I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  let  me  fpcak  irith 
the  gentlemen  J  ihty  fytdkEngliJbf 

Barl 
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Batd.  Sir,  I'll  call  thetn  to  you. 

/&/?.  They  (hall  have  my  horfes,  but  111  make  them 

pay,  rU  fawce  them.     They  have  had  my  houfe  a 

week  at  command;    1  have  turn'd  aAvay  my  other 

guofls  ^;  they  muft  come  off  j  I'll  fawce  them,  come.. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE     VII. 

Changes  to  Ford's  Houfe. 

Enter  Vdigc,  Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Ev^ns. 

Eva.  JrpMS  one  of  the  bed  difcretions  of  'oman> 
X     as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  fend  you  both  thefe  letters  at  an 
inftant  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.  Pardon  me,  wife.     Henceforth  do  what  thou 
Wilt ; 
I  rather  will  lufpeft  the  fun  with  cold. 
Than  thee  with  wantonnefs ;  thy  honour  (lands, 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  here  tick, 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  'Tis  well,  'tis  well ;  no  more. 
Be  not  as  extream  in  fubmilTion,  as  in  offence. 
But  let  our  plot  go  forward ;  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  public  fport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  difgrace  him  for  It/ 


*  Theymufi  come  off{\  This 
never  can  be  our  Poet's  or  his 
HofPs  meaning.  To  com2  ojfh^- 
ing  in  other  terms  to  go  fiot  free . 
We  mud  read,  compt  ojf,  i.  e. 
dear  ihclr  reckoning. 

"V^RBURTON. 

To  cofHe  off,  iignines  in  our  au- 
thour,    fometimwS    to  be  uttend 


'with  fpirlt  ttfid  solubility.  In 
this  pLcc  it  feems  to  meaft  What 
is  in  our  time  exprefled  hy  to 
(ome  do'ivriy  to  pay  libera' ly  and 
readily.  Th:fc  accidental  and 
colloquial  fcnfes  arc  die  di(gra  e  • 
of  language,  and  the  plague  gf 
commentators. 


Mm   3 


Ford. 
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Ford.  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they  fpoke  of. 
Page.  How  ?  to  fend  him  word  they'll  meet  him  in 
the  park  at  midnight  ?  fie,  fie,  he'll  never  come. 

Eva.  You  fay,  he  hath  been  thrown  into  the  river  ; 
and  has  been  grievoufly  peaten,  as  an  old  'oman ;  me- 
thinks,  there  fhould  be  terrors  in  him,  that  he  fhould 
not  come ;  methinks,  his  flelh  is  punilh'd,  he  ihall  have 
no  flefires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Devife  but  how  you'll  ufe  him,  when 
he  comes ; 
And  let  us  two  devife  to  brihg  him  thither. 

Mrs.  Page,  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Heme 
the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Wind/or  foreft. 
Doth  all  the  winter-time  at  ftill  of  midnight 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  ragged  horns; 
And  there  he  blafts  the  tree,  and  takes  the  cattle '; 
And  makes  milcb-kine  yield  blood,  and  ihakei  a  chain 
In  a  mod  hideous  and  dreadful  manner. 
You've  heard  of  fuch  a  fpirit ;  and  well  you  know, 
The  fuperftitious  idle-headed  Eld 
Receiv'd,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

Page.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme*s  oak ; 
But  what  of  this  ? 
Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  this  is  our  device  *, 

That 


*  Jnd  takes  the  cattle,]     To 
taket  in   ShakeJ^eare^  (igni/ies  to 
feize  or  ftrike  with  a  4i^eare,  to 
blail*     So  in  Hamlet^ 
No  fiifnet  takes. 
So  in  LeoTf 

Strike  her  young  limbs  ^ 

Ye  taking  ^V/,  i\3ith  lamene/s, 
♦  Mrs.  Ford.      Marry ^  this  is 
%ur  De*vice. 


That  VA^MSat  tbmi  Omk  JbaH 
meet  nvitb  uf. 
Page.  WeUi    let  a  moi  hi 
doubted^  but  he'll  C9m. 
And  in  this  Shape'  tobem  ym 
bmie  brought  him  thither^] 
Thus  this  Paflage  has  been  tranf- 
mitted   down   to  us,   ftom  the 
Time  of  the  iirfl  Edition  by  the 
Flayers :   But    what    nas    thif 
Shapf, 


V 
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That  Talfiaff  at  that  oak  (hall  meet  with  us. 
We'll  fend  him  word  to  meet  us  in  the  field, 
Difguis'd  like  Heme,  with  huge  horns  on  his  head. 

Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted,  but  he'll  come. 
And  in  this  Ihape  when  you  have  brought  him  thither. 
What  fhall  be  done  with  him  ?  what  is  your  plot  ? 
Mrs.  Page,  That  likewife  we  have  thought  upon, 
and  thus: 
..  Nan  Page  (my  daughter),  and  my  little  fon, 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  drefs 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,  and  fairies,  green  and  white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 
And  fatties  in  their  hands ;  upon  a  fudden, 
As  Falftaffy  fhe,  and  I,  ire  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  faw-pit  rufli  at  once 
'  With  fome  diffufed  fong :  upon  their  fight. 
We  two,  in  great  amazednefs,  will  fly ; 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about,  • 

•  And  fairy-like  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  afk  him,  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  Revel, 
In  their  fo  facred  paths  he  dares  to  tread 
In  fhape  prophane  ? 

Mrs,  Ford.  And  'till  he  tell  the  truth. 
Let  the  fuppofed  fairies  pinch  him  round, 
And  burn  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page.  The  truth  being  known. 
We'll  all  prefcnt  ourfelves ;  dif-horn  the  fpirit, 


Shape,  in  which  Falflaf  was 
to  be  appointed  to  meet  ?  Foe 
the  women  have  not  faid  one 
word  to  afcertain  it.  This  makes 
it  more  than  fufpicious,  the  De- 
fed  in  this  Pome  malt  be  osving 
to  fome  wife  Rctrenchmenr.  The 
two  intermediate  Linet,  which  I 
have  reftored  from  the  old  ^ar- 
to,  arc  abfoiutely  neceifary,  and 
clear  up  the  matter.  Thfobald. 
5  Withjum  diiFufed>//^:J  A 


diffufed  fong  fi^nifies  a  (bng  that 
ftrikes  out  imo  wild  fentimentt 
beyond  the  bounds  of  nature, 
fuch  as  thofe  whofe  fubjedl  b  fai- 
ry-land. Warburton'. 
*  And  fairy  like  to  pi  nib  the 
unclean  Knight;]  The  Gram- 
mar requires  us  to  r»d. 

And  fairy  like  TOO,  finch  th* 
unclean  Knight, 

WaRQURTON. 
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And 


53d        THE   MERRY  WIVES 

And  mock  him  home  to  Wind/or. 

Ford,  The  children  mufl 
Be  pra£iis'd  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  behaviours;  and 
I  will  be  like  a  jack-aa-apes  alfo  to  bum  the  knight 
with  my  taper. 

Ford.  This  will  be  e-xcellent.  Fll  go  buy  them  vi- 
zards. 

Mrs.  Page.  My  Nan  fhall  be  the  (^ecn  of  all  die 
fairies  j  finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  filk  will  I  go  buy.  And  in  that  time^ 
Shall  Mr.  Slender  fteal  my  Namwdy^  J[J/ide. 

And  marry  her  at  Eaton, Go,  fend  to  Falftaf 

ftraight. 

Ford.  Nay,  HI  to  him  again  in  the  name  of  Brooi  \ 
be*il  tell  me  all  his  purpofe.     Sure,  he'll  come. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that ;  go  get  us  properties 
and  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

.  Eva.  Let  us  about  it,  it  is  admirable  pleafures,  and 
ferry  honeft  knaveries.      \Ex.  Page,  Ford  and  EvanSi 

Mrs.  Page.  Go,  JVIrs.  Ford^ 
Send  ^ickly  to  Sir  John  to  know  his  mind. 

[Exit  Mrs.  Ford, 
ril  to  the  do6tor ;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  tho'  well  landed,  is  an  Ideot ; 
And  he  my  hufband  befl  of  all  affefts  : 
The  doftor  is  well  mony'd,  and  his  friends 
Totcnt  at  court  j  he,  none  but  he,  (hall  have  her  j 
Tho'  twenty  thoufand  worthier  came  to  crave  her. 

lExif. 

7  q'hai  fili  tivfii  I  go  hy^  and  dently  relattog  to  tibe  time  of  ilie 

in  that  time j  Mdheo-  maflc  with  which  W^fU^  w«i  lo 

kald  referring   that  time  to  the  be  entertaiacd,  and  which  tuiu» 

time  of  buyicg  the  iilk,  alters  the  whole  (bl^Qft  of  this  dialogae. 

i;  to  tire.    But  there  is  no  ojred  Therefore  the  comnoa  rcftdti^  vk 

ox  ■^^w'j  change:  That  time  cvi-  rjght.  WARBuaroM. 
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SCENE    VIIL 


Changes  to  the  Garter-Inn. 
Euter  Hoft  and  Simple. 


Ibft. 


W 


have,  boor?   what, 
breathe,     difcufs ; 


■HAT  would'ft  thou 
thick-/kin  ?     fpeak, 
brief,  ihort,  quick,  fnap. 

Simp,  Marry,  Sir,  I  come  to  fpeak  with  Sir  John 
Faljiaffy  from  Mr.  Slender. 

Hcfi.  There's  his  chamber,  his  houfe,  his  caftle^ 
his  ftaodiDg^bed  and  truckle-bed  ^ ;  'tis  painted  about 
with  the  ftory  of  the  Prodigal,  frcfli  and  new ;  go, 
knock  and  call ;  he'll  fpeak  like  an  anthropophaginian 
unto  thee :  knock,  I  fay. 

Simf.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman  gone  up 
into  his  chamber ;  I'll  be  fo  bold  as  flay.  Sir,  'till  fhc 
come  down :  I  come  to  fpeak  with  her,  indeed. 

Hojl.  Ha!  a  fat  woman?  the  Knight  may  be  robb'd; 
rilcall.  Bully-Knight!  Bully-SW  John/  fpeak  from 
thy  lungs  military  :  art  thou  there?  it  is  thine  Hoft, 
thine-  Efbeftariy  calls. 

Falftaff,  above. 

Fai  How  now,  mine  Hoft:  ? , 

Hojk  Here's  a  ^  Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the  coming 


•  Staiuling'hed  and  truckle  bed,] 
The  ufoal  furniture  of  chambers 
in  that  dqie,  was  a  (landing-bed, 
under  which  was  a  tr^cbte^  true- 
*kU  or  running  bed.  In  Che  fland- 
iog-bcd  lay  the  mafter,  and  in 
the  truckle-bed  the  fenrant.  So 
in  Halts  account  of  a  Tervile  tu- 
tor: 
At  ib/i^ /> /i^  truckle-bed. 


While  his  young  maftir  lieth  o^er 
his  head, 

•  Bohemian-Tartar.  ]  The 
French  call  a  Bohemian  what  we 
call  a  Gypjey  ;  but  I  believe  the 
Hoft  means  nothing  more  than, 
by  a  wild  appellation^  to  infinu- 
ate  that  Simple  makes  a  iiraoge 
appearance, 

down 
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down  of  thy  fat  woman :  let  her  defcend,  bully,  let 
her  defcend;  my  chambers  are  honourable.  Fie, 
privacy?  fie! 

Enter  Falflaff. 

Fai  There  was,  mine  Hoft,  an  old  fat  woman  ctco 
now  with  me,  but  (he's  g6ne. 

Simp.  Pray  you,  Sir,  was*t  not  the  wife  woman  of 
Brainford  ? 

FaL  'Ay,  marry  was  it,  muffel-fhell ',  what  would 
you  with  her  ? 

Simp.  My  mafter,  Sir,  my  mafter  Slender^  fent  to 
her,  feeing-  her  go  thro'  the  ftreet,  to  know,  Sir^ 
whether  one  A3'^^  Sir,  that  beguil'd  him  of  a  chain, 
had  the  chain,  or  na 

FaL  If  pake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Simp.  And  what  fays  flie,  I  pray,  Sir  ? 

Fai  Marry,  (he  fays,  that  the  very  fame  man,  that 
beguird  mafler  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozea'd  him  of 
it. 

Simp.  I  would,  I  could  have  fpoken  with  the  wo- 
man hcrfelf ;  I  had  other  things  to  have  fpoken  with 
her  too,  from  him. 

FdL  W^hat  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 
.  HoJI.  Ay,  come ;  quick. 

Simp.  I  may  not  conceal  them.  Sir. 

Fal,  Conceal  them,  or  thou  dy'ft. 

Simp.  Why,  Sir,  they  were  nothing  but  about  mif- 
trcfs  Anne  P age  \  to  know,  if  it  were  my  matter's  for- 
tune to  have  her  or  no. 

Fal.  *Tis,  *iis  his  fortune. 

Simp.  What, Sir? 

Fal.  To  have  her,  or  no  :  go ;  fay,  the  woman  toU 
me  fo. 

Si?np.  May  I  be  fo  bold  to  fay  fo.  Sir  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  Sir ;  like  who  more  bold. 

■  Mujfeljfei:.]'  He  calls  poor  Simpk  muiTeUhcll,  bccaafc  he 
flancis  vvirh  his  mouth  open.  * 

Simp. 
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Simp.  Thank  your  worfhip :  I  {hall  make  my  mafter 
jlad  with  thefe  tidings.  [Exit  Simple 

Ho/t.  Thou  art  darkly?  thou  art  darkly,  Sir  jfa/jn: 
jeas  there  a  wife  woman  with  thee  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  Hoft ;  one,  that 
laih  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learned  before  in 
ny  life ;  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but  was 
5aid  for  my  learning, 

SCENE     IX. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bar  J.  Out,  alas,  Sir,  cozenage!    meer  cozenage! 

Hoji.  Where  be  my  horfes,  fpeak  vrell  of  them, 
arletto. 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners ;  for  fo  foon  as 
came  bdyond  Eaten,  they  threw  me  off  from  behind 
ne  of  them  in  a  flough  of  mire,  and  fet  fpurs,  and 
way,  like  three  German  devils,  three  Doftor  Fau- 

Hoft.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  Duke,  villain; 
3  not  fay,  they  are  fled  j  Germans  are  honeft  men. 

Enter  Evans. 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  Hoft  ? 

Hoft.  What  is  the  matter.  Sir  ? 

Eva.  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments ;  there  is 
friend  o'mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  there  is  three 
•zen-jermans  that  has  cozened  all  the  Hofts  of  Read- 
g,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of  horfes  and  mo- 
'.  I  tell  you  for  good  will,  look  you;  you  are  wife, 
.d  full  of  gibes  and  vlouting-ftocks,  and  'tis  net  con- 
nient  you  fliould  be  cozen'd ;  fare  you  well.     [Exit. 


Enter  Caius. 
Cuius.  Vcr'  is  mine  Hoft  de  Jarterre  ? 


Hoft. 
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Hoft.  Here,  mailer  DoficM*,  io  perplexity  and  doobt- 
fui  dilemma. 

Caius.  I  cannot  tell  Tat  is  dat ;  bat  it  is  tell-a-me, 
dat  you  make  a  grand  preparation  for  a  Duke  dtj^- 
many)  by  my  trot,  dcr  is  no  Dake,  dat  the  Coon  is 
know,  to  come.    I  tell  you  for  good  will ;  adieu. 

[Exit. 

Hojl.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go!  affift  me.  Knight, 
I  am  undone ;  fly,  run,  hue  and  cry !  Villain,  I  am 
undone !  [Exit. 

Fal.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozen'd,  for 
I  have  been  cozened  and  beaten  too.  If  it  fhoald 
come  to  the  ear  of  the  Court,  how  I  have  been  tranf- 
formed,  and  how  my  transformation  hath  been  wa&M 
and  cudgel'd,  they  would  melt  me  out  of  my  fat,, 
drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fifliermen's  boats  with 
me.  1  warrant,  they  would  whip  me  with  their  fine 
wits,  'till  I  were  as  crcft-falFn  as  a  dry'd  pear.  I  ne- 
ver profper'd  fince  I  forfworc  myfelf  at  Primero'. 
Well,  if  my  wind  were  but  long  enough  to  fay  my 
prayers,  I  would  repent. 

S  -C   E   N  E     X. 

Enter  Mlftrefs  Quickly, 

Now,  whence  come  you  ? 

J^/V.  From  the  two  panics,  forfooth. 

Fal.  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  fo  they  fliall  be  both  beftow*d.  I  have  fuf- 
fer*d  more  for  their  fakes,  more  than  the  villainous  la- 
cunflancy  of  man's  difpofition  is  able  to  bear. 

-%rf .  And  have  not  they  fuflferM  ?  yes,  I  warrant, 
I'pecioufly  one  of  them ;  raiftrefs  Fordj  good  heart,  i$ 
beaten  l)lack  and  blud,  that  you  cannot  fee  a  white  fpo^ 
abcur  her. 

*  PrimirO']    A  gainc  at  ctrds. 


I 
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FdJ.  What  tciril  lIiou  nio  of  black  ;ina  blue?  I  was 
beaten  myfclf  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow;  and 
I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  witch  of  Brain- 
ford\  but  that  my  admirable  dexterity  of  wir,  coun- 
terfeiting the  '  aftion  of  an  old  woman,  delivered  me, 
the  knave  conftable  had  fet  me  i'th'  flocks,  i'th'  com- 
mon ftocks,  for  a  witch. 

J^V.  Sir,  let  me  fpeak  with  you  in  your  chamber; 
yoa  (hall  hear  how  things  go,  and,  I  warrant,  to  your 
coDcenL  Here  is  a  letter  will  fay  fomewhat.  Good 
hearts^  ♦  what  ado  is  here  lo  bring  you  together?  fare; 
one  of  you  does  not  ferre  heav'n  well,  that  you  are 
ib  crofs'd. 

Fal.  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE     XL 

^  Enter   Fenton    and  Hoft. 

Hojl.  Maftcr  Fenton^  [talk  not  to  me ;  mf  mind  is 
heavy, 
I  will  give  over  all. 

Pent.  Yet  hear  me  fpeak ;  affift  me  in  my  purpofe. 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  HI  give  thee 
A  hundred  pounds  in  gold  more  than  your  lofs. 

'  Jaion  ^  an  old  JToman.]  other  the  Malice  or    roifchler- 

What!  wa9  it  any  Dexterity  of  ous  Subtlety  of  a  Witch  in  ben 
Wit  in  Sir  Johr  FaiJUf,  to  coun-  Theobald. 

cerfeit  the  Adion  of  an  o/J  Wo-        This  emendation  is  received 

man,  in  order  to  efcape  being  by  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer^  but  rc- 

apprehended  for  a  ^i^rii^/ Sore^  jefted  by   liu  IVarhurton.    To 

ly,   one   woujd    imagine.   This  rae  it  appears  reafonable  enough, 
was  the  readied  Means  to  bring        ^  The  great  fanit  of  this  clay 

bim  into  fuch  a  Scrape :  for  none  is  the  frequency  of  ezpreffions 

bat  Oid  Women  have  ever  been  fo  profene,  that  no  neceflity  of' 

lttfpeaedofbein|£P//r^i.    The  prelerviog  charader  can  jollify 

Text  mnft  certainly  be  reftor'df  them.     There  are  laws  of  hi^- 

a  nvotd  Woman,  a  craay,  fran-  er  authority  than  thofe  of  ccui« 

dck  Woman ;  one  too  wild,  and  dfm. 
£l]y,  and  ^unmeaning,  to   have 

1  Hoji. 
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Hoft.  I  will  hear  yon,  mafter  Fentm  ;  and  I  will,  at 
the  Icaft,  kcq>  your  connfel. 

Fen.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  anfwer'd  my  affe^on 
(So  for  forth  as  herfelf  might  be  her  chufer) 
Ev'n  to  my  wifL     I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  fuch  contents,  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  minh  whereof 's  fo  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither  fingly  can  be  manifefted. 
Without  the  fliew  of  both.     Fat  Sir  John  Falftaff 
Hath  a  great  Scene ;  the  image  of  the  jeft 

[Shewing  a  letter. 
ril  fliew  you  here  at  large.    Hark,  good  mine  Hoft; 
To  night  at  Heme's  Oak,  juft  *twixt  twelve  and  one, 
Muft  my  fweet  Naji  prefent  the  Fairy  Queen  j 
The  purpofe  why,  is  here;  in  which  difguife. 
While  other  jefts  are  fomething  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  flip 
Away  with  Slender^  and  with  him  at  Eaton 

Immediately  to  marry ;  flie  hath  confented Now, 

Sir, 
Her  mother,  ever  ftrong  againft  that  match. 
And  firm  for  Doftor  Caius^  haih  appointed 
That  he  fliall  likewife  fliufflc  her  away. 
While  other  fports  are  talking  of  their  minds; 
And  at  the  Deanry,  where  a  pricft  attends. 
Straight  marry  her ;  To  this  her  mother's  Plot 
She,  fecmingly  obedient,  likewife  hath 
Made  promife  to  the  Dofton—  Now.  thus  it  rclls; 
Her  father  means  (he  Ihall  be  all  in  white. 
And  in  that  drefs  when  Slender  fees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go. 
She  lliall  go  with  him — Her  mother  hath  intended, 
1'he  better  to  devote  her  to  the  DoGor, 
(VcT  they  muft  all  be  maflc'd  and  vizardcd) 
That,  quaint  in  green,  {he  ftiall  be  loofc  cnroVd, 
With  ribbands-pendant,  flaring  'bout  her  head; 

And 
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And  when  the  doftor  fpics  his  vantage  ripe, 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and  on  that  token. 
The  maid  hath  giren  confent  to  go  wuh  him. 

Hoji.  Which  means  fhc  to  deceive  ?  father  or  mo- 
ther ? 

Fent,  Both,  my  good  Hoft,  to  go  along  with  me ; 
And  here  it  refts,  that  you'll  procure  the  Vicar 
To  ftay  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one. 
And  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

HoJi.  Well,  huflband  your  device ;  I'll  to  the  Vicar. 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  fhall  not  lack  a  prieft. 

Fent.  So  fliall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Bcfides,  rU  make  a  prefent  recompence.        [Exmnt^ 

SCENE      XII. 
Re-enter  Falflaff  and  Mljlrefs  Quickly. 

FaL  Pr'ythee,  no  more  pratling.  Go.  Til  hold. 
This  is  the  third  time ;  I  hope,  good  luck  lyes  in  odd 
numbers.  Away,  go ;  they  fay,  there  is  divinity  in 
odd  numbers,  either  in  nativity,  chance,  or  death. — 
Away. 

^ic.  rU  provide  you  a  chain,  and  I'll  do  what  I 
can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns.      [^Exit  Mrs.  Quickly. 

FaL  Away,  I  fay  ;  time  wears :  hold  up  your  head 
and  mince. 

Enter  Ford. 

How  now,  mafter  Brook?  maftcr  Ercok^  the  matter 
will  be  known  to-night,  or  never.  Be  you  in  the 
Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  Oak,  and  you  (hall 
fee  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yefterday,  Sir,  as  you 
tgld  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

Fal 
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Fal  I  went  to  her,  mafter  Brooke  as  you  fee,  Htc  a 
poor  old  man ;  but  I  came  from  her,,  mafter  Braak^ 
like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  fame  knave.  Ford  her 
huft)and,  hath  the  fineft  mad  deril  of  jealoufy  in  him, 
mafter  Braok^  that  ever  governed  frenzy.  I  wiH  tcU 
you ;  he  beat  me  grievonfly,  in  the  ftiape  of  a  wo- 
man; for  in  the  fliape  of  a  man,  mafter  ^rtf^i,  I  fear 
not  Geliah  with  a  weaver's  beam ;  becaufe  I  know  al- 
fo,  life  is  a  fliuttlc ;  I  am  in  hafte ;  go  along  with  mc; 
ril  tell  you  all,  mafter  Brook.  Since  I  pluckt  gccfc, 
play'd  truant,  and  whipt  top,  I  knew  not  what  'twas 
TO  be  beaten,  'till  lately.  Follow  mc,  HI  tell  yoa 
ftrange  things  of  this  knave  Ford^  on  whom  to  night 
I  will  be  revenged,  and  I  will  deliver  his  wife  into  your 
hand— Follow  J  ftrange  things  in  hand,  mafter  Brook! 
follow \^Exeunt. 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

WindfQr  Park. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 
Pag  e... 

COME,  come;  we'll  couch  i'th' caftle-ditch,  'till 
we  fee  the  light  of  our  fakies.  Remember,  foa 
Slender^  my  daughter. 

Slen.  4y>  forfooth,  I  havp  fpoke  tvith  her,  and  wc 
have  a  nay-word  how  to  know  one  another.  I  come 
to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  num  ;  fhc  cries,  budget;  and 
by^that  we  know  one  another. 

Shah  That's  good  too ;  but  whatneed!?  either  yonr 
mum,  or  her  budget?  the  white*  will  decipher  herwcH 
enough.    It  hath  ftruck  ten  oVlock. 
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Pan.  The  night  is  dark,  light  and  fpirits  will,  be- 
come It  well;  heav'n  profpcr  our  fport!  No  man  meatis 
VfW  but  the  devil ',  and  we  ftiall  know  him  by  his- horns. 
Let's  away;  follow  mc.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE     n. 
Enter  Miftrefs  Page,  Mijlrefs  Ford  atid  Caius. 

Mrs.  Pd^e.  Mr.  Doftor,  my  daughter  is  iii  green ; 
when  you  lee  your  time,  take  her  by  thcfiand,  away 
with  her  to  the  Deanery,  and  difpatch  it  quickly ; 
go  before  into  the  Park ;  we  two  muft  go  together. 

Caius.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do  ;  adieu.  [^Exit. 

fATs.,Page.  Fare  you  well,  Sir.  My  hufband  will 
not  rejoice  fo  much  at  the  abufe  of  Faljiaffy  as  he  will 
chafe  at  the  Doftor's  marrying  my  daughter ;  but  'tis 
no  matter ;  better,  a  litde  chiding,  than  a  great  deal 
of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Fwd.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  of 
Fairies,  and  the  Welch  devil  Evans  ^  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couch'd  in  a  pit  hard  by 
Heme*s  Oak,  with  obfcur'd  lights;  which,  at  the  very 
inilant  of  Faljlaff's  and  our  meeting,  they  will  ac 
Dnce  difplay  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  chufe  but  ama/.e  hfm.    , 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amaz'd,  he  will  be  mock^ ; 
if  he  be  amaz*d,  he  will  every  way  be  mock'd. 

Mrs.  Ford  We'll  betray  him  finely. 


'  A'0  MAN  rntam  e*vU  hut  the 
jfrv/7.]  This  is  a  double  blunder ; 
fer  ^me,  of  whom  this  was 
poke,  were  women.  We  Ihouid 
'cad  then,  no  our  means, 

Warburton. 

*  The  former  impreffion  :] 
^d  the  Welch  De^vil  Heme  ? J 
kt    Faiftaff  was   to    reprefenc 

Vol.  IL 


Hemet  and  he  was  no  Wekhman, 
Where  was  the  Aitcniion,  or  Sa- 
gacity, of  our  Editors,  not  to 
obfervc  that  Mrs.  ford  is  inquir- 
ing for  Efvam  by  the  Name  of 
the  IVilch  Devil  ?  Dr.  Thirlbj 
likewifc  difcovcfd  the  Blunder 
of  this  Paflage.  Theobald, 


N  n 


Mrs* 
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Mrs.  Page.  Againft  fach  lewdfters,  and  their  lecherft 
Thofe,  that  betray  them,  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.Fw</*  The  hour  draws  on;  to  the  Oak,  to 
the  Oak.  {ExiunL 

Enter  Evans  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies ;  come^  and  remember 
your  parts ;  be  pold,  I  pray  you ;  follow  me  into  the 
pit ;  and  when  I  give  the  watch-'ords^do  as  I  pid  jou; 
come,  comf;  trib/ trib.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE     IIL 
Enter  FalftafF,  with  a  Buci^s  bead  on. 

Fal.  The  Windfin^  bell  hath  ftruck  twdvc.  the  mi- 
nutedrawjs  on;  now,  the  hot-blooded  Gods  a£ft  me! 
Remember,  Jove^  thou  waft  a' bull  for  thy  Europe; 
love  fet  on  thy  horns.  ,Oh  powerful  love  I  that,  ia 
fome  refpeds,  makes  a  beaft  a  man ;  in  fome  oih^t 
a  man  a  beaft :  You  were  alfo>  Jupiter^  a  fwan,  for 
the  Love  of  Leda :  Oh,  omnipotent  love !  how  near 
the  God  drew  to  the  complexion  of  a  goofe  ?  A  faok 
done  firft  in  the  form  of  a  beaft !  ■  O  Jfove^i 

beaftly  fault  in  the  femblance  of  a  fowl :  — think 

on't,  jfove,  a  foul  fault.  When  Gods  ha? c  hot  bad* 
what  (hall  poor  men  do  ?  fDr  me,  I  am  here  a  Wim^ 
flag,  and  the  fatteft,  I  think,  i'th*  foreft.  Seirf  off 
a  cool  rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can  blame  me  to  pift, 
my  tallow  ?  who  comes  here  f  my  Doe  ? 

Enter  Mijlrefs  Ford  and  Mijlrefs  Page 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John  ?  art  thou  there,  my;  deer?  nij|  ^ 
male-deer?  ^i^ 

Fal.  My  doe  mth  the  black  fcut  ?  let  the  iky  raiil^ 
potatoes  J  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  Green-Sleeves  [£ 


vesjA 
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sul  kiffing-comfits,  and  fnow  eringoes ;  let  there  come 
temped  of  proTocation,  I  will  fhelcer  me  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Miflrels  Fage  is  come  with  me»  fweet 
eart. 

FaL  ^  Diride  me  like  a  bride-buck»  each  a  haunch^ 
will  keep  my  fides  to  myfelf,  my  fhoulders  for  the 
Jlow  of  this  walk  *,  and  my  horns  I  bequeath  your 
albands.  Am  I  a  woodman,  ha  ?  Speak  I  like  Heme 
ic  hunter  ?  why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  confcience, 
z  makes  refUtutioiL    As  I  am  a  true  fpiritj  Welcome ! 

\NJifc  within. 
Mrs.  Page.  Alas !  what  noifc  ? 
Mrs.  Ford.  Heav'n  forgive  our  fins! 
FaL  What  fliould  this  be  ? 

[The  women  run  miL 
Fah  I  think  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damn'd,  ' 
\  the  oil  that  is  in  me  (hould  fet  hell  on  fire  j  he  nc- 
r  would  elfe  crofs  me  thus. 

SCENE    IV. 


\ter  Sir  Hugh  Hie  a  Satyr ;  Quickly,  and  others^ 
drefl  like  Fairies,  with  Tapers. 

^uic.  Fairies,  black,  gray,  green,  and  white, 
n  moon-rihine  revellers,  and  (hades  of  night, 
>a  Ouphen  heirs  of  fixed  deftiny  \ 
tend  your  ofiice,  and  your  quality, 
ler  hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes. 


DMdf  me  liki  a  brib'd- 
ic,]  Thus  all  the  old  Copies, 
iakiogly:  It  mull  be  bribt- 
kl  /.  e.  a  Back  fenc  for  a 
le.  Thiobald. 

FeUana  of  this  nvali,]  Who 
fil/ow  ii,  or  why  hie  keept 


Eva. 

his  (boulders  for  bijn,  I  do  not 
underftand. 

^  you  onyHAh'Uirs  ^  foced 
iltJHiff.]  But   why  OrfJfSM^JbHrs  f 
Deftiny,  whcyn  they  fucceeded, 
was  yet  in  being.    l)oubde(s  the  • 
Poet  wrote, 

N  n  2  n« 
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Eva.  Elves,  lift  your  names;  (ilencet  you  airy  toyj 
Cricket,  to  Windfor  chimneys  fhak  thou  leap: 
'Where  fires  thou  find'ft  unrakM,  and  hearths  unfwcpt, 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilbcry. 
Our  .radiant  Queen  hates  fluts  and  fluttery. 

FaL  They're  fairies  j  he,  that  fpeaks  to  them,  Ihall 
die. 
I'll  wink  and  couch ;  no  man  their  works  muft  eye. 

[Lyes' down  upon  bis  face. 
Eva.  Where's  Pede  ?  go  you,  and  where  you  £nd 
a  maid. 
That,,  ere  flie  fleep,  hath  thrice  her  prayers  faid, 
Rein  up  the  organs  of  her  fantafy  *  \ 
Sleep  fhe  as  found  as  carelefs  infancy; 

But 


*  Touowmn  heirs  of  fixed  def* 

tiny. 
I.  e.  you  Ehes^  who  mioiKer, 
and  fuccecd  in  fome  of  the  works 
of  deftiny.  They  are  called,  ia 
this  Play,  both  before  and  after- 
wards, Oufbes  ;  here  Ouphen  ; 
en  being  the  plural  termination 
of  ^axon  nouns.  For  the  word 
is  from  the  Saxony  hX^tun^^  la- 
miety  d^mones.  Or  it  may  be 
underftood  to  be  an  adjeAive,  as 
^ucoodeny  fujcollen,  golden^  &c. 

Warburton. 
'  RAISE  up  the  organs  of  her 
fantafie ;]  The  (cnfe  of  this 
fptech  is  —  that  fhc,  who  had 
performed  her  religious  duties, 
Ihould  be  fccure  againft  the  illu- 
fion  of  fancy  ;  and  have  her 
flccp,  like  that  of  infanfcy,  un- 
diflurbed  by  difordered  dreams. 
This  was  then  the  popular  opi- 
nion, that  evil  fpirits  had  a 
power  over  the  fancy ;  and,  by 
that  means,  could  infpire  wick- 
ed dreams  into  thofe  who,  on 
their  going  to  fleep,  had  not  re- 


commended   themfelves  to  die  i 
protedidn  of  heaven.    So  ^Acir- 
Jpeare  makes  one*  on  his  lying 
down,  fay. 

From  fiariest  and  the  tempters  ^ 
the  night f 

Prated  us^  heaven  ! 
As  this  is  the  ienie,  let  us  (ee 
how  the  common  reading  cxprcT* 
{t%  it ; 

Rdie  up,  the  organs  of  her  f  aw 

i.  e,  inname  her  imaginatioQ  widi 
fenfual  ideas ;  which  is  joft  the 
contrary  to  what  the  Poet  would 
have  the  fpeaker  iay.  We  can* 
not  therefore  hoc  conclude  he 
wrote, 

HEIN  up  the  orgamj  of  her  feat- 
tajiey 
i.  e.  curb'  them,  that  ihe  be  do 
more  diihirbed  by  irregoiar  ima- 
ginations, than  childran  in  dieir 
fleep.    Fbr,  he  adds  immediate- 
Sleep fie  asfiwtd  as  cardefi  in* 
fancy. 
So  in  the  Tempef, 


OF    WINDSOR.  549 

But  thofe,  that  flecp,  and  think  not  on  their  fins. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,   backs,  jQiouldcrs,  fides  and 
fhins. 
^ic.  About,  about ; 
Search  Wind/or  caftle,  elves,  within  and  out. 
Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  facred  room, 
That  It  may  ftand  'till  the  perpetual  Doom, 
In  ftate  as  wholfom,  as  in  ftate  'tis  fit  * ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  as  the  owner  it  \ 
The  feveral  chairs  of  Order  look  your  fi:our. 
With  juice  of  balm  and  ev'ry  precious  flow'r : 
Each  fair  Inftalment  Coat  and  fev'ral  Creft, 
With  loyal  blazon  evermore  be  bleft ! 
And  nightly-meadow-fairies,  lock,  you  fing. 
Like  to  the  G^r^^r-compafs,  in  a  ring  : 
Th*  expreffure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be, 
More  fertile-frefh  than  all  die  field  to  fee ; 
And,  Hony  Soit  J^/  Mai y  Penfe  write, 
In  cmrold-tuffs,  flow'rs  purple,  blue  and  white  *, 

Like 


Gi*ve  not  dalliance  foo  much  ibi 

REIN, 

And  in  Meafurefor  "Miofure^ 
I  giiJt    my  Jenfiud    raa   the 

REIN. 

To  give  the  rein,  being  juft  the 
contrary  to  rein  uf.  The  fame 
thought  he  has  again  in  Mack- 
h^th, 

—  Merciful  ponuen  t 

Rejirain  in  me  the  curfed  thoughts 
that  nature 

Givej  ivay  to  in  repo/e, 

Warburton. 

*  In  fiat  e  as  lubol/ome.]  The 
Oxford  Editor,  not  knowing  the 
meaning  of  luhol/ome,  has  altered 

it  10, 

Infite  as  isjholfom, 
and  To  has  made  the  wifli  a  mod 
abfurd  one.     For  the  fite  or  fl- 
tuaiion  mu^  needs  be  what  it  is. 


till  the  general  deftniflion.  Bat 
iL'holfom  here  fignifies  integer. 
He  wifhes  the* caftle  may  (land 
in  its  prefent  Hate  of  perfefHon, 
which  the  following  words  plain- 
ly fhew, 

■  as  in  fiat e  ^tisfit. 

Warburtow. 

'  Worthy  the  owuner^  AVD  the 
ovjner  //.]  And  cannot  be'  the 
true  reading.  The  context  will 
not  allow  It;  and  his  coort  to 
Queen  Elizabeth  diredb  us  to 
another, 

A  s  the  ovjner  it  I 

for,  fufe,  he  had  more  addrcfs 
than  to  content  himfelf  with  wifh- 
ing  a  thing  to  hcy  which  his  com- 
plaifance  muft  fuppofe  adlually 
vjosy  namely,  the  worth  of  the 
owrier.  WarIjvrton, 

'     ^  In  emrold'tuJp,Jb*ufh  pur- 

N  n  3  .       PLB 
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Like  faphire,  pearl,  axkl  rich  embroidery,  \ 

Buckled  below  fair  Knight-hood's  benduig  knee;     > 

Fairies  ufe  flow'rs  for  their  charaftery  \  J 

Away,  difperfe ;  but,  'till  'tis  one  o'clock. 

Our  dance  of  cuftom  round  about  the  Oak 

Of  Heme,  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand,  yourfelves  in 
order  fet : 
And  twenty  glow-worms  (hall  our  lanthoms  bc» 
To  guide  our  meafure  round  about  the  tree. 
But  (lay,  I  fmell  a  man  d^  middle  earth '. 

Fal.  Heav'nsdefend  me  from  that  Welch  fairy,le(l  be 
transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheefe ! 

Eva.  Vild  worm,  thou  wad  o*er-look'd  e¥*n  in  thy 
birth. 


PLB,  hiii£  and  njishiu, 

Liki  fafbirtt  fearU   and  rich 

embroidiryj\      Thde    lines 

are   inoft   mi(mbly   corrnpied. 

In  tbe  words, — Flonuers  pttrfli, 

blue  and  lohite, the  purpU  is 

left  uncompaned.  To  remedy 
this,  the  Editon,  who  feem  to 
have  been  fenfibk  of  tbe  imper* 
fedion  of  the  cooipariibn,  read, 
AND  rich  imbreiderjf  i -jiidX  is, 
according  to  them,  as  l^e  bine 
and  white  flowers  are  compared 
to  iaphire  and  pearl,  the  purp/g 
K  compared  to  rich  emhroidery. 
Thus  indead  of  mending  one 
falfe  (lep  they  have  made  two, 
by  bringing  Jkphire^  pearl  and 
rich  embroidery  under  one  predi- 
cament. The  lines  were  wrote 
thus  by  tbe  Poet, 

In  emrold'tuffst  JkvS'rs  PVH- 

F  L  c  D,  blue  and  lubite^ 

JJie/apbire,  pearl,  IN  rich  em-- 

broidery^ 

I.  e.  let  there  be  blue  and  white 

flowVs  twvrbed  on    the   green- 

fword,  Mlc  iaphire  and  pearl  in 

4 


rich  einbitttdef]r.  Toprnjle  is  to 
over-hy  with  tiniel,  gold  diread> 
Cffr.  fo  our  ancefiorscdM  a  cer- 
tain lace  of  this  kind  of  work  a 
purJUng-laet.  *Tis  from  the 
French^  pourfiUr.  So  Spencer, 
■  flnvoaiyclad 

AllinafikenCamus,  lilfy-vJnie, 
Purpled  uHn,  vriih   manjf  a 
/hided  plight. 
The ,  change  of  and  into  in,  ^ 
the  fecond   verie,   is  necei&ry. 
For   flow's  worked,    or  fnrfed 
in  the  grafs,  were  not  like  ia- 
phire and  pearl  (imply,  but  &* 
Ehire  and  pearl  in  enibroidefy. 
[ow   the  cornipt  reading  W 
wis  introduced  into  tbe  text,  we 
have  ihewn  above.     Waebvrt. 
♦  ^^^^  charaaery.]     For  the 
matter  with  which  they  make 
letters* 

S     gf  ^JJ^  ,«^^.]    ^*. 

nts  are  fuppofed  to  inlmUt  the 
ethereal  regions,  and  fiuHes  to 
dwell  onder  ground,  men  there- 
fore are  in  a  middle  flatioii. 
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^ic.  With  trial-firc  tQoch  me  his  ikger-ead; 
If  he  be  chafte,  the  flame  will  back  defcendp 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain;  but  if  he  ftan. 
It  is  the  flefli  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

Eva.  A  trial,  come. 

[They  burn  him  with  tlmr  tapers^  and  pinch  hinu 
Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  ? 

FaL  Oh>  oh,  oh  !      . 

^ic.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  defire ; 
About  him,  fairies,  fing  a  fcornful  rhimc : 
And,  as  you  trip,  ftill  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

Eva.  •  It  is  right,  indeed ;  he  is  full  of  leachcrics 
and  iniquity. 


The    SONG. 

Fie  on  Jinful  phantajyy 

Fie  on  lujl  and  luxury! 

Luft  is  but  a  bloodijb  fire  % 

Kindled  with  unchajle  defire^ 

Fed  in  hearty  whofe  flames  a/fire^ 
As  thoughts  do  blow  them^  higher  and  higher. 

Finch  him  fairies^  mutually  ; 

Pinch  him  for  his  villainy : 
Pinch  him,  and  burn  him^  and  turn  him  about, 
^11  candles,  and Jiar-light,  and  mogn-Jbine  be  ouf^ 

^During  this  Song,  they  pinch  him.  DoSlor  Caius 
comes  one  way,  andjleals  away  a  boy  in  green;  Slen-^ 
der  another  way,  and  he  takes  away  a  ooy  in  white  ^ 


*  Eva.  //  is  rights  indeed,^'] 
This  fhort  Speech,  which,  is  very 
much  in  Char^idler  for  Sir  Hugi, 
I  have  ioicrted    from    the   old 

7  I^/>^M/ a  bloody /irf,]  So 
the  old  copies.  I  ODce  thought 
it  ihould  be  read, 


Lufi  is  hut  a  cloudy /5r#,^ 
but  Sir  7*.  Hamner  reads  with  lefi 
violence, 

Li{ft  is  but  \\\C  blood  %fri. 

•  During  this  Song,\  This  Di- 
redlion  I  thought  proper  tt)  infert 
iroia  the  old  Si^^^i. 

TmOBALpt 

N  0  4  ani 
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and  tenien  eamesy  and  fteals  way  Afrj.  Aim  Page, 
A  noife  of  hunting  is  made  within.  All  the  Fairies 
run  away.    FaluaflF  fulls  off  bis  Buck^s  bead,  and 

rifes, 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Enter  Page,  ford,  6?/:.     They  lay  hold  on  him. 

Fage.  Nay,  do  not  fly ;  I  think,  we've  watcht  yoa 
now; 
Will  none  but  Ihrne  the.  hunter  ferve  your  turn  ? 

Mrs.  Pag^.  I  pray  you,  come ;  hold  up  the  jeft  no 
higher. 
Now,  good  Sir  John^  how  like  you  Wind/or  wives  ? 
See  you  thefe,  hufbands  ?  do  not  thefe  fair  Yoaks  « 
Become  the  Foreft  better  than  the  Town  ? 

Ford'  Now,  Sir,  who's  a  cuckold  now?  maftcr 
Brooke  Faljlaff^s  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  knave,  here  are 
his  horns,  mafler  Brook ;  and,  mafler  Brook^  he  hath 
fsnjoy'd  nothing  oF  Ford's  but  his  buck-ba/ket,  his 
cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  mony,  which  muft  be 
paid  to  matter  Brook ;  his  horfes  are  arretted  for  it, 
matter  Brook. 

Mr5.  Ford.  Sir  John^  we  have  had  ill  luck ;  we  cpuld 
never  meet.    I  will  never  take  you  for  my  love  again, 
but  r  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 
..    Fal.  I  do  begin  to  perceive,  th^t  I  am  made  an  afs. 


^  Zee  you  ihffe  hvjhands  f  Do 

not  theft  fiur  Oaks 
Become  the  foreft  better  than  the 

Tc^wHt]  What  0(iii,  in 
the  Name  of  Nonfenie,  do  our 
iagacious  Editors  make  Mrs.  Page 
talk  of?  The  Oah  in  the  Park  f 
But  there  was  no  Intention  of 
tianrplandng  them  into  ^^Tonun, 

^alh  -infcitite  me  quidem  pU" 
(Uttpi^etqui.  The  fifft /b/zo  rtads, 
g3  the  Feet  intended,  Toaks :  and 


Mrs.  Pag^j  Meaning  is  this.  She 
fpeaks  it  to  her  own,  and  Mrs. 
ForiTs  Hufband,  and  aiks  them, 
if  they  fee  the  Horns  in  Falftafs 
Hand;  and  then,  alluding  to 
them  as  the  Types  of  CmtkoUom, 
puts  the  QuelHon,  whether  thofe 
Toaks  are  not  more  proper  in  the 
Forefts  than  in  the  Trxtw,  i.  e. 
than  in  their  Families*  as  a  Re- 
proach to  them.       Theobald. 

Ford, 
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Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too :  both  the  proofs  are  ex- 

Bt. 

FaL  And  thcfe  -are  not  fairies  ?  I  was  three  or  four 
mes  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies ;  and  yet 
ic  guiltinefs  of  my  mind,  the  fudden  furprize  of  my 
owers,  drove  the  grofsnefe  of  the  foppery  into  a  re- 
*iv'd  belief,  in  defpight  of  the  teeth  of  all  rhime  and 
^afoD,  that  they  were  fairies.  See  now,  bow  wit  may 
e  made  a  jack-a-lent,  when  'tis  upon  ill  imploy- 
lent ! 

Eva.  Sir  John  Faljlaff^  ferve  Got,  and  leave  your 
eCres,  and  fairies  will  not  pinfe  you. 
Ford.  Well  faid,  fairy  Hugh. 
Eva.  And  leave  you  your  jealoufies  too,  I  pray  you. 
Ford.  I  will  never  miftruft  my  wife  again,  'till  thou 
rt  able  to  woo  her  in  good  Englijh. 

FaL  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  fun  and  dry'd  it, 
hat  it  wants  mttter  to  prevent  fo  grofs  o*er-reaching  as 
his  ?  am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch  goat  too?  (hall  I  have 
I  coxcomb  of  frize  ?  'tis  time,  I  were  choak'd  with  a 
piece  of  xoafted  cheefe. 

Eva.  Seefe  is  not  good  to  give  putter;  your  pelly  is 
ill  putter. 

Pal.  Seefe  and  putter  ?  have  I  liv'd  to  ftand  in  the 
taunt  of  one,  that  makes  fritters  of  Engltjh  ?  this  is 
enough  to  be  the  decay  of  luft  and  late-walking, 
through  the  Realm. 

Mrs,  Pa^e.  Why,  Sir  John^  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thruft  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by  the 
head  and  (boulders,  and  have  given  ourfelves  without 
ifcruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could  have  made 
you  our  delight  ? 

Ford.  What,  a  hodge -pudding  ?  a  bag  of  flax  ? 
Mrs.  Page.  A  puft  man  ? 

Page.  Old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  intolerable  en- 
trails r 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  flanderous  as  Satan  ? 
Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job  f 

Ford. 
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Ford.  And  as  wicked  as  h^s  wife  ? 

Eva,  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns,  and 
facks>  and  wines,  and  metheglins,  and  to  drinkings,  aiid 
fwearings,  and  ftarings,  pribbles  and  prabbles  ? 

Fal.  Well,  I  am  your  thetne;  you  have  the  dart 
of  me ;  I  am  deieded ;  I  am  not  able  to  anfwer  the 
Wtkb  flannel; '  ignorance  itfelf  is  a  plummet  o'er  me; 
nfe  me  as  you  ^11. 

Ford.  Marry, Sir, well  bring  you  xoWindfar  toi»e 
Mr.  Brook^  that  you  have  cozened  of  mony,  to  whom 
yon  ihould  hare  been  a  pander:  over  and  above  that 
you  have  fuffer'di  I  think,  to  repay  that  moay  vrill  be 
a  biting  ai9i£lion. 

^  Mr».  Ford.  Nay,  huiband,  let  That  go  to  make 
amends: 
Forgive  that  Sum,  and  fo  we'll  all  be  Friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  hand;  all's  ft^pren  at  lafl. 

Fagc.  Tet  be  cheerful,  Kfiight;  tliOQ  flialt  eat  a 
pofiet  to  night  at  my  houfe,  where  I  will  defire  thee 
to  '  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  the^  TeU 
her,  Mr.  Slender  hath  marry'd  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  P^ze.  Doftors  doubt  that ;  if  Annt  Page  be  my 
daughter,  me  is,  by  this,  Doftor  Caius^  wife.      [Afide. 

'  '^igmrance  itfi^h  mfUim* 

met  o^er  mi ;]     Though  this 

ht  perhaps  not  intelligible*  yet  it 

it  art  odd  way  of  confeffing  his 

dejedion.    I  mould  wi(h  to  read, 

'^inmranci  itfdf\iaA  a  plume 
O  Wf  • 
That  is,  I  am  ib  dcprefled  that 
ignorance  it&If  plucks  me,  and 
£cks  itfelf  with  the  ipoils  of 
my  weakne^. 

•  Mrs.  Ford.  JV^,  HttfiaHdA 
This  and  the  following  little 
Speech  I  have  inserted  mm  the 
oW  Quarto's.     The  Retrench- 


ment, I  prefume,  wai  by  dtf 
Pl^m.  Sir  J9hm  TtJfiaf  is 
fafidendy  puni(h*d,  in  oeiog 
dilappointed  and  exDofed.  The 
Expehadon  of  hit  bemg  profe- 
cuted  for  the  twenty  romidi^ 
gives  the  Condufion  too  tragical 
a  Tarn.  Befides.  it  it  foeticd 
Jt^ice  that  Ford  flioold  fnftain 
Uiis  Lofsy  at  a  Pine  for  bb  oa- 
reaibnahle  JcatooTy.  TvionALH. 
'  The  two  plou  art  .excel- 
lently conneAed,  and  the  tnuA 
itkm  vtTf  artfiilly  made  in  tUs 
fpeech. 


SCENE 


OF   WINDSOR.  555 

SCENE     VL 
Enter  Slender. 

Slen.  What  hoc !  hoe !  father  Page. 

Page.  Son,  how  now?  how  now,  fon,  have  yott 
dlfpatch'd  ? 

Slen.  Difpatch'd?  V\\  make  the  beft  in  Gloucefterjbire 
know  on't ;  would  I  were  hangM  la,  elfe. 

Page.  Of  what,  fon  ? 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  at  Eaton  to  many  miftrefs  Anne 
Page^  and  (he's  a  great  lubberly  bov.  If  it  had  not 
been  i*th'  church,  I  would  have  fwing'd  him,  or  he 
ihould  have  fwing'd  me.  If  I  did  not  think  it  had  been 
Anne  Page^  would  I  might  never  ftir,  and  'tis  a  poft- 
maftcr*s  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life,  then  yon  took  the  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  I  think  fo,  when 
I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  if  I  had  been  marry'd  to  hinit 
for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I  would  not  have 
had  hinu 

Pa^e.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I  tell 
ycMi,  now  you  fliould  know  my  daughter  by  her  gar- 
ments? 

Slen.  I  went  to  her  in  white  and.  cry M  mum^  and  (he 
cryM  budget^  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed ;  and  yet  it 
was  not  Anne^  but  a  po(t-ma(ler's  boy. 

Eva.  Jeihu!  Mafter  Slender^  cannot  you  fee  but 
marry  boys  ? 

Page.  O,  I  am  vext  at  heart.    What  (hall  I  do  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry ;  I  knew  of 
your  purpofe,  turnM  my  daughter  into  green,  and,  in* 
deed,  flie  is  now  with  the  Do£lor  at  the  Deanry,  and 
there  married. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     VII. 

Ijiter  Caius. 

Cams.  Ver  is  miftrcfs  Page  i  by  gar,  I  am  cozcn*d ; 
1  lia'  marry'd  one  g^rfoon,  ^  boy ;  one  peafant,  by  gar; 
a  boy ;  it  is  not  Anne  Page ;  by  gar,  I  am  cozcn'd. 

Mrs,  fage.  Why  ?  did  you  not  take  her  in  green  ? 

Caius.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  *tis  a  t^oy ;  b^  gar,  I'll  raifc 
all  Wind/or. 

Ford.  This  is  flrange!  who  I\ath  got  the  right  Jnne? 

Page.  My  heart  mifgives  me ;  here  corner  M^".flr/i/fi;i, 

Enter  Fenton,  and  Anne  Page; 

How  now,  Mr.  Fenton  ? 

.    Anne.  ?ardon,  good  father,;  good  my  mother,  pa^ 

don. 

-Page.  Now,  miftrefs,  how  chance  you  went  not 
with  Mr.  Slen.der? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  Mr*  Doftor, 
maid  ? 

Fent,  You  do  amaze  her :  Hear  the  truth  of  it* 
You  would  have  marry'd  her  mofl  fliaraefully. 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love : 
The  truth  is,  flie  and  I,  long  fince  contrafted. 
Are  now  fo  fare,  that  nothing  can  diflblve  us, 
Th*  offence  is  holy,  that  ihe  hath  committed ; 
And  this  deceit  lofes  the  name  of  craft. 
Of  difobedience,  or  unduieous  title ; 
Since  therein  (he  doth  evitate  and  fliun 
A  thoufand  irreligious  curfed  hours, 
IVhich  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon  her. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd,  here  is  no  remedy 
In  love,  the  heav'ns  themfelves  do  guide  the  ftate; 
Mony  bvys  lands,  and  wives  are  fold  by  fate. 

fj/. 


OF    WINDSOR.  557 

Fal.  I  am  glad,  tho'  you  have  ta'en  a  fpecial  Stand 
to  ftrikc  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanc'd. 

*  Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ?  Fefiion,  heav'n  give 

ihee  joy ! 
What  cannot  be  efchewM,  muft  be  embraced. 

Eva.  I  will  alfo  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your  Wed- 
ding. 

Fal.  When  night-dogs  run,  all  forts  of  deer  arc 
chacM. 

Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I  will  mufe  no  further,     Mf^ 
Fenton^  . 
Hcav*n  give  you  many,  many  merry  days ! 
Good  hufband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  fport  o'er  by  a  country  fire, 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  fo : Sir  John^ 

To  mafler  Brook  you  yet  (hall  hold  your  word ; 
For  he,  to-night,  Ihall  lye  with  miftrefs  Ford. 

[Exeuni  omnes. 

*  In  the  fird  ftetch  of  this  ment  of  whicli  I  regret  the  omif- 
play,  which,  as  Mr.  Pope  ob-  fion  occurs  at  this  critical  time» 
Serves,  is  much  inferiour  to  the  when  Fenton  brings  in  his  wifcy 
latter  performance,  the  only  fcnti-  there  is  this  dialogue. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Comcy  Miftrefs  Page,  I  muft  he  bold  njoithyau^ 
^Tis  pity  to  part  lo^e  that  is  fo  true. 

Mrs,  Page,  [afide.]  J/though  that  I  have  miffed  in  my  inienf^ 
Yet  I  am  glad  my  bujhand's  match  is  crofjed. 
■  Here^  Fenton,  take  her, 

Eva.  Come^  Mafler  Page,  you  muft  needs  agree. 

Ford.  V faith.  Sir,  come,  you  fey  our  ^wife  is  plcafed. 

Page.  /  casinot  telly  and y it  my  heart  is  eafed\ 
And  yet  it  doth  me  good  the  doticr  mifjed. 
Home  hither^  Fenton,  end  come  hither.  Daughter. 


The  End  of  the  Second  Vo  l  u  m  e. 
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